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INTRODUCTION. 


J OHN GOWER’S book of old stories is here at last made 
current among Englishmen of every degree. The first way 
of its wider diffusion was by recitation of the story-tellers. It was 
their business t^ give pleasures of imagination to the people 
through their ears, when even the few who could read would 
also listen with enjoyment to a tale recited with dramatic energy. 
When the play of “ Pericles ” brought one of Gower’s tales upon 
our stage in Shakespeare’s time, John Gower himself was sup¬ 
posed to speak its Prologue in his chosen measure of eight- 
syllabled verse. His words then recalled to mind the old W'ay 
of reciting as well as reading. 'I'he actor w’ho, dressed as Goweri 
came before the people, said to them :— 

“ To sing a song that old was sung, 

From ashes ancient Gower is come ; 

Assuming man’s infirmities 

To glad your ear and please your eyes. 

It hath been sung at festivals, 

On ember eves and holy ales ; 

And lords and ladies in their lives 
Have read it for restoratives.” 

To all of us Gow'er maymow go on to repeat other lines of the 
same Prologue 

“Ifyou, bom in these latter times. 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhymes ; 

And that to hear an old man sing 
May to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I life would Avish, and that I might 
Waste it for you, like taper light.” 

For my own part, I have long wished to make it possible that 
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in these times his countrymen might again be pleased to heat 
John Gower’s song. 

In the few editions of these tales hitherto published, Gower's 
taper has burnt dimly, because they have l^en so presented as 
to blur his light. The first edition was Caxton’s, printed at . 
Westminster, and dated 1493 [hy mistake for 1483]. The second 
edition was “Imprinted at London in Flete strete by Thomas 
Bertheletfe, Printer to the King’s grace,” in the year 1532. Ber- 
thelette published another edition in 1544. These were ^the 
editions of Gower’s English poem read—^and it w'as read—in the 
good time of Queen Elizabeth. A copy of one of Berthelette’s 
editions was priced in a recent catalogue at ;^i4. There was not 
another edition until 1810, when the “Confessio Amantisi” printed 
from Berthelette's edition, was included, with other works, in the 
second of the twenty-one volumes of Chalmers’s English Poets. 
Next (^me in 1857, and last of all, three handsome volumes of 
latge print, the “Confessio Amantis of John Gower, edited and 
collated with the best Manuscripts by Dr. Reinhold Pauli.*’ Dr. 
Pauli’s edition of the text was based upon Berthelette. But there 
were some corrections made by reference to MSS. for supply of 
omissions and revision of the metre. 

Here let me interpolate a word or two in hearty recognition of 
Dr. Reinhold Pauli’s services to English Literature. He was born 
on the 2Sth of May 1823, and died on the 3rd of June 1882. He. 
was born in Berlin, studied at Berlin and Bonn, and came to 
England in 1847. For several years Pauli wms private secretary 
to Bunsen, and he did not return to Germany until 1855, after 
publishing here, in 1851, a study of King Alfred and his place in 
English History. After returning to C^rmany he went on with a 
continuation to Lappenberg’s History, of which he published the 
first volume in 1853, the third and last in 1838. In 1837, the 
3rear in which his edition of this poem appeared, Pauli obtained 
a Professorship in Rostock. In 1859 transferred to the 

University of Tubingen, from which be was degraded for the 
independent spirit shown by him in an article on the condition of 
W^rtembeig, and sent down to teach in the Schdnthal Seminary, 
ifi 1864 he had begun a History of England since Waterloo, of 
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wJuicb thu:U ai>4 volume appear^ in 1875. In 1867 he 
became a Professor at Marburg, and in 1870 he went to the Uni¬ 
versity pf Gottingen. Pauli was essentially historian, with right 
qualihcation for his work in breadth of culture and a clear sense 
, of the debts of the present to the past, whidx mad^ him the more 
ready to understand our duty to the future. 

Old texts of the “ Confessio Amantis ” oftl^ destroy the music 
of the verse. There are careless transpositions of words, droppings 
or additions of words, substitutions of later for earlier forms, and 
frequent omissions of the final e where English of Gower's time 
required it. There are also in all the texts destructions of sense 
by errors of punctuation. Dr. Pauli’s edition was an improve¬ 
ment upqp tbos^hat went before. It is not a fault, but a merit, 
that he was unwilling to make any change without MS, authority. 
Yet this fidelity obliged him to leave many broken lines. For 
example, recognition of the fact that in Gower’s English an adjec¬ 
tive used definitely took a final e at once restores to music many 
scores of lines that want a syllable in Caxton’s, Beithelette’s, and 
Dr. Pauli’s texts. Dr. Pauli's text has also, like Caxton’s and 
Bertbelette's, now and then a full stop in what should be the 
middle of a sentence. 

But in all these texts, and’ especially in Dr, Pauli’s, most of the 
lines are right for those w’hose previous training has enabled them 
to read Old English, There is really nothing wanted but a little 
help to right accentuation to enable any reader, with or with¬ 
out previous training in Old English, to enjoy the “Confessio 
Amantis.” Of course a fallible and mortal editor cannot avoid 
some slips in the line for line accentuation of a poem of 30,000 
lines. I believe, however, that the reader here has Gower’s song 
more nearly than in any former edition given as he sang it him¬ 
self, nothing modernised, but rather with a few' words carried 
back to their original form for the recovery of the right rhythm of 
a lime, Gower’s poem in tjiis e^lition is so far from being jagged 
and unmusical that, I hope, there is not a broken line in it from 
first to last. 

lines of the “Confessio Amantis” that, in the modern 
>yaypf reading them, w'ould seem to halt, run easily when read 
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with their own old accentuation. In the present volume this 
accentuation has been marked throughout, wherever it varied 
from that of the present day. Gower’s verse, as we may now- 
see, was, in fad, noticeable for its easy flow. His octosylla¬ 
bics have some of the freedom that long afterw^ards gave grace • 
and pow'er to blank verse, by the interlacing of sentences and 
making frequent pauses and breaks of sense w'ithin tfie lines 
and not at their close only. Gower’s frequent rhyming of words 
differing in sense but spelt alike we must regard now as a 
bleniish. He found, indeed, difference enough for a rhyme be¬ 
tween identical words of which one was used as a verb, one as a 
noun. But we may feel also that he does this because he is at 
ease, and not because he is hard pressed. He pouis out his 
ready rhymes w’ith animation by the thousand. 'He runs them 
into shrewd and homely couplets. He varies their dramatic 
effect by interlacing sentences -w'ith what Milton calls “ the sense 
variously drawn out from one verse into another.” 

If this text, meant to be popular and yet not modernised, adds, 
as of course it must, some errors of its own, it has removed so 
^many current errors that to the student as well as to the general 
reader it should bring Gower’s Story Book much nearer home 
tlian it has been able to come hitherto. I have avoided, except 
in the case of manifest deviations from the first sense, all inter¬ 
ference with the spelling of those old words which are most likely 
to be mangled by transcribers and printers. Names of persons 
were very often broken on the rack. In all the editions of the 
“Confessio Amantis,” from Caxton to Pauli, the Phrygian Dares 
appears as Frigidilles; and Epicurus, obviously paired in a line with 
his friend Menander, is called Epylo^uorus. In all the editions 
from Caxton to Pauli we read also of the plant under the star 
* Cor Scorpionis,’ that “ His herbe is Astrology,” where Astrology 
is a misprint for Aristolochy, Aristolochia. I have corrected one 
or two such errors, but have not meddled with forms of names 
which are as Gower may jxissibly himself have written them. 
But who was Gower ? 

John Gower, Chaucer’s friend and fellow J)oet, may have been 
bcffn about the year 1327. He died in the ye.ir 1408', and was 



rnTRODUCTION. 


XTll 

blind during the last eight years of his life. His work as a writer 
for the outside world was ended by his blindness in the year 
I4c^ the year of Chaucer’s death. 

John fiower was a country gentleman, of the kindred of a Sir 
Robert Gower who lies buried in Braboume Church, about five 
miles from Ashford in Kent. A manor of Kentwell in Suffolk, 
which h#d belonged to Sir Robert Gower, found its way through 
a series of family arrangements into the*possession of John Gower 
the poet. John Gower acquired also a manor of Feltwell in 
Norfolk; a manor of Moulton in Suffolk; and lands in Kent in 
the parishes of Throwley and Stalesfield. He was a feoffee of the 
Kentish manor of Aldington; he had a rental of ten pounds out 
of the manor of \yigborough in Essex; and he signed a will in 
the year 1373 at Kis own house in Kent, which was at Otford by 
the river Darent. From 1390 until 1397, John Gower, described 
not as priest but as clerk, held the rectory of Great Braxted in 
* Essex. This was wilhin a mile of that manor of Wigborough from 
which he drew ten pounds a year rental. 

Gower’s social position gave him access to the Court. He was 
known personally to the King, and he held his rectory of Great 
Braxted as a grant from Richard the Second. He wrote Balades 
in French, which were designed chiefly for the pleasure of the 
Court. But he was in his own way very much of a philosopher, 
and liked life best in his own home with his own thoughts and 
friends of his own clioosing. He wrote three large poems, which 
agreed in having I^tin titles. One of them— “ Speculum Medi- 
tantis ”—was in French; one—“ Vox Clamantis ”—was in Latin; 
one—this our Confessio Amantis ”—was in English : these being 
the three languages then used by English writers. 

Of Gower’s French poem—“ Speculum Meditantis,” the Mirror 
of one Meditating—no copy can now be found. Some day, per¬ 
haps, a MS. of it will be discovered abroad in some quiet old 
monastic library. A description of it was given in a MS. of the 
Et^lish poem as “ divided into twelve parts, and treating of the 
Vices and the Virtues, and of the various degrees of this age.’* It 
is added that the poem sought to teach, by a right path, the way 
whereby a transgressed sinner ought to return to the knowledge 
of his Creator.” 
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It may havq been especially this book which caused Chaucer 
to attach to his friend’s name the epithet which has represented 
during many years for many a reader almost his whole stock of 
knowledge about John Gowerthat he was called “ moral ” by 
Geoffrey Chaucer. John Locke four or five times in an essay On^ 
Civil Government, written just after the English Revolution, with 
a half playful seriousness delivered shots from Richard*Hooker 
out of a book which Lofcke’s opponents looked upon as one of 
their own great fortress guns. When doing so he took pleasure 
in citing his author again and again as “ the judicious Hooken" 
Since that time “ the judicious Hooker ” has kept company with 
“ the moral Gower."’ 

Chaucer’s adjective W'as very naturally used •in the ^dedication 
of hi.s Troilus and Cressida to two of his own intimate friends, 
a poet and a philosopher, John Gower and Ralph Strode. 

“ O morall Gower, this book I direct , 

To thee and the philosophical! Strode; 

To vouchen safe there need is to correct, 

Of your benignities and zeles good.” 

lliat the friendship between Chaucer and Gower was intimate 
is proved by the fact that, in 1378, when Chaucer was sent with 
Sir Edward Berkeley to Lombardy on a political mission, he left 
John Gower as one of two representatives who were to act for 
him in his absence, appearing for him in the courts if any legal 
proceedings should chance to be instituted. 

Gower’s “ Contessio Amantis ” was not written when Chaucer 
in the close of Troilus and Cressida dedicated that poem to him ; 
and Troilus and Cressida seems also to have been written earlier 
than Gower’s Latin poem, “* Vox Clamantis,” the Voice of One 
Crying. This poem was suggested by the Jack Straw Rebellion 
of May 1381, which began at Gower’s own doors, including people 
who lived on estates of his own in Kent and Essex. 

Now John Gower was a country gentleman averse to all violent 
change. His bias was conser\'ative. He looked with no favour 
on thtj Lollards, as passages in the “ Confessio Amantis ” show, 
and he felt keenly the danger of a triumph of mob law. But he 
said in his “Vox Clamahtis” that no blihd Fottutte governs the 
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affairs of men; our world is as we make it ; .whatever happens to 
us, “ nos sumus in causa.” The disorder in his time, however 
dangerous, must have its exciting causes in the life of the com¬ 
munity, and he resolved to look through the whole framework of 
our social system. This he would do in a poem that should 
speak through Latin to the educated, boldly pointing out wrongs 
to be r%hted without shaping war-cries for the ignorant. All 
England would have echoed to that bold crying out on the 
condition of the clergy and the people if it had been heard in 
English, free as the Latin verSes poured out with as much facility 
as if Gower were writing in his mother-tongue. In those verses 
Gower—a good orthodox Churchman—was outspoken in con¬ 
demning .all corjKiption, even that by which the Papacy Avas 
tainted. He was vigorous with calm invective of a righteous 
man Avho had wit and humour at command for use in homeliest 
plain speaking. “I do not,” he said, “affect to touch the stars, 
or write the wonders of the poles ; but rather, with the common 
human voice that is lamenting in this land, I write the ills I see. 
God knows, my wish is to be useful; that is the prayer that directs 
my labour. No hatred urges me. In the Voice of my Crying 
there will be nothing doubtful, for every man’s knowledge will be 
its best interpreter.” He prays that his verse may not be turgid ; 
that there may be in it no word of untruth; that each word may 
answer to the thing it .speaks of pleasantly and fitly; that he may 
flatter in it no one, and seek in it no praise above the praise of 
( 5 od. “ Give me that there shall be less vice and more virtue for 

my speaking.” That is the true homeliness of the best English 
literature, and in that spirit he wrote the “ Confessio Amantis.” 

Gower’s English poem,^ the “ Confessio Amantis,” was, like 
Chaucer’s “ Canterbury Tales,” a device for the stringing of a large 
number of stories upon some slender thread of narrative that should 
run through them all, in the way that had been made popular by 
the' great recent success of Boccaccio’.s “Decameron.” Gower 
probably had w'ritten much of the “ Confessio Amantis ” before 
("’haucer planned his “Canterbury Tales.” Both poets worked 
sometimes on the same material; while, now and then, Gow'cr 
seems to have inspired Chaucer with a desire to tell again one of 
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hiii friend’s good stories. It j.s difficult to know precisely when 
Gower’s “Confe.ssio Araantis” was first written. In its earlie>t 
form, as set forth in the Harleian MS., 3490, (lower said — 
without then naming as a date “the yere sixtenthe of King 
Richard '*—that he wrote it at the request of Richard the Second. 
He had met the King's barge when rowing on the Thames, and 
Richard, having invited him on board, asked— * 

“ That to his highe worthyncsse 
tJome newd thing I shulde boke, ^ 

Tlial lie himself it mighte loke 
After the forme of my writi'nj^.'’ 

Gower adds that although he had long been out of health, he 
did his best for the king— • • 

“ 'I'o make a boke after his heste, 

And write in such a manner wise 
Which may he wisdom to the \\isc, 

And play to hem that list to play.’’ 

Professor John Hales has reasoned that the work could only 
have been thus undertaken, and completed—as it is in that first 
form—with a loyal dedication to Richard II., at a time when 
Gower had yet hope in the young King. Such hope was possible 
only before the year 1386. In 1386 the great barons of England 
were active under the lead of the King’s uncle, the Duke of 
Gloucester, whom Gower in the Latin verse of a “T'ripartite 
Chronicle ” has honoured as the Swan. Richard was then com¬ 
pelled to establish a Regency for twelve months. Professor 
Hales, looking for a date before 1386, finds several allusions 
that suggest to him the end of 1383 and the year 1384 as the 
time when the poem may have been first written. Afterwards in 
“ the yere sixtenthe of King Richard,” homage to the King was 
struck out of the beginning and end of the poem. Bolingbroke 
—Henry of I<ancaster—was addressed in his place, and Gower, 
like I^ngland, had turned his back upon an evil King whose 
deposition was the best hope of the country. 

The sixteenth year of King Richard, in which Gower changed 
the dedication of his poem, vras the year 1393. In 1393-4 
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Hemy of Lancaster presented a collar to Gower, possibly in 
recognition of the dedication thus transferred to him. Gower 
is represented on his tomb as wearing the collar of SS with a 
small Swan chained; but Henry of Lancaster did not assume the 
^ Swan as his badge until after the murder of Gloucester in 1397. 
The collar of SS must, therefore, have been a later gift. 

In 13*97, the year of Gloucester’s murder, for which Richard 
w'as responsible, Gower resigned his Essex rectory, and resigned 
the .w'orld. Being then about seventy years old, he married 
Agnes Groundolf in a chapel of his own, under rooms to which 
he retired with her for the rest of his life within the Priory of St. 
Mary Overies, now known as St. Saviour’s, on the Southwark 
side of L<jndon !^idge. The old Priory was then being for the 
second time rebuilt, and Gow^er contributed so liberally to the 
building W'orks that upon his death in 1408, after eleven years 
of residence among them—during eight of the years blind—the 
brethren built for him a handsome tomb, on which they carved 
his figure in effig>*. They represented him with his head resting 
on the three books he had wTitten, in Erench, Latin, and English. 
They also paid him pious honour on a painted wdndow which 
another kind of piety has since destroyed. The tomb remains. 
The effigy upon it helps us to recall him in his habit as he lived. 
But in this volume his mind lives again for friendly and familiar 
speech among all classes of his countrymen. 

In the “Confessio Amantis” Gow’er, of course, so chose his 
connecting matter that he might bring his tales into distinct 
group.s, with each group armed for battle against one of the 
Seven Deadly Sins. He added one book more, based on a 
work popular in the Middle Ages, the “ Secretum Secretorum,” 
ascribed to Aristotle. It ^t forth the Duties of a King, and 
Gower inserted it because he was writing the poem for King 
Richard the Second, who was in much need of such instruction. 
Gower contrived also to mix with his stories much knowledge 
upon matters of philosophy and science. Indeed if we add all 
the record of what Aristotle taught Alexander to the other good 
doctrine of the Confessor, we have the substance of a fair 
education for any modern reader who does not mind being five 
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hundred years behind the day. The hook will have fpr tnaiiy 
readers an interest, apart from its tales, in its pleasant record of 
the kind of knowledge that a well-trained man thoi^ht worth 
diffusing in the latter half of the fourteenth century. 

The reader to whom old English is new English will after 
experience of a few pages slip into Gow'er’s music, and find his* 
lines easier reading than some even of the good verse published 
in our time. 

In reading aloud these differences between old and new English 
should .be remembered: * , 

j(i) The old pronunciation of the vowels was nearer than it 
now is to the practice abroad, as its survival in our country 
dialects will help to show. 

(2) Words added to our vocabulary from the Norman French 
were neares- to their source, and usually had their accents near the 
close, as they are placed in French. 

(3) As a general rule a vow'cl at the end of a word was 
sounded if the next word began with a consonant, and had no 
separate sound if the next word began wdth a vowel. 

(4) Verbs in ‘ eth,’ like ^ cometh,’ w'ere pronounced often, but 
not necessarily, without regarding the ‘ eth ’ as more of a .s)’llable 
than the ‘ es ’ in comes. 

(5) Where ‘th’ or ‘v' came between two short syllables, as in 
whether, other, ever, there was usually an eli.sion. In the text 
here given ‘whether' was generally written ‘where' (whe'er); in 
other such words the reader makes the contraction for himself. 
The metre tells him when to do so. 

(6) The conjunction ‘and’ was not necessarily placed at the 
beginning of a clause connected by it with preceding matter. It 
may stand within the clause as the i^ord ‘ also ’ does in modern 
English. 

Some of Gower’s commonest forms, like ‘sigh’ for saw, will 
become quickly familiar. Because an equivocal w'ord like ‘ not ’ 
for * ne wot'—know not—might cause a stumble now and then, 

I have interpreted that and other such words rather often in 
the footnotes, the purpose of those notes being to interrupt the 
text as little as possible,' while enabling the eye to take in at 
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once the meaning of an obsolete word or form. Where the same 
word often recurs, the explanation is repeated often but not 
always: often enough, it is hoped, for the convenience of a 
reader who dips into the book for a tale or two, and has not 
^ yet read it through. The only modernised word is the i)ronoun 
* thee ’ in a few earlier pages of the volume. It had in Gower’s 
time, like ‘me,’ only one ‘e.’ This of course gives readers the 
trouble of discriminating between pronoun and article. Wher¬ 
ever, in the early pages of the book the w'ord ‘ thee ’ is found, 
the second * e' is of my adding; but after those earlier pages I 
have avoided making even that slight alteration. 

A fevr notes on the sources of Gower’s Talcs will be found in 
the lable^of Contents. Of John Gower himself and of his works 
a fuller account than it is here possible to give vrill be found in 
the fourth volume of my “ English Writers.” 

H. U. 

Carisbkooke, Marc/t 1889. 
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• CONFESSIO AMANTIS 


iproloauc. 


Ijcm, thni writen us to-fore, 
The bokds dwellc, .and we 
therfore , 

Jlen taught bf that \va:» writen iho.’ 
P'orthy good is, that we also 
In ourc time amonge us here 
Do write of new’6 sonic malcre 
Ensampled of the oldd wise, 

So that it might in suchc a wise. 
Whan we l>e dede and ellcs where, 
l}elevc “ to the wovld(5s ere 
In timd coinend after this. 

Hut for men sain, and .sothe it is, 
That who that al of wisdom writ' 

It dulleth ofte a mannds wit 
To hem that shall it allday rede, 
For thilkd cause if that ye rede 
I woldd go the middcl wey 
And write a boke betwene the twey 
Somwhat of liisi, somwhat of lore, 
That of the lasse or of the more 
Som man may like of that 1 >\rite. 
And for that few'C? men enditc « 

In oure cngHsshe, I thenke make'* 
A bokd for Knglondii^s sake 

1 Tho, then. - AWiVi', remriin. 

'I'his was the oi-iginal fomi of the i»a'-‘.age, 
MS. Harl. 3490: 

In our englisslie I thenktS inaki.'' 

A bok<: forking Richardei sake, 

'I'o whom heloiigeth my legeaimct- 
"With all min hcrtds obeisaiutcc 
In all that ever a leg<i iiiuii 
Unto his king may don 01 can, 

So ferfonh. and me recoinin.iundc 
To him which all iiic may comniaundc, 


The yerc sixtentheof King Richard, 
What shall bcfalle here afterward 
Cod wote, for nowe upon this side 
Men seen the worlde on every side 

Preiend unto the highd regne 
Which c.T.useth c\ei-y king to regiic 
'] hat his [oron6 longiS stoiidc. 

I thenke and have it uudeisloiide, 
it iMifcll upon a tide, 

As thing which shiiidd tho helide, 

Under the town of newd 'Troy, 

Which toke of Unite hi'< firstd joi. 

In Them&O, whan it was flowdnd, 

.As I l>y IxUd came rowdnd 
So as Fortune her timd sette, 

My Icgd lord perchaunce I inetie. 

Anil so hefell as 1 c.ime nigh 
Out of my hote, wh.m he me sigh, 

He bad me come into his barge. 

And whan 1 was with him at laigr, 
Amongds other thiugds said 
He haili this charge upon me laid 
And h.id me do my liesinesse, 

'I'hat to his highd worthynesse 
Some newd thing ! .shiildd liokc, 

'J'har he him .self it mightd loke 
.After the forme of my writing. 

And thus upon his ci'mmauiidiiig 
Min heite i» well the mord glad 
To wrild so .ss he me bad. 

Anil eke my fere is tvell the ktssc, 

'I'hnt none ensid shall conipa.sse 

Without :i lesonahie witel 

'To feigiie :ind hlamd, that 1 write. 

A gentil liiTie his tuiigd stilleth 
'1 hat it malii d none distilleth 
Put preisd that is to be preised. 
lint lie that lialh his worde unpeisi'd 
yViid handlcth out wrong any thing, 

1 pray unto the heven king 
Fro siu'hd tungd'. he me shilile. 

And netheles iliis world is wilde 
Of suche jangling, and what befalle. 

My kin^ds hesid shall nought l.dle. 

That 1 in hupd to deserve 

His thank ne .shall his will obsori'e 

And ellds were I nought t- cused. 


1 Witc, blame. 
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In sondry wise so diversed, 

That it wel nigh slant all reversed. 

Als for to speke of time ago, 

The caus<J why it chaunjietli so 
It nedeth nought to specific, 

The things so*opcn is at eye, 

That every maiv it may heholclo. 
And nethdles by daiijs oidt*. 

Whan that the bokes wcjcn lever,* 
Writing^d was beloved ever 
Of hem that w eron ^(;rtuo^ls. 

•For here in cnlu' amongt5.s iis, 

If no man writd Inme it stood. 

The pris of hem that word good 
Shulrie, as nho saith, a great partie, 
Be lost; so for to ittagnifio 
The worthy princes tlial tho w ere 
The bokds shen en here and there 
WheiX)f the worldc ensantpled is, 
And tho that diden then amis 
Through tiranny and crueltc, 

Right as they stonden in deg re 
t>o was the writmge of the werke. 
Thus I tvhich am a bore! ^ clerke 
Rui'pose for to write a boke 
After the worlde that whilom tokc 
Long^ time in oldd daids ])asscd. 

But for men sain it is now lassctl 
In w'orsd plight than it was tho, 

For that thinsi' iii:iy nought Ik: lefvi'md 
What itiat a king liiin st<lf(3 tui ^ 

Forth];' the siinplciL' of iny wit 
1 thenkc if that 1 luay u\ailc 
Iti hi:, seivk^ to tiav'aiJe, 

Though I sikenesse have lioiulo 
And longe have Iiad, yet uoll 1 fumic,'' 

So as ] mud^ u>y Iwheste, 

To make a boke after his heslr 
And write in such a tnaner wise. 

Which may be wisdoine to the w ise 
And play to hem that list to play, 
iBtU in proverhe t .have herde say, 

. That wjo that wel his vierk_l>eKinncih, 
The rather a good end he winueth. 

And thus the prologue of mj' hohe 
After the world that whilom loke, 

And eke scMndele after the iiewu 
I tvpl] heginnd for to newe. 


1 Lfvet\ Ijett-er loved. 

3 Jiafvi, Veugh hoMicspuu. 

3 ingssedy IwcoKM! binallci. 

, ■* BHi prays for. 3 t'ondi\ try. 
SomSete, some p^rt. 


I thenkd for to touche al.so 
The world which neweth every day, 
So as 1 can, so as I may. 

Though! sikenesse haveuponhondc 
And longe have had, yet wol 1 
fonde^ 

To write and do my besinesse, 
'I'hal in some part, so as I gesso, 
The wise man may ben advised. 
For this Prologue is so assised, 
That it to Wisdome all belongctli; 
That wise man that it underfongeth 
He shal drawc into rcmdmbraunce 
The fortune of this worldcs chaimcc, 
The which no man in his persone 
i\lay knowt?, but the Ciod alone. 
Whan the Proldgue is so dispended, 
This boke shall afterward ben ended 
Of Lovd, which doth many a wajnder 
And maffysA vise man hath pul 
under; 

And in this wise I thenkc to trcalc 
'I'owardds hem, that now be greatc, 
Betwenc the A ertue and the vice 
Which, longeth unto this office. 

But for my wittds ben to smalc 
'I'o tellen every mannds tale, 

This l}okc, upon amendement, 

I'o stondc at his commaundement, 
With whom min hcrle is of aceordc, 

! sende unto min <)\\ne lordc 
^^’hic;h of Laiicastrc i.s Heni}' 
named. 

'I'hc highe god hath him proclamcd 
I'ujl of knighthdd and alld grace. 
So wolde I now this werke embrace 
With hoi truste and with hoi belcve; 
God graunle I mote it well acheve. 

§f I shall drawc into my mindc 
The timd passdd, than I finde 
The worlde stode in al his wclthe, 
Tho ** was the life of man in helthe, 
Tho was plentd, tho was richesse, 
Tho was the fortune of prowdsic, 

1 FonJt., iry. - T/iOf llien. 
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Tho was kniglithdtlc in pris by 
name, 

Wherof the wid<S worldes fame 
Write in croniques is yet witlioldc.^ 
Justice of lawti tho was holdc, 

.The privelege of reyalie 
Was sauf, and all the baronic 
Worshiped was in his estate. 

The citccs kncAven no debate. 

The people stodc in obeisaiincc 
Und^r the rcule of governauncc, 
And pees, with rightwisnessc keste, 
With charitd tho stode in reste, 

Of mannes herte the conige 
Was shewdd than ii^the visage. 
The word \v*iis lichc'to the com ciptc 
Withoutd scmblaunt of dcceiptc : 
Tho was there iinenvfed Io\ e, 

Tho was A cvtvie set abt»v^‘. 

And vice was put under fote. 

Noav slant the crope under ilu: 
rote, 

'I'hc worlde is chaunged OA crali, 
And thcrof moste in speciall 
That Love is falle into discorde. 
And that I take into recorde 
Of every lond for his partic 
The comun vots, Avhich may nought 
lie, 

Nought upon one, but upon allc 
It is that men now dope and callc 
And sain, that regnds ben devided, 
In stede of love is hate gmided, 

The werrd avoI no pees purchace. 
And lawc hath take her double 
face, 

So that justice out of the wey 
With rightAvisnessc is gone aAvC). 
And thus, to lokc on every halve, 
Men sene the sord Avithout salve, 
Wliiche al the Avorkie hath OAertake, 
Ther is no regne of alie out take,^ 

1 WithoUt, hd(i kepi with u&. 

- tyierrv, war. 

® On evt-rj/ halve, on ull sides. 

^ Out take, c.\cepted. 


For every climat hath his dele^ 
After the turninge of the whcle 
Which bijndc Fortune overthroAv- 
eth, 

Wherof the certainnopian knoAveth. 
The hcA’cn wot what is to done. 

But we that dAvcllc under the monc 
.Stondc in this Avorlde upon a 
were,- * 

And naindly but ■' the 2 > 0 Avdr 
t )f hem that ben the worldds guides. 
With good counscil on alle sides 
Ikn kept Upright in suche a wise. 
That Hatd brekd nought thassise 
Of LoA'd, Avhichc is all the chefe 
j 'fo kepe a regne out of miscliefe : 

! For alld rcson woldd this, 
i 'Fhat unto him, Avhich the’ heA'cd * is, 
The membres buxdm shall bowe. 
And he shiildeeke here Irouth alow e 
With all his hen, and make hem 
chcrc. 

For good coimseil is good to here ; 

' All though a man be wise him sch o, 

I \'et is the wisdomc moifi of tweh e. 
•And if thc)" .stonden both in one, 

To hope it word than anone 
That God his gracd AA'oldd sencic 
I'o make of thilkd Averre an ende, 
Whiclie every day noAv groAwtli 
nevve,— 

And that is gretely for to rew^c, 

In specidll for Cristds sake, 

Which A\olde his ownd life forsake 
Amonge the men to ye\en pecs,*’ 
But nowe men tellen nctheles, 

That Love is fro the Avorld depart ed, 
Si) slant the pees uncA’cn parted 
With hem that liA cn now a dales. 
But for to loke at all assaies, 

To him, that Avoldd rcson seche 
After the comun Avorldds spechc. 

^ Dtle, s1i,ire. 

' a I'jcre, iti cuuflkt uiiJ cot)fii-^ion. 

3 But, unless ■* JleiiL'tf, head. 

■® To ycfca pees, to give 
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It is to wonder of thilke werre, 

In which none wote who hath the 
werre.^ 

For every iond him self deceiveth 
And of disesc his parte receiveth, 
And yet ne lakd men no kepe.'^ 

But thilkd Lorde, whichc al may 
kepe, 

To whom no counscil may be hid 
Upon the world, whiche is betid, 
Amendd that wherof men pleine 
With irewd hertcs and with pleine, 
And feconcild Love agaync, 

As he, w^hiche is king soverayne 
Of all the worldcs governaunce, 
And of his hig^hd purveiance 
Aflfermd pees bitwenc the londes 
And take herecausc into his hondcs, 
So that the world may stande 
appesed 

And his godhedc also be plcscd 

^0 thenke upon the daids olde 
The life of clerkcs to bcholde, 

Men sain, how that they were tho 
Hnsample and rcule of alld tho 
Which of wisdom the vertue 
soughten. 

Unto the God first they besoughten 
As to the substaunce of here scolc, 
That they ne sholden nought befole 
Her w'itte upon none erthly werkes, 
Whiche were aycin th’estate of 
clerkcs, 

And that they mighten flee the 
vice, 

Which Simon hath in his offiTc, 
Wherof he taketh goldc in hondc. 
For thilkd time, I understondc, 
TheLumbardemaddnon eschaunge 
The bisshoprichds for to chaunge, 
Ne yet a letter for to sende 
For dignitc ne for provende 

1 That war in which none knows who has 
the worse 

* AV ke/t, no Itceil, 


Or curdd or withoutd cure, 

The chirchd keie in adventilre 
Of armds and of brigantaille ^ 

Stood no thing than upon bataille, 
To fight or for to makd cheste “ 

It thought hem thannd nought • 
hondste. 

But of simplesce and pacidnee 
They maden thannd no defence. 
The courte of worldly regalie 
To hem was thannd no bailie. 

The vai n hondur was nought desi red. 
Which hath the proudd hertd fired. 
Humilitd was tho witholde 
And pridd waSta vied holde.* 

Of holy chirchd the larg'essc 
Yaf thanne and didd great almessc 
To jxtuer men that hadden nede. 
They were eke chast in word and 
dede, 

Wherof the people ensample toke. 
Their lust was al upon the boke, 

Or for to preclie or for to preie 
To w'issd^ men the rightd w'cie 
Of such as stode of trouth unlercd. 
Lo, thus was Peters baigd stored 
Of hem that thilkd tirnd'* were. 

And thus came first to mannds ere 
The feith of Criste, and alld good 
TJirough hem that thannd weren 
gfood 

And sobre and chaste and large and 
wise. 

And now, men sain, is other wise. 
Simen the cause hath undertake, 
The worldds swerdc on hond is take. 
And that is wonder netbdlcs, 

Whan Criste him self hath bodd® 
pees 

And set it in his Teslamdnt, 

How now that holy chirche is went 
Of that here lawd positife, 

1 BripontailU, armour. " Cheste, strife. 

^ Halde, esteeined- _ * IVisse, teach. 

^ Tfiilke time, in that time. 

Bode, coininaudcd. 
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Hath set to mak^ werre and strife 
For world^s goods wliich may 
nought last! ^ 

God wote the causd to the last 
Of every right and wronge also. 

But while the lawe is reuled so 
' That clerk«5s to the werre entende, 

1 not ® how that they shall amende 
The woful worlde, in other thinges 
To makd pees betwen the kinges 
Afte» the lawe of charite, 

Which is the proprd duetd 
Belongend unto the prcsthode. 

But as it thinketh to manhodc, 

The heven is fer, the ^^'orlde is nigh, 
And vainglorye is eke so sligh,-* 
Which covetise hath now witholde,'* 
I'hat they none other thing bc- 
holde 

But only^that they mighten winne. 
And thus the werrds they beginne, 
Wherof the holy chirche is taxed, 
That in the point as it is axed 
The dismd ® goth to the bataile, 

As though Crist mightd nought 
availc 

To don hem right by other weic. , 
Into the swerd the chirchd keie 
Is tomdd, and the holy bcde 
Into cursfnge, and ex ery stcde 
Whiche sholdd stonde upon the 
feith 

And to this cause an erd leyth 
Astondd is of the quarele.. 

That ® sholdd be the worldes helc 
Is now, men sain, the pestildnce, 
Which hath exildd pacience 
Fro the clergie in specidll. 

And that is shewdd overall 
In any thing whan they be grevcd. 
But if Gregoird be beleved 

1 For the transitory goods of this world. 

2 I not, 1 know not. 

3 Sligh, cunning. 

p * Witholde, held with, had for comrade. 

tithe. ** T'An/', that uliich. 


As it is in the bokds write, 

He dothe us somdele for to witc ’ 
The cause of thilkd prelacie, 
WhereGod isnought of compaignic. 
For every werke as it is founded 
.Shall stonde, or ellds be confounded. 
Who that onli? for Cristds sake 
Desireth curd for to take 
And nought for pride of thilkc 
estate 

To beare a name of a prcldlc. 

He shal by reson do profile 
In holy chirche, upon the plilc 
That be hath set his conscience. 
But in the worldds reverence 
Thcr ben of suchd many glade 
Whan they to thilke estate ben 
made, 

Nought for the racrite of the charge 
But for they wolde hem self dis- 
cliarge 

Of poudrte and becomd grete ; 

And thus for pompe and for bcyetc" 
The scribe and eke the pharisee 
Of Moiscs upon the see 
In the chaire on high ben set, 
Wherof the feith is oftd let 
Whiche is betaken ^ hem to kepe. 
In Cristds cause all day they slcpc. 
But of the worlde is nought foryetc. 
For wel is him that now may getc 
Office in court to be honoured. 

The strongd cofre hath al devoured 
Under the keie of avarice 
The tresor of the benefice, 

Wherof the pouer® shulden cloilic 
And etc and drinkeaud housd bothc. 
The charite goth all unknowe, 

For they no greine of pile sou c, 
And slouthd kepeth the librarie 
Which longeth to the seinluarie. 

^ Doth us somdele for to vdte, cau'^l'^ us in 
some part to know. 

- For beyete, for what th<'y can get. 

'■ Let, hindered. * Letaken, eiitruslcd. 
'I’hc pmer, the poor. 
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To studie upon the woikies lore 
Sufficeth nofr without«5 more. 
Deb'aicid his swetc tothc 
Hatli sofifred so that it forclothc 
Of abstinence al that ther is. 

And for to lokcn over tJiis, 

If Etna brenne in the clerg^ie, 

Al openly to mannes eye 
At Avignon thexpericnce 
Therof hath yove an cviclt5ncc 
Of that men seen hem so devided. 
And yet the cause isnouj^ht decided, 
lUit it is saide and ever shall; 
IJitwen two stooles is the fall, 
Whan that men wenen best to sitte. 
In holy chirclie of siiche a slitte 
Is for to reu'e unto us alle. 

(lod graunte it mold wel Itefallc 
Towarddshim which hath thetrouth. 
But ofte is seen, that inochel slouth. 
Whan men ben drunken of the 
cuppe, 

Doth mochel hanne whan fire is 
uppe, 

But somwho ilie flammd 

staunche; 

And so to spelce upon tins braunchc 
Which proud einie hath made to 
springe 

()f scismd, causeth for to bringc 
'I'his newd secte of Loltardie, 

And also many an hercsie, 

Among the clerkds in herfi selve. 

It werd better dike .rnd delve 
And stonde upon the riyhtd feith 
Than knowe al that the Bil)le saith 
And erre as somd clerkds do. 

Upon the bond to were a shoe 
And set upon the foot a glove, 
Accordeth nought to the behove 
Of resondhle inannds use. 

If men beholden the vcrtusc, 

That Crisie in erthd taught us here, 
They shulden nought in such manere 
i (/I uAle&s. 


Among hem that ben holden wise 
I'he papacld so desguise 
Upon divdrs election, 

Whiche stant aftdr thaffertion 
Of sondry londds al abonte. 

But whan God wol it .$hal were oute, 
For trouth mot stonden attd laste. 
But yet they argumenten faste 
Upon the Pope and his estate, 
Wherof they fallen in great debate. 
7'his clerk saith yea, that othernay, 
And thus they drivd forth the day ; 

' .\ikI echc of hem him self amendeth 
C) f svorlddsgood: but noneentendeth 
'fo that which comun profitc were. 
They sain, Ihatt^od is mighty there, 
And shal ordeind what he wille; 
'Dierc inakd they none other skille, 
Wliere is the perill of the feith: 

But every clerke his hertt^leiili 
'I'o kepe his worldc in speciall; 

And of the causd generrfll 
Whiclie unto holy chirchd longeth. 
Is none of hem that underfongeih ^ 
To shapen any resisldncc. 

-And thus the right hath no defence, 
.But there I lovd, there I holdc. 

Lo, thus to-broke is Cristds folde, 
Wherof the flock withoutd guide 
Devoured is on every side. 

In lacke of hem that ben unwnre 
Shepherdds, which here wit bewarc- 
Upon the worldc in other halve. 
The sharpd pricke in stecle of salve 
Thev usen now, wherof the hele •* 
They hurte of that they shulden 
hclc.* 

And what sheep that is full of wullc 
Upon his backc they loose and pulle 
While ther is any thinge to pille. 
And though there be none other 
skille, 

’ Undetfon^eih, undertakest. 

* Be^mre, spend, 
y Heh^ heel. 

Hele, heal. 


% 
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But onely fur they wolclt? winne, 
'l'h(^lev^ noujfhtwhan they beginne 
Upon here actc to procecle, 

\^''hiche is nonfood shepht'rdcs dede. 
And upon this iilso men sain 
.That fro the Jeesd whiche is pleiiie, 
Into the breri5s tliey forcacchc 
Here orf,for that theywoJden lacdic 
With such duresse and so bcrc\ c 
That shal upon the thornes levc 
Of wullc whiche the brere hath lore/ 
^Vherof the sheep ben al lo-tore, 

Of that the herdds make hem Icse.- 
Lo, how they feig^nen chalk forchese I 
For though they spel<jp and techc wel, 
'I’hcy don hem selftherof no dele. 

I 'or if the come in the wey, 

'I'hcir gostly staf is then awey, 
Wherof they shuklc lier flock 
defende. 

But if the poucr sheep offendc 
In any thing, though it be liie," 
They ben al redy for to smite ; 

And thus, howe ever that they tale, 
The strokt^s falle upon the smale, 
And upon other that bene greate 
Hem lacketh hertd for to beatc, 

So that und^r the clerkes lawe 
Men seen the morel al misdrawe.'* 

1 n ol nought say in general!, 

I'"or there ben somme in speciall, 

In whome that al vertuc dwejileth, 
And tho ben, as thapostel telleth, 
That God of his election 
Hath cleped to perfection 
In the mandr as Aaron was. 

They be nothmgc in thilkd cas 
Of Simon, which the foldds gate 
Hath lete and goth in othergaie, 

1 That fra the /fiW, That from" the 
meadow which is open plain they hunt their 

into the hriars, because thev would seize 
profit by such hard treatment and so rob thorn 
of wool that the briar has torn. 

2 ir.re, lose. ^ IMe, little. 

4 Th* meret al vtisdraxue^ the wwld all 
drawn awry. 


But they gone in the rightd weie. 
There bene also somme as men 
saie, 

'J’iiat fohven Simon attd lieles 
/ W hose cartd goeth upon wheles 
Of covetisc and worldds pride, 

And holy chirrhd gmth beside, 
W'hichc sheweth outwarde a visdge 
Of that is nought in the covige. 

For if men loke in lioly chirche 
Hetwene the worde and that they 
wirche, 

'I'liere is a ful great clifiTerdnce. 

They prcchen us in audience, 

That noman shall his soulc cm- 
peirc,^ 

For al is but a chci'y feire- 
This worldds good, so as they telle, 
Also they sain there is an helle, 
Whiche unto mannds sinne is due, 
And Bidden us therfore escheue 
That wicked is, and do the good. 
Who that her wordds understood 
It thinketh they woldcn do the 
same; 

But yet betAvene erndst and game 
Ful oft it torncth other wise. 

With holy talds they devise, 

How meritdry is thilkd dede 
Of charitd to clothe and fede 
The poucr folke, and for to parte 
The worldds good, but they departe 
Ne thenken noiighT'* fro that they 
have. 

Also they sain, good is to save 
With pcnaunce and ivith abstinence 
Of chastitd the continence. 

But pleinly for to speke of that, 

I not * how thilke body fat, 

Which they with deintd metds kcj)c, 
And lein it softd for to slepe, 

1 Etnptlrc, damage- 
3 Chcry/eire, charivari. 

They depat te ne thenkm Moughf, they do 
not think of distributing. 

^ Nott ne wot, know not. 
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Whan it hath dies of his villc, 
W'ith diastitd shall stondc stillc. 
And nethdles I can noiiyht say 
In aunter* if that I inissay 
Tourhendof this, hou- ever it stondc, 
J here and >voI nou^^ht understonde, 
J'or therof ha\ e 1 nought to done. 
35ut lie that made first the mone, 
The highd (iod of his goodndsse, 

If thev be cause, he it redresse. 

ISut what as any man can accuse, 
This may resdn of troutlie excuse. 

The vice of hem that ben imgood 
I s no reproef unto the good. 

For every man his ownd werkes 
Shallbeare,andthus asof thcclerkes 
The goodd men ben to commende, 
And all these other (lod amende ! 
P'or they ben to the worldds eye 
The miiTOur of ensaniplarie 
To rculen and to taken hedc 
Bctwenc the men and the Godhede. 

"STotn for to speke of the comiine 
It is to drede of that fortune 
Whiche hath bcfalle in sondry 
londes. 

liut often for defaute of bondes 
A1 sodeinlich er it be wist 
A tonnd, whan his lie arist,^ 
'Fo-breketh, and rennetli al aboutc 
Whiche ellds sholdd nought gone 
oute. 

And tke ful ofte a litel scar 
Upon a banke, cr men be ware. 

Let in the streme which with gret 
paine, 

If ever, man it .shal restraine. 

Where law'd lacketli errourgroweth, 
He is nought wise who that ne 
troweth, 

For it hath piovdd oft cr this. 

And thu^ the romun elamoui' is 

1 In auntcr, pcratlventure. 

- when its lees rise, when 

its contents are'fcrmenliug. 


In every lond where people dwelleth 
And eche in his compleintd telleth. 
How that the worlde is al miswent. 
And therupon his argument 
Veveth every man in sondrj' wise. 
Hut what man wolde him self avise. 
His conscience and nought misuse, 
He may well at the first excuse 
His (iod, whiche ever slant in one, 
In Him there is defautd none. 

So must it stoncle upon us sefve, 
Nought only upon ten ne twelve, 
But plenerlidi ^ upon us alle, 

For man is c,ause of that shal falle. 

ncthel^is yet som men w rite 
And sayn Fortune is to*wile 
And soin men holde opinion 
That it is constellacion, 

Which causeth al that a man dothc ; 
God wot of bothd w'hiche is sothe. 
The w'orlde as of his propre kinde 
Was ever untrew, and as the blindc 
Iraproperlich he demeth fame, 

He blametb that is nought to blame 
Andprciselh that is nought topreise, 
'rims w'han he shall the ihingds 
peise,® 

Thcr is deceipte in his balaimcc 
And al is that the variaunce 
Of us, that shulde us better avise. 
For after that we fall and rise 
The worlde ariste and falleth with al, 
.So that the man is over al 
His ownd cause of wele and wo. 
'I'hat we Fortune clepd so 
Out of the man him selfe itgrowelh. 
And who that other wisd trotveth 
Beliolde the people of Israel. 

For ever while they deden w'el 
Fortund w'as hem debonaire ; 

And whan they deden the conlrairc 
Fortund ivas contrariende. 

So that it proveth wel al endc, 

1 Phnerlich, fully. 2 Yo wite, to blame. 

3 Peise, weigh. 
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Why that the worldc is wonderful 
And may no whild stondd ful, 
Though that it semd wel beseln ; 
For every worldds thinge is a ain 
And ever yotJi the wliele aboute 
And ever stanl a man in doiitc, 
Fortund slant no whild stille. 

So hath thcr no man al his uillc, 
Als far as ever a man may knowo 
There lasteth no thing but alhrou c.^ 
The world stant ever upon debate, 
So may be siker none estate. 

Now here now there, now to now 
fro, 

Now up now down, jlie world goth 
so 

And ever hath done and ever shal. 
Wherof I finde in special 
A tald writen in the IJible, 

Which must nedcs be credible, 

And that as in conclusion 
Saith, that upon division 
Stant why no worldds thing may 
lastc 

Til it be drivd to the laste, 

And fro the firstd regne of all 
Unto this day how' so befall 
Of that the regnes be movable, 

The man him self hath be coup- 
able, 

Whiche of his propre governaunce 
Fortuncth al the worldds chauncc. 

The high almighty purveiaunce. 
In whose eternd rdmembraunce 
From first was every thing presdnt, 
He hath his prophecie sent 
In suche a wise, as thou shalt here, 
To DanidI of this matcre, 

How that this world shal tome and 
wende 

Till it be falle unto his ende ;— 
Wherof the tald tell I shal 
In which it is betokened al. 

t lint a t/troive, but for a space of time. 


As Nabugodonosor slepte 
A sweven ^ him toke, the whiche he 
kepte 

Til on the morwe he was arise, 

For he therof w'as sore agrise. 

Til ^ DanidI his dreme he tolde 
And praid him faird, that he wolde 
A redd w'hat it token may, 

And saide : a beddd w'here 1 lay 
Me thought I sigh ® upon a stage, 
Where stood a wonder straunj^^e 
ymage. 

His hed w'ith al the nccke also 
They were of fine gold, bothd Iw'O 
11 is bresl, his shuldersand his armes 
Were al of silver, but the armes, 
The w'ombe and al down to the kne 
Of bras they were upon to se, 

His legges were al made of steel, 

So were his feet also somdele. 

And somdele part to hem was take 
Of erthd, which men pottds make. 
The feble meind * was with the 
strong. 

So might it nought wel stonde long. 

And iho me thoughte, that 1 sigh 
A great stone from an hill on high 
Fell dow n of sodein aventure 
Upon the feet of this figure, 

With which stone al to-brokd was 
Oold, silver, erthe, steel and bras, 
That al w'as into poudet broug^ht 
And so forth torndd into nought. 

This was the sweven which he had, 
That Daniel anone arad 
And saide him: that figure straung'c 
Iletokeneth how the wxjrld shal 
chaungc 

And w'axc lasse worth and lasse, 

Til it to nought all over passe. 

The nccke and hed, that w'eren 
golde, 

He saide how that betoken sholde 

J Swervtt. dream. - Til, to. 

Sig/if saw. ^ Meind, mixed. 
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A worthy workic, a noble, a riche 
To which none after shal bo lichc. 

Of silver that w’as over forthc 
SJial ben a worlde of lasse worthe. 

And after that the wombe of l)rfis 
Token of a wcrs worlde it was. 

The steel which he sigh afterward 
A world bctokeneth more hard. 

And yet the werste of every dele 
Is last, than v\han of crth and steel 
He sigh the feet departed^ so, 

For-that bctokeneth mochcl wo. 

Whan that the world dtn ided is, 
It mot algatd fare amis, 

For crth which mcined is w ith steel 
To-gidcr may nought lastc welc, 
Hut if that one that other waste. 

So mot it nedds fail in haste. 

The stone. W'liiche fro the hilly stage 
He sigh down falle on that ymage 
And hath it into pouder broke, 

That sweven hath Daniel unloke 
And said, that it is (ioddes might, 
Which, whan men wene most up¬ 
right 

To stondc, shal hem over caste. 
And that is of this world the lastc, 
And than a newd shal beg^inne, 
From v'hichc a man shal never 
twinne 

Or al to paine or al to pecs, 

That world shal laste enddlcs. 

Lo, thus expoundeth Daniel 
The kingds sweven faire and wel 
In IJabiloine the citee, 

Wher that the wisest of Caldec 
Nc couthen witd '^ what it mente, 
But he tolde al the hole entente, 

As in parde it is bcfalle. 

Of golde the first regne of ailc 
Was in that kingds time tho, 

And lastd many daids so. 

There whilds that the monarchic 
Of al the worlde in that partic 

■l h^epatied. divided. ** Witry linovi'. 


To Habiloind W’as subgite 
And hclde him still in suche aplight, 
Til that the world began divei'se. 
And that ua.s, whan the kinge of 
Per.se, 

Which Cyrus Wight, ayein the pees 
l-'orth with his sond Cambisds 
Of Habiloine all that empire, 

Right as they wolde hem self desire, 
J^ui under in subjection 
I And tokc it in possession, 
i .\nd slain was Baltazar the king. 
Which lost his regne and all his 
thing. 

And thus j^vlian they it haddd 
v\ onne, 

'I'hc worlde of silver u a.s liegonne 
And that of gold was passed oute ; 
And in this wise it goth aboute 
Into the regne of Darius, 

And than it fell to l^cr.se thn.s. 
There Alisaundre pul hem under, 
j W'hich wroght of arinds many a 
wonder, 

I So that the inonarchfe leftc 
I W ith (Jrecs and here estate up lefte, 

' And Persiens gone uAder fote, 

So sufifre they that nedds mote. 

.And tho the world begmn of bms, 
And that of sih-er ended was, 

Hut for the timd thus it laste, 

'I'il it befclld, that at laste 
'Phis king", whan that his day was 
come, 

Witli strength of doth wasovcrcome. 
And nethdlcs yet or he dide^ 

He shope his regnd to devide 
'Po knightds, which him haddd 
served, 

.And after that they have deserved 
Vaf the conquestes that he wanne, 
Wherof great ^verrd tho begemne 
.Among hem that the regties had. 
Through proudenvid which hemlad, 

1 Or he dide, ere lie died. 
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Til it befelie ayein liein thus. 

The noble Cesar Julius, 

Which tho was kingeof Rom^i-londe, 
With great bataile and with strong 
honde 

All Grec<5, Perse and eke Caldce 
Wan and put under, so that he 
Nought al only of th’orient 
]}ut al the inarche of th’occidont 
Govc'rncth under his empire 
As heTihat was hole lord and sire 
And hcldt5 through his chivalrie 
Of al this worlde the monarchie 
And was the first of that honour 
Which takelh name (jf Emperoiir. 

Where Rome thannd wolde 
assaile, 

There mightd no thing contrevaile, 
liut every centre must obeic : 

'I'ho goth the regne of bras aweio 
And comen is the worlde of steel, 
And stode above upon the whole. 
As steel is hardest in his kinder 
Above al other that men finde 
Of metals, such was Rom^ tho 
The mightiest and laste so 
Long time among^s the Remains, 
Til they become so vilains. 

That the fals emperour Lt:o 
With Constantin his sonc also 
The patrimonie and the richtJssc, 
Which to Silvester in pure almcsse 
The firste Constantinus Icftc, 

Fro holy chirche they bereftc. 

But Adrian, which Pope was 
And sawc the inischef of this cas, 
Goth into Fraunce for to pleinc 
And praieth the great Charlemainc 
For Ci'istes sake and soule hele, 
That he wol take the quarelc 
Of holy chirche in his defence, 

And Charhls, for the reverence 
Of God, the cause hath undertake 
And with his host the waie hath 
take 


Over the mountes of Lumbardie, 
Of Rome and al the tirannie 
With blody swerd he overcome 
And the citee with strengthe nome ^ 
In suche a wise and there he 
wroughte, 

That holy chirche ayein hebroughte 
Into fraunchise, and doth restore 
The Pop^s lustc and yaf him more. 
.And thus wdian he his God hath 
served, 

11 c toke, as he hath well deserved, 
'I'hc diademe and was cordned 
Of Home, and thus was abandoned 
Thempire, whiche came never 
ayeine 

Into the hande of no Romaine. 

But a long lime it stode so stille 
Under tho Frensshd kinges wille, 
'I'il that Fortune her whele so lad, 
That afterward Lumbdrdes it had, 
Nought by the swercl, but by 
sufifraunce 

Of him that iho was king of 
Fraunce, 

Whiche Carlo Calvus cleped was ; 
And he resigneth in this cas 
'rhempire of Rome unto Lowis 
IIis cousin, which a Lumbarde is, 
And so it laste into the yerc 
Of Albertc and of IJerenger. 

'^uf than upon dissension 
They fellc and in division 
Among hem self that w'erd gietc, 

So that they loste the beycte - 
Of worship and of worldes pecs. 

But in proverbe netheles 
Men sain: fill seklomc is, that 
welthe 

Can suffre lus owne estate in helthe, 
And that was in the Lumbardes 
sene, 

.Suche comun strife was liem be- 
twene 

1 Nojnc, took. - liryeie, possession. 
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Through covetise and through 
envie, 

That every man drough his partie, 
Which mighte leden any route 
Withinne bourgh and eke withoute. 
The comun right hath no felawe. 

So fhat the governaunce of lawe 
Was lost; and for necessite 
Of that they stode in suche degre 
A1 only through di\’isidn 
Hem nedeth in conclusion 
Of straung^ londes heipe beside, 
And thus for they hem self divide 
And stonden out of reule uneven, 
Of Alcmaine princes seven 
They chose, in this condicidn, 

That upon here election 
Thempire of Rom<! sholde stondc. 
And thus they left it out of honde 
For lacke of grace, and it forsokc 
That Alemains upon hem toke. 

And to confennen here estate 
Of that they stoden in debate, 

They token the possession 
After the composicidn 
Among hem self, and ther upon 
They made an Emperour anon, 
Whos name as the croniqu^ tellcth 
Was Othes, and so forth it dwelleth, 
Fro thilke daie yet unto this, 
Thempire of Rome hath ben and is 
To thalemains : and in this wise 
As ye to-fore have herd devise ^ 
How Daniel the sweven - ex¬ 
pounded 

Of that ymdge, on whom he 
foundeth 

Theworldwhichaftersholde falle,— 
Coinen is the last token of alle. 
Upon the feet of erthe and steel 
So slant the world now evciy tiele 
Departed,^ which began right tho 
Whan Rome was devided so. 

1 Pfpise, relate. - Siod'eu, dretim. 

3 Every tiele tfe/^arled, every part divided- | 


I And that is for to rewe sore, 

For alwey sithd * more and more 
The worlde empeireth* every day, 
Wherof the sothd shewd may. 

At Rome first if we beginne, 

The walle and al the citee withinne 
Slant in mine and in deeds, 

The feld is where the palais wa.s, 
The town is wast, and over that 
If we beholden thilke estate 
Whiche whilome was of lh*e Ro- 
mains. 

Of knighthod and of citizeins, 

To peise^ now with that befomc, 
The Chaf is t^^ke for the come. 

And for to speke of Romes might 
Unnethes * st.int ther ought upright 
Of worship or of worldes good, 

As it before tim6 stood. 

And why the worship is away 
If that a man the sothe shall sa)', 
The cause hath ben devisidn. 
Which model* of confusion 
Is, where she cometh overall 
Nought only of the temporal! 
liut of the spiritual also. 

The dedd proveth it is so. 

And hath do many daies er this, 
Through venim which that medled® 
is 

In holy chirche of erthely thing. 
For Crist him self maketh know- 
leching, 

That no man may togeder serve 
Cod and the World but if* he swerve 
Froward that one, and stonde un¬ 
stable : 

And Cristds word may nought be 
fable. 

The thing so open is at theye. 

It nedeth nought to specific 

1 Sit/te, since. 

*- Km^ireth, grows worse. 

3 Peiae, weigh. * Unnetltes, hardly, 
r* MedUd, mixed. 

But if, unless. 
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Or speke ought more in this mfitere. 
But in this wise a man may lere ^ 
How that the worlde is gone aboutc, 
The whiche wel nigh is wered out 
After the forme of that figure, 
^Vhich Daniel in his scripture 
Expoundeth as to-fore is tolde : 

Of bras, of silver and of golde 
The worlde is passed and agone, 
And nowe upon his olde tone - 
11 stafit, of brutel ^ erthe and steel 
The Avhiche accorden never a 
dele,^ 

So mot it nedcs swerve aside 
As thing the which mgn seen divide. 

'^l^aposicl w^rit uhto us allc 
And saith, that upon us is fallc 
'rhend of the world, so may we 
knowe 

This ymage is nigh overthrowe 
By which this world was signified, 
That whilom was so magnified 
And nowe is olde and fcble and 
vile, 

Full of mischefe and of periie, 

And stant divided eke also 
Lykc to the feet, that w^ere so 
As 1 tolde of the statue abo\c. 

And thus men seen, through lacke 
of Love 

Where as the lond divided is, 

11 mot algate fare amis. 

And now, to loke on every side, 

A man may sc the world divide : 
'riie werres ben so generall 
Amongc the Cristen overall, 

That every man now scchclh 
w'reche,’’' 

And yet these clerkes alday prechc 
And sain, good dedd may none be 
Whiche stant nought ui^on charite. 

1 Lcrc, learn. 

* Tone, ® Brutel, brilllc. 

Ntn’er a dele, never a bit. 

* Mr'tvcAe, wreaking of vengeance. 


I not ^ how charite sholde stondc 
Where dedly werre is taken on 
honde, 

But al this w'O is cause of man 
The which that wit and reson can ; 
And that in token and in witnesse, 
That like ymagd bare liknesse 
I Of man, and of none other beste. 

I For first unto the mannes hestc 
Was every creiitufc ordeigned, 
j But afterw'ard it was restreigned ; 

Whan that he fcl they fellen eke, 
j Whan he wex seke they wexen seke; 
I For as the man hath passion 
j Of sikenesse, in comparison 
So suflfren other creatures. 

Lo, first the hcvenly figures. 

sonne and mone cclipsen 
both 

And Sen \vith mannes sinne wroth ; 
’The purest air, for sinne, alofte 
Hath ben and is corrupt ful ofte ; 
Right now the highe windes blow'e 
And anon after they ben lowe, 

Now cloudy and now clerc it is ; 

So it may proven wel by this, 

A mannes sinne is for to hate^ 
Which maketh the wclkcn to de¬ 
bate. 

And for to se the properte 
Of every thinge in his degre, 
Benethe forth amonge us here 
Al stant a like in this matere. 

The see nowe ebbeth and nowe it 
floweth, 

'I’hc lond now welketh and now it 
grow eth; 

Nou' be the trees with levcs grene, 
Now they be bare and no thing 
sene ; 

Now be there lusty somer floures, 
Now be there stormy winter 
shoures; 

1 jVot, know noi. 

- /‘or to hate, tg be liatcd. 
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Now be the dai^s, now the nightes, 
So stant there no thingr al uprightes : 
Nowe it is light, nowe it is derke, 
And thus slant al the worldes werke 
After the disposicion 
Of man, and his condicidji. 

Forth>'"^ Ciregoire in his mortill 
Saith, that a man in sjx:ci.il! 

The lasse worlde is properly ; 

And that he prov’eth redily, 

For man of soule rcsondble 
Is to an anpcl rescmbldbic ; 

And lyke to beste, he hath feh'nj> : 
And lyke to tres, he bath growing. 
The stones hen, and so is he, 

'fhus of his propre qualite 
The man, as tellotlt the clerj'it', 

Is as a worlde in his partie ; 

And whan this litel world inis- 
torneth 

'I'hc grete worlde al overtorneth. 
The lond, the see, the tinnamcjil 
They axen alle ju^^t^inent 
Ayein the man, and make him 
warre, 

Thcr while hmi selfc stant out of 
harre '• 

Theremcnaun i wol nought accorde: 
And in this wii^e as I rccorde 
The man is cause of alle wo, 

Why this worlde is divided so. 
Division the gospel saith 
One house upon an other laiih, 

Til that the regne al overthrow e. 
And thus may e\ eiy man wel knowe 
Division abovon alle 
Is thing which inaketh the world to 
falle 

And ever hath do, sith it began ; 

It may firstc prove upon a man. 

The which for his complexion 
Is made upon di^■lsidn 

1 T'erifiy. for tht»t 
Thf iassc nitf/'/fft*. the inicrocosin. 

S Out i'ffta,rrc^ unhingstl, out of order. 


' Of cold of hot of moist of drie, 

He mot by verry kinde * die. 

For the contraire of his estate 
Stant evermore in such debate, , 
Til that a part be overcome 
There may no final pees be noinc.i* 
But otherwise if a man were 
^lade al togeder of one matere 
Withouten interrupcidn, , 

There shuldt? no corriipcidn 
Engendre upon that unite ; 

But for there is divensit^ 

Witliin him sclfe, he may nought 
lastc 

I That he ne d<»ieth at the lastc. 

But in a man yet over this 
I'ull great division there is. 
Through which that he is ever in 
strife 

While that him lasteth any liff\ 

The body and the soule also 
Among hem hen divided so, 

That what ihini* that the bodyhatctli 
The soule loveth and debateth. 

But nctheles ful oftc is sene 
Of werre wdiiche is hem betwene, 
The feble hath wonne the ^•ictoirc ; 
And w'hoso draweth into memoirc' 
What hath bcfallc of olde and new 0 . 
H c may that werre sore rewc ; 
Which first began in paradis ; 

P'or there was proved what it is 
And what disest^ there it wToU'.jlil, 
For ihilke werrd tho •'* forth brought 
The vice of alii? dedly sinne 
Through w'hich division came inne 
Among the men in erthe here, 

And was the cause and the maici e, 
Why God the gretd fiodds sende 
Of all the world and * made an ende 
* 

1 Kbuie, iiatmc. 

- mkeii. 

■' TVw, iJicn. 

f Ami, The i4acc of “and " i« a sentsiice 
mifflit he ^ar^oj, aa we vary the place of 
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But Noc with his fclaship, 

Wliich only weren sauf by ship. 
And over that through sinne it 
come, 

That Nembroth suclvemprise nomc, 
Whan he the tourd Jiabel on liight 
Let make, as he that woJde fight 
Ayein the highe goddes might, 
Wherof det'ided anon right 
Was the language in suche entent 
'J’herft wiste non what other ineni, 
So that they mighten nought pre¬ 
cede. 

And thus it slant of e\ery dede 
^Vherc sinne taketh the case on 
honde 

It may upright nought longe stonde, 
Kor sinne of her condicion 
Is mother of division, 

And token w'han the world shall 
faile. 

For so sailh Cilsi wiihoute fade, 
That nigh upon the worldcs endc 
Pees and accordc awav shall v.'<;ndc 
And alle charite shall cease 
Among the men, and hate encrease. 
And whan those tokens ben befall 
All sodeinly the stone shall fall, . 
As Daniel it hath heknou e, 

Which all this world shal over- 
Ihrowc: 

And cver>' man shall than arise 
To joie or dies to jui'se,' 

Where that he shall for ever dwell, 
Or straight to he\cn or straight to 
hell. 

In heven is pecs and al accordc, 
But hellc is full of such cliscorde 
That there may be no Love day.- 
Forthy^ good is, while a man 
may, 

* /uisi, iudgmeiU. , ■ , , 

“ Z-a7Je~day, tiny of peau’-iiuKin;. |>y_ mio- 
Tpitting quarrelii lo die judgmeiii of. (Jliriauau 
(iliiiiiiter. 

3 Forih^, for that. 


' Eclione to settd pees with other 
And loven as his ownd brother, 

So may he winne worldds welthc 
And afterwarde his sould heltlic. 

But woldd god that notv were one 
An other suche as Arionc, 

Whiclie had an harpe of such tem- 
prure, 

And iherto of so good mesure 
He song, that he the bestes wilde 
Made of his note tame and milcle, 
'Hie hinde in pees with the ledn, 
'riiewolfe in pees with the mottoii.’ 
The hare in pees stood w'ith tlie 
houndc, 

And every man upon this grouncU 
j Whiche Arion that time herdc, 
j As well the lorde as the shepherde, 
Hebrought hemall in gootl accordc. 
So that the comun w ith the lorde 
And lord with the comun also 
I He settc in Love boihe tw'o 
i And put awey malencolie. 
j ’fhat w’as a lustio melodic 
I Whan every man w ith other lough.- 
And if ther were suche one now 
Whichc coude harpe as he iho» 
ded 

He might acaile in many a stede 
'Fo make pees where nowe is hate. 
For whan men thenken to debate 
I not'^ what other ihingc is good : 
But ivher thatwosdom w'.'uielh w'ood ’ 
And reson toimeth into rage. 

So that mesure ® upon outrage 
Hath set this w'orlde, it is' todredc: 
For that bringelh in thccomim drc<l(; 
Whiche slant at ever>' mannds dorc. 
Ihit whan the sharpnessc of the 
spore 

The horse side smit to sore 
It greveth ofte. And now' no more 

l Mtiifon, slii-c}). " I.iuj;!icd. 

■' iht’.i ■* Vi>^, know not. 

Ji'oiH/, iii.id. '■ .iA.s«>V| mo letliiliiiii. 
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As for to spekc of this matere, 
Which nonebut only God may store. 
So werd good if at this tyde 
That every man vpon his syde 
Besought and prayed for the peace 
Whichc is the cause of all in- 
crcbse 


Of worshippe and of worldes wellhe. 
Of hertes reste and soules helthe, 
Without peace stond^nothinggood, 
Forthy to Christ which shed his 
blood 

For peace bysekcth alle men. 
Amen, Ajnen, Amen, Amen. 
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ntau noufflit strecchc up lo the 
heven ^ 

Min bond, ne setten al in even 
This world, whiche ever is in bal- 
aunce ; 

It stant nought in my sutfisaunce 
So greate thing^s to compdssc. 

But I mote lette it over passe 
And treaten upon other thinges : 
Forthi^ the stile of my writfiiges 
Fro this dayforth I ihenke chaungc, 
And speake of thinge is nought so 
strange, 

Whiche every kinde hath upon 
honde, 

And whentpon the world mote 
stonde 

And hath done sllhen ^ it began 
And shall while there is any man, 
And that is Love ; of whiche 1 mene 
To treate, as after shall be sene, 

In whiche there can no man him 
reulc 

For Lov^s lawe is out of reule 
That of to moche or of to lite - 
Wellnigh is every man to wite."* 
And netheles there is no man 
In all this world so wise, that can 
Of Lovd temper the mesure 
But as it falleth in aventure. 

1 Sitheu, fsincc. 2 little, 

s To ffw’/#', to blame. 


For wit ne strength^ may nought 
helpe 

And he which elites 'wolde him 
yelpe * 

Is rathest** thvowen under foote, 
Ther can no wight therof do bote. ’ 
For yet was never such covi'ne * 
That couth ordeine a medicine 
To thing which <iod in lawe of 
kinde ^ 

Hath set, for there may no man 
findc 

The righte salve for suchc a sore. 

It hath and shal be evennore 
'I’hat Love is maister where he will, 
There can no life make other skill,'' 
h'or where as ever him list to set 
There is no might which him may 
let. 

But what shall fallen attd laste, 

The sothe can no wisedom caste, 
But as it falleth upon chaunce, 

For if there ever was balaunce 
Whiche of Fortune stant governed, 
I may well leve as I am lemed' 
That Love hath that baldunce on 
honde 

Whiche wol no reson understonde. 

' Yelpe, boast. Ratliest, soonesi. 

5 Bote, remedy. * contrxymace. 

6 Kinde, Nature. •* Skill, distinction. 

7 Leve as J am lemed, believe as I am 
tanghi. 

IJ 
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For Love is bJinde and may nought 
se, 

Forthy there may no certeinte 
Be sette upon his jugeinent. 

But as the whele aboute went 
He yeveth his graces undeserved, 
And fro that man which hath him 
served 

Ful ofte he taketh awey his fees ; 
As he that plaicth at the dies’ 

And therupon what shal befall 
He npt,''^ tii that the chaunce fall 
Where ’’ he shall lese or he slial 
winite. 

And thus full ofte men beginne 
That if they wisten what it nient 
They wolde chaunge all here entent. 

Jlub for to prove ihat it is so 
I am my sclfd one of tho ^ 

Whichc to this scole am underfongc.*''' 
For it is sithe go nought longc'* 

As for to speake of this materc 
1 may you telle, if ye woll here, 

A wonder hap which me befelle. 
That was to me bothe hardc and 
felle, 

Touchend of Love and his fortune. 
The which me liketh to commune 
And pleinly for to telle it outc 
To hem that lovers ben aboute ; 

Fro point to pointe I wol declare 
And writen of my woful care, 

My woful day, my ivoful chaunce, 
That men mow take remembraun''e 
Of that they shall here after rede. 
For in goodfeith this wolde I rede,' 
That every man ensample take 
Of wisedom which is him betake,® 
And that he wote of good apprise 
To techc it forth, for suchc emprise 

1 dice - kiioW'. not. | 

WkerCf whether. 7'ko, them. 

0 UnderfonM, received. j 

® ^lice not Tttne a^o. 

" Rtdt, rounwl. * BeiaJee, entniwed 1 

* And that which he Icnows to he wonh I 
karnmj;. ' 


Is for to preise ; and therfore I 
Wol write and shewc all openl>', 
How love and I togider mette, 
Wherof the worlde ensample fctie 
May ’ after this, whan I am go, 

Of thilke unsely jolif wo, 

Whose reule stant out of the wey, 
Now glad, and now gladncsse awey, 
And yet it may nought be wltli- 
stondc 

f or ought that men may under- 
stonde. 

the point that is befalle 
I Of love, in which that I am fallc, 

, 1 thenktj telle my matcrc. 

: Now herken, who that woll it licro. 
Of my fortune how that it ferde 
This enderday,’’ as I forth ferde 
To walke, as I you lelltS may. 

And that was in the moneth of May, 
Whan every brid hath chose his 
make 

And thcnketli his merthds for to 
make 

t^f love', that he hath acheved. 
but .so was I no things relcved, 

For I was further fro my love 
Than erthe is fro the hcven above, 
And for to speke of any spede 
So wistc I me none other rede,** 

But as it were a man forfare** 

Unto the wood I gan to fare, 

Nought forto singe with the briddes, 
For whan I was the w'ood amiddes 
I fonde a swotd grend pleine, 

And there I gan my wo complelne 
Wisshinge and wepingeall min onc“ 
For other mirthds made I none. 

.So hard me was that ilkd throwe,“ 
That ofte silhes ® overthrowe 

* Rmamplt fetie nitty, may fetch example. 

- 'i'his tlu.s pa-st day, lately. 

3 Spfde, $ucces.s. < Redt, counsel. 

3 Porfare, undone. 

^ All min one, ail by my.self. 

" Thnntie, throe. 

0/le sithet, many times. 
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Togrounde I was, withoute brcthc : 
And ever 1 wissht^d after dethc, 
Whan 1 out of niy peine awoke, 
And caste tip many a pitous loke 
Unto the heven and saide thus ; 

‘ O thou Cupfde, O thou Veniis, 
Thou god of love and thou god- 
desse, 

Where is pit^ ? where is mekenessc ? 
Now doth me^ pleinly live or die, 
For eerteJs suchc a maladie 
As I now have, and longe have had. 
It mighte make a wise man mad, 

If that it shuldd longe endure. 

O Venus, quene of loves cure, 

'fhou life, thou luk, thou mannes 
hele, 

IJeholdc my cause and my quarcle 
And yef me some part of thy grace, 
So that I may finde in this place, 

If thou be gracious or none I ’ 

And with that wordc I sawe anone 
The Kinge of Love and Quene bothc. 
Hut he, that king, with cyen wrothc 
His chere aweiward fro me caste 
And forth e he passM atte lastc' 
But netht^les cr he forth wente 
A tiry dart me thought he hente 
And threwe it through min herle 
rote.“ 

In him fonde I none other bote,* 

Forlengcrlist him nought to dwellc. 
But she, whiche.is the source and 
wcllc 

Of wcle or wo that shal betide 
To hem that loven, at that tide 
Abode, but for to tellen here 
She cast on me no goodly chere, 
Thus nelhclcs to me she saide ; 
‘What art thou, sonne?’ And 1 
abraide'''' 

1 Daik me, enuse me to. 

" Heme, seued. 

^ Mill herte ivte, the root of my heart. 

* temedv. 5 Ahraii/e, s arted. 
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] Right as a man doth out of slepe, 

; And tlierof toke she right good 
i kepe * 

.And bad me nothing be adraddc, 
Jlut for all that I was nought gladde, 
For I nc sawe no causd why. 

! And eft ^ she asketh, what was 1 ? 

1 saide : ‘A caitif that lyth here. 
What wolde ye my lady dere ? 
Shall I be hole or elles die?’ 

She saide : ‘ Telle thy maladie. 
What is thy &oi‘e of which thou 
I plainest, 

; Nehide it nought,for ifthoufeignest 
I can do thee no medicine,’ 

‘ Madame, I am a man of thine 
That in thy Court have longe served 
And a\e that I have deserved, 
Some wele after my longd wo.’ 

And she began to lour6 thq 
And saide ; ‘ There be many of you 
Faitours,*‘ and so may be that thou 
Art right suche one, and by faintise 
Saist, that thou hast me do service.’ 
And neth^iles she wiste wele 
My word stood on an other whele 
Withouten any faiteric. 

But algate of my maladie 

She bad me tell and say her trouthe. 

‘ Madame, if ye wolde havd routhe,’ 
Quod I, ‘than wolde I telle you.’ 

‘ Say forth,^ quod she, ‘ and telle me 
how, 

She we me thy sikenesse every dele.’ 

‘ Madame, that can I do wele, 

Be so my life therto wol lastc.’ 

With that her loke on me she caste 
And saide : ‘ In .aunter* if thou live 
My wille is first, tliat thou be 
shrive ; 

A>/ir, heed - H/t, again. 

•• I'aitPHrg, dissemblers. 

! * In atirii/’f, if it happen. 
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And neth^Ies how that it is 
1 wot my selfc, but for all this 
Unto my Prest which conicth anone 
I wol thou telle it one and one, 
Both al thy thought and al thy werke. 
O Cienius, min owne clerke, 

Come forth, and here this manntfs 
shrifte,’ 

Quod Venus tho. And I uplifte 
Min hedc with that, and gan bc- 
holde 

The selfe Prest, Avhiche as she 
w'olde 

Was redy there and fet h\m dounc 
To here my Confession- 

worthy prest, this holy man 
To me spekend thus began 
And said^ : “ ]Jcncdicite 
My sone, of the felicite 
Of Love and eke of all the wo 
Thou shall be shrive of bothe two. 
What thou cr^ this for loves sake 
Hast felt, let nothing be forsake • 
Tel plainly as it is befjtlle.” 

And with that worde I gan down 
falle 

On knees, and with dev'ocidn 
And with full great contricidn 
I saide thannd ! “ Dominus 
Min holy fader Genius, 

So as thou haste experience 
Of Love, for whose reverence 
Thou shalt.me shriven at this time, 
I pray thee let me nought mistime 
My shriftd, for 1 am destourbed 
In all min herte and so contourbed, 
That I ne may my wittes gete ; 

So shal I moche thing foryete." 

But if thou wolt my shrifte oppose •* 
Fro point to pointe, than I suppose 
There shall nothing be left behinde. 
But now my wdttes be so blindc, 

I JSr, are, “ Foryeie^ forpel. 

3 Oppose, re's! by argument. 


That 1 ne can my selfe techc.” 

Tho 1 he beganne anon to preche, 
And with his wordds debonairc 
He saide to me softe and faire : 

“ My sone, I am assigned here 
Thy shrifte to oppose and here 
By Venus the godd^sse above, 
Whose prest I am touchend of love. 

“ But nctheles for certain skill - 
I mote algalc ^ and nodes will 
Noug^ht only make my spekinges 
Of Lovd, but of other Ihinges 
That touchen to the cause of Vice. 
For that bclongeth to thoffice 
Of Prest, ^\ho%e ordre that I bero : 
So that I wol nothing forbere 
That I the Vices one and one 
Nc shall thee shewen evcrichone, 
Wherof thou migdit take evidence 
To rcule with thy conscience. 

But of conclusion finall 
Conclude I woldc in speciilll 
Kor Love, whose scr\"iunt 1 am 
And why the cause is that I cam. 
So thenkc 1 to do both^ two,— 
First that'* min ordre longeth to 
The Vices for to telle a rewe : 

But nexte, above all other, shewe 
Of Lo\e I wol the propretes. 

How that they stondd by degres 
After the disposicibn 
Of Venus, whose condicibn 
I must folwe as 1 inn holde, 

For 1 with Love am ;il witholde,® 
.So that the lasse I am to wite,^ 
'I’liough I ne conne but a lite * 

Of other thingds that bene wise ; 

I am nought taught in suche a u'ise. 

J Tho, then; from an indecliji.'ible lha. 
When it means ‘those/ it is from ikii, plural 
of‘that’ 

- Skill, discrimination. 

Mote algate, must always. 

4 That which belongs to my calling. 

A reive, ia row, in their order. 

Withoide, retained. 

1 To wite, to blame. Know but a little. 
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For it is nought my comun use 
To speke of \ices and vcrtusc, 

But all of Love and of his lore, 

For Venus bokes of no more 
Me techen, nouther text ne glosc. 
But for als moche as I suppose 
It sit a Brest to be wel thewed ^ 
And shame it is if he be lewed,- 
Of my presthode after the forme 
I wol thy shrifte so enformc, 

That at the laste thou shalt here 
The Vices, and to thy matcre 
Of Love 1 shal hem so remeve 
That thou shalt knowc what they 
meve. _ • 

For what a man shall axe or sainc 
'fouchend of shrifte, it mot be 
pleine; ■'* 

Iniedeth nought to make it queinte,'* 
For Trouth his wordtis wol nought 
peintc. 

That I wol axe of thee forthy, 

My sonc, it shal be so plcinly 
That thou shalt knowe and undcr- 
stonde 

The poinles of Shrift how that lliey 
stondc.” 

\^Thc Senses: Sij^Jif and Hcarini^.\ 

^cimcnc ihe life and death I 
herde 

This. Prestos tale er I answerde ; 
And than I praid him for to say 
His will, and I it wolde obey 
After the forme of his apprise. 

Tho spake he to me in such wise 
And bad me, that I sholde shrive 
As touchende of my wittes five, 

And shapd that they were amended 
Of that I had do hem mispended. 

1 WcU ihmted, of good mniiiier'^ 

2 unlearned as the comiiioii people. 

3 Pleine, plain. 

^ Queinte, ingeniously elaborated. 


For tho ^ be properly the gates, 
Through which as to the hert 
algrates ^ 

Cometh all thing unto the feire 
Which may, the raannes foule ,em- 
peire.^ 

And now this matter is brought in, 
“ My sone, I ihenkd first beginne 
To \vit^ how that thin eye hath 
stonde, 

The whiche is as I understonde 
The mostd principal of allc 
Througdi w'hom that peril may be- 
fallc. 

And for to speke in Loves kinde. 
Full many suche a man may finde 
Whiche ever caste aboute here eye 
To lokc if that they might aspie 
Ful oftd thing which hem nc touch- 
cth, 

But only that here herte soucheth *’ 
In hindringe of an other wight. 

And thus ful many a worthy knight 
And many a lusty lady bothe 
Have be full ofte sithes wrothe ; 

.So that an eye is as a thefe 
To Love, and doth ful great mes- 
chdfe; 

And also for his owne part 
Ful ofte thilke firy dart 
Of love, which that ever brenneth, 
Through him** into the herte ren- 
ncth. 

And thus a mannes eyd fenst 
Him selfe greveth altherwerst,^ 

And many a time that he knoweth 
Unto his oivne harme it groweth. 
My sone, herken now forthy 
A tale, to be ware therby 

1 Tho, those. 3 Algates, always, 

3 F.mpcire, impair, injure. 

To ivit, to know. 

■'> Soucheth, .suspccieth. 
llhu, (the eye). ‘ it ’ ii a ^ ii'ed only iii the 
nominative and aceusalive. ‘ills’and ‘him’ 
nie both masculine and nentet. 
t A Ithcnoer 7f, woi si of all. 
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Thin ey<5 for to kepc and warde, 

So that it passd nought his warde. 

“ telleth in his boke 

Ensampie touchend of misloke 
And saith, how whilom ther was one 
A worthy lord, whiche Acteon 
Was hote,^ and he was cousin nigh 
To him that Thebt's first on high 
Upsette,- which king Cadme hight. 
This Acteon, as he wcl might, 

Above all other cast his chere,^ 

And used it from yere to yere 
With houndes and with grett? homes 
Among the wodi^s and the thornes 
To make his hunting and his chace ; 
Where him best thought, in every 
place, 

To finde gamen in his way. 

There rode he for to hunte and play. 
So him befelle upon a tide 
On his hunting as he gan ride 
In a foreste alone he was ; 

He sigh* upon the grene gras 
The faire fresshd floures springe ; 

He herd among tlie levt's singe 
The throstel W'ith the nightingale. 
Thus, er he wist, into a dale 
He came, wdier was a litel pleinc 
All rounde aboute w’el beseine 
With busshes grene and cedres 
high,-- 

And there within he caste his eye. 
Amid the plaine he saw a w'elle 
So faire there might no man telle. 

In w’hich Diana naked stood, 

Tl'o bathe and play her in the flood, 
With many a nimphe which her 
serveth. 

But he his eye awey ne swerveth 1 
Fro here, which Avas naked all. 

And she was wonder wroth withall, i 

•l CPLlicd- 

s Si«t up.^ 

3 C/tjt/ /thck>>)(y lifted nU face, _ 

* a «pou a time. 5 s iw'. 


And him, as she which was god- 
. d<?sse, 

Forshopc 1 anone, and the likenesse 
She made him him taken of anherte, 
Which was tofore his houndds sterte, 
That ronnd bcsilich aboute 
With many an home and many a 
route, 

That maden mochel noise and crie ; 
And alte laste unhappilie 
'J'his hert his owne houndes slough 
And him for vengeaunce all to- 
drough,- 

“ Lo now', iny sone, W'hat it is 
man to cast^ his eye amis, 
Which Acteon hath dcrc abought; 
Beware forth^' •’ and do it nought. 
For ofte, w’ho that h'cdc toke, 
Better is to winke than to loke. 
And for lo proven it is so 
Ovidc the poetc also 
A tale, whiche to this malcre 
.Accordeth, saith, as thou shalt here. 

Methamor^ it telleth thus, 
How’ that a lord whiche Phorceus 
Was hote,* hadde doughters thic. 
But upon their nativitd 
Such was the constcllacion, 

Tliat out of mannes nacion 
For kinde they be so miswent, 
That to the likendsse of a serpent 
They w'ere bothe, and so that one 
Of hem w'as cleped Stellibone, 
That other suster .Suriale, 

The Ihrid, as telleth in the tale, 
Medusa hight; and nctheles 
Of comun namd Gorgones 
In every centre there about, 
i .As monstres whiche that men 
doiite,*’ 

J trnnsformei). 

-A// t/>-iiy0»gh, pulled lo pieces. 

J'orthy, thcrefoie. 

;! Methamor, (Ovid’s) ^letnniorphoses. 

It'ns hote, was called. 

Ihute, Je.\r, 
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Men clepen ^ hem ; and but one eye 
Among hem thre in.purpartie“ 
They had of which they mightd be, 
Now hathc it this, nowe hath it 
she. 

After that cause and nede it ladde 
l3y throwds eche of hem it hadde.’’ 
A wonder thing yet more amis 
There was, wherof I telle al this : 
What man on hem his chore caste 
And hem behelde, he was als faste 
Out of a man into a stone 
Forshape,® and thus fnl many one 
Deceived were, of that they woltle 
Misloke where that they ne shuldc. 
But Perseus that worthy knight, 
Whom Pallas of her grete might 
Halpe, and tokc him a shield therto, 
And eke the god Mercury also 
Lent him a swerde, he, as it fell, 
Beyond Athlans the highe hill 
These monstres sought, and there 
he fonde 

Diversd men of thilke londe 
Through sight of hem mistorned 
were 

Stondend as stones here and there. 
But he,—which wisdome and prow - 
dsse 

Hath of the god and the g^oddesse,- - 
Thc’shieldc of Pallas gan embrace. 
With which he coverctli sauf’ his 
face, 

Mercuries swerde apd out he 
drough, 

And so he bare him that he slough 
These dredfull monstres alle thru, 

“ Lo npw, my sone, avise the, 
That thou th;^ sight nought misuse ; 
Cast nought fhin eye upon Meduse 

^ CUpen, name. " FurpaHtc. .share. 

^ As cause and need directed, each of tliein 
' had it at times. 

* Hi& che7-e cash', tumed his face. 

’*> Ftirshapc, transtoimed 
® .'iawf, safely. 


That thou be torn^d into stone. 

For so wise man was never none 
But if he woll his eye kepe 
And take of foul delite no kepe,^ 
That he with lust^ nis^ ofte nome 
Through strengtbe of love, and over¬ 
come. 

Of inislokinge how it hath ferdc, 
.'Vs I have told, now' hast thou herdc. 

“ gode son^, take good heclc, 
.Vnd over this yet I thee rede,'’ 
'rhai thou beware of thin hering, 
Which to the hert^ the tiding 
Of many a vanitd hath brought 
To larie w'ith^ a mannt?s thought. 
And nethfiles good is to here 
.Such thing, wherof a man may lerc 
'riiat® to vertue is accordaiint: 

And toward all the remenaunt 
Oood is to lorne his erd fro, 

P'or dies but a man do so 
Him may ful ofte misbcfalle. 

I rede cnsample amonges alle, 
Wherof to kepe w'el an ere 
It oughte put a man in fere. 

“A serpent, w'hich that aspidis 
Is clepdd, of his kinde hath this, 
That he the stone nobldst of alle 
The W'hich that men carbuncle calk: 
Bcrethin his heed above on heightc 
I’or which whan that a man by 
sleighte, 

The .stone to winne and him to 
daunte 

With his carectc*’ him w'olde en- 
chaunte, 

Anone as he pcrccivcth that, 

He lith dowm his one ere al plat 
Unto the ground, and halt it fasie, 
And eke that other ere als faste 

1 -V<? kt'pe, no hecfl, 2 ^ 7 ,-^ is not. 

2 In .'iddition to this I coutisel you. 

To iarie svitb, wherewith lo corrupt, 
French 'tarer.' 

^ Learn lliac which. 

® (Jarecte, niayic upell. 
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He stoppeth with his tail so sore, 
That he the word^s lasse or more 
Of his enchauntdment ne hereth. 
And in this wise him selfe he 
skiereth,* 

So that he hath the wordes weived ^ 
And thus his ere is nought deceived. 
“An other thing who that re- 
cordeth 

Lyke unto this ensample accordeth, 
Whiche in the tale of Troye I hnde. 
Siren^ of a wonder kinde 
Ben monstres, as the bokds tcllen, 
And in the Crete See’* they dwellen, 
Of body bothe and of visage 
Like unto women of yonge age 
Up fro the navel on high they be, 
And down benethe, as men may se, 
They bere of fisshes the figure. 

And over this, of such nature 
They ben, that with so swete a 
Steven * 

Like to the melodic of heven 
In womannishd vois they singe, 
With not^s of so great likfnge, 

Of suche mesiire, of suche musikc, 
Wherof the shippes they beswike ^ 
That passen by the costds there. 
For whan the shipmen lay an ere 
Unto the vois, in here avis® 

They wene it be a paradis, 

Whiche after is to hem an belle. 
For reson may nought with hem 
dwelle 

Whan they the grete lust^s' hcic, 
They conne nought here shippes 
stcre; 

So besilich upon the note 
They herken and in such wise 
assote,® 

1 SlkUret/f, secureih. - IFeived, set aside. 
8 The Grete See. ■was the name of the Medi- 
termMan. 

4 Sie^’eUf voice. _ ^ Ueswike, betray. 

8 Here avis, their opinion, 
r LltsteXi lieli^ht. 

^ Atsote, become besottted. 


That they here rightd cours and 
weie 

Foryete, and to their ere obeie, 
And sailen till it so befalie 
That they into the perill falle 
Where as the shippds ben to-dr.iwe 
And they ben with the monstres 
slawe. 

But fro this peril nethdies * 

With his wisddm king Ulixds 
Escapeth and it over passeth, 

For he to-fore thehond* compdsscth 
That no man of his compaignie 
Hath power unto that folie 
His erd for no^lust to caste. 

For he hem stopped alle faste, 

That non of hem may here hem 
sing. 

So whan they comen forth sailing, 
There was such grovernaunce on 
honde 

That they the monstres have with- 
stonde, 

And slain of hem a great partic. 
Thus was he sauf with his navie 
This wisd king through gover- 
naunce. 

“ Hcrof, my sone, in remem- 
braunce. 

Thou might ensample taken here 
As I have tolde, and what thou here 
Be wel ware, and yef no credence 
But if^ thou se more evidence. 

For if thou woldest takd kepe^ 

And wisely couthest warde and 
kepe 

Thine eye and ere, as I have spoke, 
Than haddest thou the gatds stc^e * 
Fro such fol;^ as cometh to winne 
Thin hertes wit whiche is withinne. 
Wherof, that now thy love excedeih 
Mesure, and many a peind bredeth : 

1 To-fere the hand, before hand. 

8 tint if, unless. 

8 Take kepe, take heed. 

■* Stoke fro, barred against. 
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But if thou couthest sette in reule 
Tho two, the thre were eth' to reule. 
Forthy as of thy wittds five 
I wol as nowe no mor^ shrive, 

But only of these ilke two. 

Tel me, therfore, if it be so,— 

Hast thou thine ey^ nought mis- 
throwe ? ” 

“ My fader yea, I am beknowe, 

I have hem cast upon Meduse, 
Therdf I may me nought excuse. 
Min hert is growdn into stone. 

So that my lady there upon 
Hath suche a printe of Lov<? grave, 
That I can nought self^ sa\ c.’ 

‘ What saist thou sone, as of thin 
ere ?” 

“My fader, I am gilty of there, 

For whanne I my lady here, 

My wit with that hath lost his stere. 
I do nought as Ulixes dede. 

But falle anon upon the stede ^ 
Where as I se my lady stonde. 

And there I do j’ou understonde ■* 

I am to-pulldd in my thought. 

So that of reson leveth * nought 
Wherof that I me may defende.” 

“My godd sone, God the amende. 
For as me thenketh by thy speche 
Thy witt^s ben right far to seche. 
As of thin ere and of thin eye 
I wol no mor^ specifie, 

But 1 woll axen over this 
Of other thing how that it is. 

\pf the Seven Deadly Sim: and 
Pride, the First of thgjn.] 

sone, as I thee shall enforme. 
There ben yet of another forme 

1 A'/A, easy. ‘The two’are si«1uand hear¬ 
ing, 'which have been discussed ; if you could 
rule those two of the Five Senses, it would be 
easy to rule the other three. Therefore of the 
rest of the five, &c. 

Sftde, place. 

3 Make you to understand. 

* Lnttih, reni.'iineth. 


Of Dedly Vices, Seven applied, 
Wherof the herte is oftd plied ^ 

To thing which after shal himgrevc. 
The first of hem thou shall beleve 
Is Pridd, whiche is principall, 

And hath with him in speciall 
Ministres fivd ful diverse. 

Of which as I thee shal rcherse 
The first is said Ypocrisie. 

If thou art of his compaignie 
Tel forth, my sone, and shrive thee 
clcne.” 

“ I wotc nought, fader, what ye 
mene, 

But this I wolde you beseche. 

That ye me by somweid techc 
What is to ben an ypocrite. 

And than if I be for to wite 
I wol beknowen ^ as it is.” 

“ My sone, an ypocrite is this,— 
A man wdiich feigneth conscience 
As though it were al innoednee 
Without, and is nought so withinne; 
And doth so, for he wolde winne 
Of his desire the vein estate : 

And whan he cometh anone thereat, 
H e sheweth thannd what he was ; 
The come is torndd into gras, 

That was a rose is than a thorne. 
And he that was a lamb beforne 
Is than a wolfe ; and thus malice 
Under the colour of justice 
Is had, and, as the people tellcth. 
These Ordres witen * where he 
dwdleth 

As he that of her* counseil is ; 

And thilkd world, which they cr this 
Forsoken, he draweth in ayeine ; 
He clotheth richesse, as men saine, 
Under the simplest of pouerte 
And doth to seme of great deserte 

1 Plied, bent. 

- To nvite^ to blame. 

" /frii’MOTr'rM, acknowledge and confess. 

* These religious orders icnow. 

® J/er, their. 
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Thingwhicheis litel worth withinnc, And where he saith he wol Siocoure 
He saith, in open, fy ! to sinne, The people, there he wol devourc. 
And in secr^ there is no vice P'or now-a-day is many one 

Of which that lie nis a norfee. ^ Which speketh of Peter and of John 

And ever his chere is sobre and And thenketh Judas in his herte ; 

softe, . There shall no worldes good astertc ‘ 

And where he goth he blesseth ofte. His honde, and yet he yeveth al- 

Wherof the blindd world he dre- messe 

cheth,'-* And fasteth ofte and herdth messe 

But yet all only he ne strecheth With meu culpa^ whichc he saith ; 

His reule upon religion. Upon his brest ful ofte he Icilh 

But next to that condicion, His bond and cast upward his 

Insucheasclepehemholycherche, | eye, 

It sheweth ekehowe he can werchc | As though Jic Cristes facd seic, 
Amonge tho wide furred hodes ' So that it someth atte sight 
To geten hem the worlclds goode-^. As he alone at other might 

And they have self ben thilke same Rescue with his holy bede.'^ 

Thatsctlenmi>st the world in blame, But yet his herte in other stede 

]Jut yet in conlraire of here lore ! Among his bedes most devoute 
There is nothing they loven more ; ; (loth in the worldes cause aboute, 
So that,feignend of light, they werke i How that he might his warison ^ 
The dede^ whiche are inward derke, Knerese, and in comparison 
And thus this double Ypocrisie 'riiere ben lovers of suche a sortc, 
With his devoute apparancic, 'I’hat feignen hem an humble porte, 

A viser set upon his face And al is but '^'^pocrisie, 

Wherof toward this worldes grace Which with deceiptc and flaterie 
He semdth to be right wel thewed, Hath many a worthy wife beguiled. 
And yet his herte is all beshrewed For whan he hath his tungc affiled 

But nethdes he stant beleved With softe speche and with lesi'nge 

And hath his purpos ofte achc\'ed i Than wdth his fals pitdus lokingc 
Of worship and of worldes w^clthe, I He \volde make a woman wonc 
And taketh it as who saith by steltlu: I To gon upon the faire grenc, 
Through coverture of his fallas.'* : Whan that she fallelh in the mire. 
And right so in semblable cas ! p’or if he may have his desire, 

This Vice hath eke his officers | How so fallc of the remcnaunt. 


Among these other seculers 
Of gretd men,—for of the smale 
As for to acconipt he set no tale,* 
But they that passen the comiinc 
With suche him liketh® tocoinune ; 

1 Nnrict, tiurse. 

2 Drechftt'i froHiiictli. 

« Cmertun o/hn Ja/lets, conceulment of his 
deceit, 

* St-t M iahy nmkes »o account. 

* Him iikt'fh, it pleases him. 


He halt^ no worde of covenaunt, 
But cr tile tim^ that he spede 
There is no sleighte at thilke nedc, 
Which any loves faitour® may, 
That he ne put it in assay 
As him belongeth for to done. 

The colour of the reiny mone 

1 Astn'ff, escape fiom. 2 Bede, prayer. 

2 Warisan, adyanlasc. 

4 Halt, holds. ^Faiiovr, dissembler, 
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With medicine upon bis face 
He set, and than he axeth grace, 
As he which bath sikeness<5 feigned ; 
Whan his visdge is so disteigned, 
With eye up cast on her he siketh 
And many a continaunce he piketh ^ 
To bringen her into be] eve 
Of thing which that he wold aclieve, 
Wherof he bereth the pale hewe, 
And for he wold6 seme ti e we 
He m'aketh him sike, whan lie is 
heil. 

But whan be beretli lowest sail, 
Than is he swiftest to beguile 
The woman which tl^it ilkd while 
Set upon him feith or credence. 

“ My sonc, if thou thy conscichice 
Entam^d'*^ hast in such a wise, 

In shrifte thou the miyht avise 
And telle it me, if it be so,” 

“ Min holy fader, certes no. 

As for to feigne such sikenesse 
It nedeth nought,Tor this witnesse 
I take of God, that my cordge ^ 
Hath Isen more sike than my visage. 
And eke this may I well avowe, 

So I owe couth e I never bowe 
To feigne huinilite withoute 
That me ne list^ better loute 
With all the though tt'is of min hertc. 
For that thing .shall me nexer 
asterte, 

I Speke as to my lady dere, 

To make her any feigndd chere ; 
God wot well there I li^ nought, 
My chere hath been such as my 
thought. ^ 

For in good feith, this leveth wele,^ 
My wil w'as better a thousand dele 
Than any chert? that 1 couthe.*’ 

“ But sire, if I have in my youthe 

* Piketh^ pitclies, sets aji. 

^ Entatned, subdued. 

® Corage, disposition of the hc.trt. 

^ Believe well. 

C Tliaii any face that I could put on. 


Done other wise in other place, 

I put me therof in your grace. 

For this excusen I ne shall, 

That I have ellds over all 
To Love and to his compaignie 
be plein without ypocrisie. 

But there is one, the whiche I serve, 
All though I may no thank deserve, 
To whom yet never unto this day 
I bsiide onlich or ‘ye’ or ‘nay,’ 

But if it so were in my thought 
As touchend other say I nought 
'J hat 1 nam somdele for to wite.' 
Of that ye clepe an ypocrite.”. 

“ My .sone, it sit ivel every wight 
I'o kepe his wordc in trouth upright 
Towardds Love in alle wise. 
l*'or who lhal wold him wel avi&e 
What hath befalle in this matere, 

H e shuidd nought with feigned chere 
Deceive Love in no degre. 

To Love is every hertd fre, 

But in deceipt if that thou feignest 
And therupon thy luste atteignest, 
That thou hast \TOnnd with thy wile, 
Though it thee likd for a while, 
Thou shalt it afterward repente. 
And for to provd min entente 
I finde ensample in a cronique 
Of hem that Love so besvvike.' 

3t fell by olde daids thus, 

Whil themperour Tiberius 
The monarchie of Rome ladde, 
There was a worthy Romain hudde 
A wife, and she Pauline hight, 
Which was to evciy mannes sight 
Of al the citd the fairest 
And as men saiden eke the be.st. 

It is and hath ben ever yit 
That so strong is no mannds wit. 
Which through beautd ne may be 
clrawe 

'I'o love, and slonde under the lawe 

^ That 1 am not soitic pari to blame. 

U Mcswiir, deceive. 



6 o 


CONFESS 10 AM ANTIS. 


Of thilke bore ^ frcil^ kinde, 

Which maketh the hcrt^s eyen 
blindc, 

Where no resdn may be communed. 
And in this wise stode fortuned 
Of whicbe I wol this tal^ mene, 
This wife, whiche in her lustcs grene 
Was faire and fressh and tender of 
age. 

She may nought lette the corage 
Of him that wol on her assote.^ 
There %yas a Duke, and he was 
hotc ^ 

Mundus, which had in his baillic ' 
To lede the chevalerie 
Of Rome, and was a worthy knight. 
But yet he was nought of such might 
The strength of lov^ to withstondc, 
That he ne was so brought to hondc, 
That malgre wherehe wol or no 
Tltis yongd wife he lot'eth so, 

That he hath put all his assay 
To winne thing which he no may 
Get of her graunt in no mancre, 

By yefte of gold, ne by praiere. 

And whan he sigh,® that by no 
mede ^ 

Toward her love he mighte spede, 
By sleight^ feignend than lie 
wTbught: 

And therupon he him bethought. 
How that there w'as in the cite 
temple of suche auctoiite. 

To which with great clevocion 
The noble women of the townc 
Most comunlich a pelerinige 
Gone for to praye thilke yindgc, 
Which the g'oddessc of childing is 
And deped >vas by name Ysis. 

And in her temple thanne were 
To reulc and to minfstre there 

t JSoiv, born—bora of that fr.iil n.-itur^. 

3 Assc/te, dote. 3 /fotei called. 

iittiltU, office. * Where, whether. 

<5 Sigh, saw. ? Mede, means, mode. 


After the law^ w’hich was tho, 
Alx>ve all other prestes two. 

This Duke, which thought his lovd 
get, 

Upon a day hem two to mete 
Hath bedc, and they come at hig 
heste. 

Where that they had a riche fcstc. 
And after mete in privt! place 
This lord, which wold his thank 
purchdcc, 

'I'o eche of hem yaf thanne a yift 
And spakd so by waie of shrift, 

He drough hem into his covfne * 
To helpe and %hape, how he Pauline 
After his lust deccivd might. 

And they her® trouthes bothe plight, 
That they by night her shulden 
winne 

Into the temple, and he therinne 
Shall have of her all his entent. 
And thus accorded forth they went. 
Now list, throug^h which Ypocrisic 
Ordeigned was the trechcrie, 
Wherof this lady tvas deceived. 
These prestes hadden wel con¬ 
ceived, 

That she was of great holinessc. 
And with a counterfeit simplessc, 
Which hid was in a fals cordge, 
Feignend an hevenly message 
'Fhcy cam and saide unto her thus ; 
Pauline, the god Anubus 
T lath sent us bothe prestos here 
And saith, he wol to the appcrc 
By nig-ht^s time him seife alone, 

For love he hath to thy persone. 
.And therupon he hath us bede, 
That we in Ysis temple a stedc 
Honestly for thee pui*veie, 

Where thou by night as we thee 
saie 

Of him shah take a vision. 

. * Corii»e, secret tre.'iclierou^ agreement. 

S //er, ihcir. 
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For upon thy condicion, 

The whiche is chaste and full of 
feith, 

Suche price, as he us tolde, he leith, 
That he wol stonde of thin accorde ; 
And for to beare herof recorde 
He sende us hider bothd two. 

Glad was her innocence tho 
Of suche word^s as she herd, 

With humble chere and thus an- 
swerd 

And saide, that the goddes will 
She was all redy to fulfill, 

'fhat by her husebondes levc 
She woldc in Ysis temple at eve 
Upon her goddes gra?:e abide 
To serven him the nightes tide. 

The prestos Iho gon home aycine, 
And she goth to her sovereinc ; 

Of goddes will and as it was ’ 

She tolde him all the plaint cas, 
Wherof he w'as deceiv«5d eke, 

And bad that she her shuldc mckc 
All hole unto the goddds hestc. 

And thus she, which was all honcslc 
To godw'ard, after her entent 
At night unto the temple went 
Where that the falsd prestes were. 
And they reccfvdn her there 
With suche a token of holinessc, 

As though they seen a goddessc ; 
And all within in privt^ place 
A softd bedde of large .space 
They hadde made and encorti'ned, 
Where she w^as afterward engined.* 
But she, whiche all honour sup- 
poseth, 

The falsd presttJs than opposeth 
And axeth by what observaunce 
She mighte most to the plesauiice 
Of god that nightds reule kepe. 

And they her bidden for to slepe 

1 And she told all the plain case, of how it 
svas the god's will. ‘And' was not always 
placed at the beginning of a clause. 

2 Enjoined, trapped by a crafty contrivance. 
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Liggend upon the bedde a loft, 
For, so they said, al still and soft 
God Anubus her w'olde awake. 

The counseii in this wisd take 
The prestos fro this lady gone. 

And she that wiste of guild none 
In the maner as it w'as said 
To slepe upon the bedde is leid, 

In hopd that she sholde acheve 
Thing which stode than uponbeleve 
Fulfilled of all holinesse. 

But she hath failed as I gesse, 

For in a closet fastd by 
'fhe Duke was hid so prively, 

That she him mighte nought per¬ 
ceive. 

And he that thoughld to deceive 
Hath suche array upon him nonie,' 
That whan he wold unto her come 
It shulde semen at her eye, 

As though she verriliche seie 
(iod Anubus, and in suche wise 
This Ypocrite of his queintise 
Awaiteth ever til she slept. 

And than out of his place he crept 
So stilld, that she nothing herde, 
And to the bed stalkcnd he ferde 
And sodeinly, er she it wiste, 
Beclipt in armds he her kiste, 
Wherof in womannisshe drede 
She woke and niste what to rede.- 
But he with softd wordes milde 
Comforteth her apd saith, with 
childe 

He wolde her make in suche a 
kinde, 

That al the w'orUl shall have in 
minde 

The W’orshippe of that i)k«$ sone ; 
For he shall with the goddes w^one ^ 
And ben him selfc a god also. 

With such^S wordes and with mo, 

^ Nome, taken. 

“ Knew not what coun.sel to take. 

3 11'one, dwell. 
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The which he feigneth in his speche, 
This ladies wit was al to seche,*^ 
As she which alle trouthe weneth. 
But he, that all untrouthe meneth, 
With blindd tal^s so her laddc. 
That all his will of her he hadcle. 
And whan himthought it was inough, 
Ayein the day he him withdrough 
So prively, that she ne wiste 
Where he be come, but as him lisle 
Out of the temple he goth his way. 
And she began to bid and pray, 
Upon the bare ground knelende, 
And after that made her offrende 
And to the prestes yeftds great 
She yaf,and homeward by the sDele 
The Duke her metteand saide thus: 
‘The mighty god, whiche Anubus 
Is hote, he save the Pauline, 

For thou art of his discipline 
.So holy, that no mannes might 
May do that he hath do to night, 
Of thing which thou hast e%'cr 
eschued, 

But I his gaacc have so pursued, 
That 1 was made his lieutenaunt. 
Forth)* by way of coven adnt 
Fro this day forth I am all thine, 
And if thee like to be mine 
That Slant upon thin owne willc.' 
She herde his tale and hare it stillc 
And home she ■went as it befell 
Into her chambre and there she fell 
Upon her bed to wepe and cric 
And saide : O derke Ypocrisio, 
Through whose dissimulation 
Of false ymaginatidn 
I am thus wickedly deceived ! 

But that i have it apperceiveil 
I thonke unto the goddes allc. 

1 A/i tfiseei;, :ill away, as she who beUewes 
ail to be ttuth. ' To seek' was a phrase Iohr 
used to represent want of knowledge. So tlie 
elder brother in Milton’s L'omus— 

‘ 1 do isot think my sister so to irr/,‘ 

Or so utKlisciplincJ in virtue's book ’ 


P'or though it ortfo be bcfalle 
I shall never eft while that I live^ 
And thilke avow to god I yive. 
And thus wepend^shecomplcigneth 
Her fair^ face and all disteigneth 
With wofull tere's of her eye, 

So that upon thi.s agonie 
Her husdbdnde is inne come 
And sigh ^ how she was overcome 
With sorwe, and axeth her what 
her eiletli. 

And she with that her self beweileth 
' Well more than she didde afore 
j And said : ‘ Alas, wifehode is lore 
I In me which whilom was honest, 

I am none oilier than a beste. 
Nowe I defouldd am of two !’ 

And as .she mighte speake tho 
; Ashamt'd with a pilous ondCj'-^ 

She lolde unto her hus^bondc 
The solh of all the hold tale, 

And in her spechd dead and pale 
She swouneth well nigh to the lasie. 
And he her in his armds fastc 
Upheld and oftd sw^ore his oth, 
'I'hat he with her is nothing wroth, 
P'or wel he wot she may there 
nought. 

But ncthdles within his thought 
His hert stode in a sory plite 
And said, he wolde of that despite 
Be venged how so ever it falle ; 
And send unto his frendes alle, 

And \vhan they w'erd come inferc,-' 
He tolde hem upon this matere 
And axeth hem what was to done. 
And they avised werd sone 
And said, it thought hem for the 
beste 

[ To settd first his wife in reste 
And after plelnd to the king 
Upon the matter of this thing. 

Tho w£is his wofull wife comfiSrted 

1 saw. 

- Onttf, an^er. 3 tn/ert, together. 
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By allc waies and dispdrted, 

Til that she was somdele amended. 
And thus a day or two dispended 
The tliriddd day she goth to pleinc 
With many a worthy citezeine 
And he with many a citezein. 

Whan themperour it herde saine 
And knew the falschcd of the vice, 
He said he woldd do justice. 

And first he let the prestes take, 
And/of they shulde it nought for¬ 
sake’ 

He put hem into question. 

But they of the suggestion 
Ne couthd nought a p'Oixi refuse, 
But for they wold hem self excuse 
The blame upon the Duke they 
laidc. 

But thereayein the coiinseil saide, 
That they be nought excused so 
For he is one and they be two, 

And two have more' wit than one, 
So thilke excusdment was none. 
And over that, was said hem eke 
That whan men wolden vcrtue seke 
Men shulden it in the prestds finde, 
Their ordre is of so high a kindc, ■ 
That they be divisors ^ of the wey. 
Forth if any man forswey'* 
Through hem, they be nought e\- 
custlble, 

And thus by Ia^^■d resonable 
Among the wisd jugds there 
'Hie prestos bothd dampned w'cre, 
So that the privd trcchcry 
Hid under false Ypocrisie 
Was thanne all openliehe shewed, 
That many a man hem hath bc- 
shrewed. 

And whan the prestos weren dedc, 
The temple of thilk horrible dedc 
They thoughten purge and thilke 
ymage 

1 Forsake, deny. - Dii hcrs, teller';. 

* Fomuey, iswerve aside, go wions;, 


Whoso cause was the pelrinjige 
They drowen out and also faste 
For into Tiber they it caste, 

Where the rivdr it hath defied.’ 
And thus the temple purified 
They have of thilke horrible sinne, 
Wnrich was that timd do ® therinne. 
Of this point such was the divise. 
But of the duke was otherwise; 

For ’’ he with lov(5 was bestad 
His dome was nought sohardd lad. 
k'or love? put refon awey 
And can nought se the righle wey. 
And by this cause he was respited, 
^ .So that the deth him was acquited^ 
But for all that he was exiled, 

For he his love had so beguiled, 
That he shall never come ayeine. 
For he that is to trouth unpleine 
He may nought failen of vcngeaunce 
And eke to takd rcmembrauncc 
Of that Ypocrisie hath wrought. 

On other half, men shulde nought 
To lightly Icve all that they here. 
But thanne shulde a wiseman store 
The ship, whan suchdwindes blowc; 
For first though they beginnd lowe*, 
At endd they be nought mevdble,^ 
But all to-hroken mast and cable, 
So that the ship, with sodain blast 
Whan men lestc wcnc, is overcast. 
As now full ofte a man may sc, 
And of old time how it hath be 
I finde a great experience, 

Wherof to take an evidence 
Oood is, and to beware also 
Of the perill er him be woo. '' 

hem that ben so clerk 
withinne 

At Troie also if wc beginne. 

D^ed, digested. So in ‘ The Vkioii of 
Piers Plowman,’ ‘ wyn the loste to defje.' 
j-’ At that time done. 

® For, because. 

MeiHihle, to be moved. 

I’cfoiejvoe betides him. 
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Ypocrisie it hath betraied. 

For whan the Grekes had all assaied 
And founde' that by no bataile 
Ne by no siege it might availe 
The town to winn^ through prow- 
esse, 

This Vied feigndd of simplesse, 
Through sleight of Calcas and of 
Crise 

It wan by such a maner wise :— 
An horse of brass they let do forge 
Of suche entaile,’ of suche a forge, 
That in this world was never man 
That such an other werk began. 
The crafty werkeman Epius 
It made, and for to telle thus, 

The Grekes that thoughten to be¬ 
guile 

The king of Troie in thllke while 
With Antenor and with Enec, 

That werd bothc of the citee 
And of the counseil the wisest. 

The richest and the mightiest, 

In prive place so they trete 
With fair behesie and yeftes grele 
Of gold, that they hem have engmod 
To-gider and whan they be covined, 
They feignen for to makd pees, 

And under that yet nethelcss 
They shopen the destruction 
Bothe of the king and of the town. 
And thus the false pees was take 
Of hem of Grece and undertake, 
And therupon they founde a way, 
W'here strengthe mighte nought 
away, 

Thai sleightd shulde helpe thanne, 
And of an inche a large spanne,- 
By colour of the pees they made : 
And tolden how they werd glade 
Of that they stoden in accorde, 

And, for it shall ben of reedrde, 

1 Entailf, curvmg. 

An elt should be got out of an indi under 
outward show of the peace made. 


Unto the king the Gregois saiden 
By way of love and thus thej' 
praiden,— 

As they that w'olden his thank 
deserve, 

A sacrifice unto Minerv'e 
The pees to kepe in good entent 
They must offre, or that they went. 
The King, counseildd in the cas 
By Antendr and Eneds, 

Therto hath yoven his assent. 

So was the pleind trouthe blent' 
Through counterfeit Ypocrisie. 

Of that they shulden sacrifie 
The Grekes under the holinesse 
Anone with alle besinesse 
Here hors of brass let faird diglit. 
Which was lo sene a wonder sight. 
For it was trappdd of him selve 
And had of smald whelds twelve, 
Upon the whichd men inowe 
With craft toward the town it drowe, 
And goth glistrdnd ayein the sonne. 
Tho was there joie inough begonne. 
For Troie in great devocion 
Came also with procession 
Ayein this noble sacrifice 
With great honour, and in this wise 
Unto the gatds they it broughtje : 
But of here entre whan they soughle, 
The gatds weren all to smale. 

And therupon was many a tale ; 
But for the worship of Minerve, 

To whom they comen for to serve. 
They of the town which understood 
That all this thing was done for 
good, 

For pees, wherof that they ben 
glade, 

The gatds that Neptunus made 
A thousand winter thcr to-fore 
They have anone to-broke and tore, 
The strongd wallds down they bete, 
So that into the largd strete 

I Blent, blinded. 
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This horse with great solempnite 
Was brought withinruS the cit^ 

And offred with great reverence, 
Which was to Troie an evidence 
Of love and pees for cvermo. 

The Gregois token levd tho 
With all the hold felaship, 

And forth they wenten into ship, 
And crossen sail, and made hem 
yare,^ 

Anone,as though they wolden fare.® 
lUit whan the blackd winter night 
Withoute inone or sterre light 
licderked hath the water strondc, 
A1 privdly they gone to londe 
Full armed out of thefiavic. 

.Sinon, whiche made was here espic 
Withinne Troie, as was conspired. 
Whan time v/as, a tokne hath fired, 
And they with that here -waid holden 
And comen in, right as they wolden, 
There as the gate was to-brokc. 
The purpose was full take and spoke 
Er any man may tekd kepc, 

Whil that the citec was aslepc ; 
They slowen al that was withinnc- 
And token what they mightenwinne 
Of such good as was sufTisaunt 
And brenden * up the remcnannt. 
And thus come out the trecherie, 
WTiich under false Vpocrisic 
Was hid, and they that wende ^ pecs 
Tho mighten finde no releese 
Of thilke swerd whiche al dc- 
vourcth. 

Full oftc and thus the swete soureth 
Whan it is knowd to the taste, 

He spilleth many a worde in waste 
That shal with such a people tretc, 
For whan he weneth most beyete 
Than is he shapd most to lese. 

t y'^arc, ready. 

* As though they wo’.ild go. 
f BtvHiinn, burnt. 

■* JVetuif, hoped for, expected. 

'• When he expects to get most. 


And rig-ht so if a woman chese ^ 
Upon the wordds that she hercth, 
Som man whan he most true ap- 
pereth 

Than is he furthest fro the trouthe. 
liut yet full ofte, and that is routhe, 
They speden that ben most untrue 
And loven every day a newe, 
Wherof the life is after lothe 
And love hath cause to be wTOthe. 
liut what m.in that his lust desireth 
Of love and iherupon conspireth 
With wordds feigned to deceive, 

He shall nought faild to receive 
His peine as it is ofte sene. 

“ Forthy my sone, as I the menc, 
It sit thee Avell to taken hede, 

That thou escheue of thy manhede 
Ypocrisie and his semblaunt, 

That thou ne be nought deceivaunt 
To make a woman to belevc 
Thing whiche is nought in thy 
beleve. 

For in suche feint Ypocrisie 
Of Love is all the trecherie, 
Through which love is deceived 
ofte. 

I 'or feigndd semblaunt is so softe, 
Unnethes® Love may be ware. 
Forthy my sone, as I well dare, 

I charge the to flee that vice, 

That many a woman hath made 
nice, 

JJiit loko thou dcld nought uitli- 
all.”— 

“Iwis-* my fader, no more I 
shall.”— 

“ Now, sone, kepc that thou hast 
swore. 

For this that thou hast herd before 
Is said the fir.std point of Pride. 
And next upon that other side 

1 Chese, choo>!e. 

2 Unnethis, not eawly. 

Iwis (“gewis ”) certainly. 

E 
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To shrive and speken over this, 
Touchend of Pride, yet there is 
The Point Seconde I thefc behotc,^ 
Which Inobcdience is hote. 

Inobcdiencc. 

of Inobedience 
Ayein the reulc of conscience 
All that is humble he disaloweth, 
That he toward his Ciod ne boweth 
After the lawes of his heste.' 
Nought as a man, bnl as a beste 
Whiche goth upon his lusles wildt' 
So yoth this proude Vice unmilde. 
That he disdeigneth alle lawe. 

He not what is to l.)c fela^ c. 

And serve may he nouj^ht for jnide. 
So is he leddc on evciy side 
And is that selvc of whom men 
speke. 

Which woll nought bowc erthat ho 
broke. 

I not^ if Love might him plio,^ 

For elles for to justific 
His hertc, I not-’ what might availo. 
Forth)'-'' my sone, of suche cntailc 
If that thin hertd be disposed, 

Telle out and let it nought be gloscd. 
For if that thou unhuxome^^ be 
To love, I not ■'* in what degre 
Thou shall thy goode wordc 
achevo.”-- 

‘‘My fader, ye shal well ]jele\c, 
The yongd whclpc which is riffaitcd" 
Plath nought his maistcr better 
awaited 

To couche whan hesaith : go lowc, 
Than I anone as I may knowe 
My lady will me bowe more. 

1 Jic/iate, pronnsed. 

3 Neste, comliiiiiidment. 

3 Not. knows not, 

4 Plie, bend. 

5 Fort&^, therefore. 

® Unbit^ome, unbending, un-bow-bonic. 

7 Ajfffn'tui, bound lo '.omu object, Uintu. 


But other while I grucchd sore 
Of somd thing^s that she doth, 
Wherof that I woll telld soth. 

For of two pointes I am bethought, 
That though I wolde I mights nought 
Obeie unto my ladies best; 

But I dare makd this behest 
Sauf only of that ilktS two, 

I am unbuxome of no mo.” 

“ What ben tho two, tell on,” quod 
he. 

“ My fader, this is one, that she 
Commaundeth me my mouthc to 
close, 

And that I shulde her nought oppose 
In love, of \\^iche I ofte preche, 
And plcnerlich * of suche a speche 
Forbere and sufFre lier in pees. 

But that nc might I nethtMes 
For all this worlde obey iwis.^ 

For whan I am there as she is, 
Though she my tales nought allowc, 
Ayein her w ill yet tnote I bow c 
'I'o sechc if that i might have grace. 
But that things may I nought em¬ 
brace 

For oug'ht that I can speke or do. 
And yet full oflc 1 .speke so, 

That she is w roth and saith; be 
.stille. 

If I that heste shall fulfille 
And therto ben obedidnt. 

Than is my causd fully shent, 

For spechdies may no man spede. 
So wote I nought what is to rede.-* 
But certds 1 may nought obeie, 
That I ne mote algntd ^ sale 
Some what of that I woldd mene, 
For ever it is aliche grene 
The greatd lovd which I hax e, 
Wherof I can nought bothe save 
My speche and this obedience. 

1 Picnerlick, fully, wholly, 

- hms, certainly. 

“ I Unuw not what is to bo counselled. 

< AlgaU, always. 
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And thus full ofte my silence 
I breke, and is the firstd point 
Wherof that I am out of point 
In this, and yet it is no Pride. 

“ Now than upon that other side 
To tell my disobeisauncc, 

Full sore it stant to my gfrevauncc 
And may nought sinkc into my w it. 
Full ofte time she me bit * 

To leyen her and chese a newe ; 
And saith, if I the sothe kiicwc 
How fer I stonde from her yracc, 

I sliuldd love in other place. 

But thcrof wol I disobeie. 

For also wel she mightd saie 
‘Go take the mond there it sit,’ 

As bringe that into my vit. 

For there was never rooted tree 
That stood so fastc in his degree, 
That I ne stondd more faste 
Upon her love, and may nought 
caste 

Min herte awey all though I wokle. 
For God wote though I never sholde 
Sene her with eye after this daie. 
Yet Slant it so, that I nc niaie 
Her lo\ e out of my brest rcmuc. 
This is a wonder retenue, 

That malgrd where- she woll or 
none 

Min herte is evermo in one, 

So that I can none other chese, 

But whether that t winne or lose 
I must her loven till I dcie ; 

And thus 1 broke, as by that wcic, 
Herhestesand hcrcommaundfnges. 
But irulich in none other ihinges. 
Forthj:i my fader, what is more 
Touchende unto this ilke lore 
I you beseche, after the forme 
That ye pleinly me woldc enforme, 
So that I may min herte reule 
In Loves cause after the roule.” 

1 Kit, pray«. 

3 WhcrCi whether. 


Murmtt/' and Complaini. 

^ou>ar6 this Vice of which wc 
trete 

There ben yet tweie of thilke 
estrete,^ 

Her 2 name is Murmur and Com* 
pleintc. 

Ther can no man her cherd peintc 
To sette a glad semblaunt ther- 
inne ; 

For though I'orlunc make hem 
w'inne, 

Yet grucclicn they ; and if they Icac 
There is no waic for to chese 
Wherof they inighten stonde ap- 
pesed. 

So ben they comunly disesed, 
There may no welth ne no poucrlc 
Attempren hem to the cleserle ^ 

Of buxomnessd by no wise. 

For ofte timd they’- despise 
The goode fortune as the baclde, 
As they no inannes reson haddc, 
Through Pridd wherof they be 
blinde. 

And right of such a maner kinde 
Ther be lovdrs, that though they 
have 

Of love all that they woldc crave, 
\el woll they griicche by some 
weic, 

That they wol nought to love obeic 
Upon the trouth, as they do sholde. 
And if hem lacketh that they wolde, 
Anon they falle in such a peine, 
That ever unbuxomly they pleine 
Upon Fortune and curse and eric, 
That they w'ol nought her hertes 
plie 

To suffre, till it better fallc. 

Forth^ if thou amongds alle 

J O/tkilke estrete^ of Uic batnc street, ncigb^ 
boiirs. 

- Her, their 3 Dc^n'ir, uiciit. 
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Hast used this conclicidn, 

My sone, in thy Confession 
Now tell me pleinly what thou 
art.”— 

“ My fader, I beknowe ^ a part 
So as ye toldcn Iiere above 
Of Murmur and Compleint of Love; 
That for I sc no spede com(?nde, 
Ayein Fortune compleij^ncnde 
I am, as who sailh, cvermo 
And ckc full ofte time also. 

Whan so as that I sc or here 
Of hevy word or hevy cherc 
Of my lady, I gnicchc anone, 

But wordes dare I speke none 
Wherof she mi^hte be displcsed. 
But in min horte 1 am disesed 
With many a Murmur god it wotc, 
Thus drinke I in min ownt' swote.- 
And though I make no .semblaunt, 
Min herte is all disobeisaiint, 

And in this wise I me confessc 
Of that ye clepe TTnbuxomncsse. 
Now telleth what your counseil 
is.”— 

My sone, as I thee rede this, 
What so befall of other weie, 

That thou to loves host obcic 
Als fer as thou it might siifFjse. 

For ofte sith '■ in such a wise 
Obedience in love availcth, 

Where all a mannes strengthe 
faileth : 

Wherof if that thee list to wit, 

In a cronique as it is writ 
A great ensamplc thou might finde, 
Whi''h now conic is into my minde. 

tt>cio whilom by dales olde 
A worthy knight, and as men Ic^de 
He was neveu to themperour 
And of hi.s court a courtedur. 
W^ifeles he was, Florent he bight, 
IJe was a man that niochel might. 

1 c<>nfe''i - S^ootc, iiucat. 

Vyii iitk, oftcntinies. 


Of armes he was desirdus, 
Chivalei'dus and amorous. 

And for the fame of worldds speche 
Straunge ar-entures for to seche 
He rode the marches all aboute. 
And fell a time, as he was oute, . 
Fortune, which may eveiy threde 
'i'o-breke ^ and knitte of mannes 
spede,“ 

Shope, as this knight rode in a pas, 
That he by strengthe taken was^ 
And to a castcll they him ladde, 
Where that he fewd frendds ludde. 
h'or so it fell that like stoundc, 
'I’hal he hath^^vith a dedly woundc, 
Fighiend, his owne hondes slain 
Branchus, w'hichc to the Capitain 
Was sone and heire, wherof ben 
wroth c 

'Fhc fader and the moder bothe. 
That knight Branchus was of his 
honde 

The worthiest of all his londe, 
Andfain they wolden dovengeaunce 
Upon Florent, but remembraunce 
d'hat they toke of his worthinesse, 
Of kniglithode and of gentilesse, 
And how he stood of cousinage 
To themperour, made hem assuage, 
And dorste nought slaine him for 
fere. 

In great desputeson they were 
Among hern selfe, that ' was the 
best. 

There was a lady, the sliest 
Of alld that men knewen tho, 

So Okie she might unnethds go. 
And was grauntdamd to the dede. 
And she with that began to rede 
And saide hem she wol bring him 
inne, 

That she shal him to dethe winne 

1 Tiy-brekef break up altogether. To- is an 
i.ilensivc prefix. 

- Spede, prosperity. 

Wliat. * A'ede, counsel. 
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All only of his owne graiint 
Through strength of verray cove- 
naunt ^ 

Withoute blame of any wight. 
Anone she sende for this knight 
And of her sone she alleide - 
The deth, and thus to him she 
saide: 

‘Florent, how so ever thou be to 
V^ite ^ 

Of Branchus deth, men shal respite 
As now to lake vengehnent, 

Be so thou stonde in jugement 
Upon certein condicidn, 

That thou unto a qufstidn 
Which I shall axe shall answcTc. 
And over this thou shall eke sweic, 
That if thou of the sothe failc, 
There shal non other ihinge availc, 
That thou ne shalt thy deth receive; 
And for men shal thee nought de¬ 
ceive 

That thou therof might ben avised, 
Tliou shalt have day and time 
assised 

And Icve saufly for to wende, 

Be so that at thy dales ende 
Thou come ayein with thin avise.’ 
This knight, which worthy was and 
wise, 

This lady praielh, that he jnay wit 
And have it under scales writ, 
What question it sholde be 
For which he shall in that degre 
Stonde of his life in jeopartie. 
With that she feigneth compaignie 
And saith; ‘ Florent, on love it 
hongeth 

All that to min axinge longeth :— 
What alle women most desire— 
This woll I axe, and in thempire 
\Vhere thou hast most(^ know- 
leching 

■* l 'erray cm/enaunt, a tme acjreement. 

‘■S Alleide, alleged. S To xuite, to blame. 


I lake counsel] of this axinge.’ 
j Florent this thing hath undertake ; 
The day was set and time take ; 
Under his seale he wrote his othe 
In such a wise, and forth he gotlic 
Home to hi.s emds ^ courte ayein, 
To whom his aventure plein 
He tolde, of that is him befalle. 
And upon that they weren alle 
I he wisest of the londe assent, 

But netlidles of one assent* 

'I'liey mighte nought accorde plat, 
One saide this, an other that; 
After the disposition 
Of natural complexion 
To some woman it is plesaunce 
That to another is grevaiincc, 

But suche a thinge in specidll 
Whiche to hem alle in general! 

Is most plesaunt and most desired 
Above all other and most con¬ 
spired, 

Suche o - thing conne they nought 
finde 

By constellation ne kinde.'^ 

And thus Florent withould cure 
Mot stonde upon his aventure 
And is al shape unto the lerc,"^ 
And in defaulte of his answere 
'I'his knight hath lever for to deie 
Than breke his trouth, and for to lie 
In place where he was swore, 

And shapeth him gone ayein iher- 
fore. 

“ Whan time camhe toke his leve 
That lenger wolde he nought be- 
leve ^ 

And praielh his eme he be nought 
wroth, 

B'cr that is a point of his oth, 

’ uncle. ■' O, one. 

■* Kind, nature. 

^ LcfV, learning (finding tlie answer to fhe 
question). 

•> Makes himself ready to go back agum. 
Belet'c, leniaui. 
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He saitfa, that no man shal him 
weke,i 

Though afterward men herd speke 
That he perdventiue deie. 

And thus he wente forth his weie 
Alone as a knight aventur^us 
And in his thought was curidiis 
I'o witte what was best to do. 

And as he rode alone so 
And cam nigh there he wolde be, 
In a fortist there under a tree 
He sigh - where sat a creature, 

A lothly womannissh figure, 

That for to speke of flesshe and 
bone 

So foulc yet sigh he never none. 
This knight behelde her redily, 
And as he wolde have passed by 
She cleped him and bad abide. 
And he his hors hev^d ■' aside 
Tho'* torned and to her he rode 
And there he hoved and abode 
To witte what she wolde mene. 
And she began him to bemcne" 
And saide : ‘ Flotent, by thy name 
Thou hast on hdlidd such a game 
That but thou be the better avised 
Thy deth is shapen and devised, 
That al the world ne may thee save, 
IJut if* that thou my coynseil have.’ 
Florent whan he this talij herde, 
Unto this olde wight answ^rde 
And of her counscil be her praide. 
And she ayein 10 him thus saide : 

‘ Florent, if I fot thee so shape, 
That thou through me thy deth 
escape 

And tak^ worship of thy dede, 
What shall I havd to my mode ? ’ 

‘ What thing,' quod he, ‘ that thou 
wolde axe.’ 

avenge. 2 SirA, <!a\v. 

3 * head. • Tho, then, 

s Havidi waited* * To nvittt, to know. 

? Bmum, bemoan, But if, unless. 


‘ I bid never a better taxe,' 

Quod she, ‘but first, or thou be 
sped, 

Thou shalt me levd suclie a wed ^ 
That I woll have thy trouth on 
honde, 

1 • 

That thou shalt be min husdbonde.’ 

‘Nay,’ saith Florent, ‘that may 
imught be.’ 

‘ Ride thanne forth thy way,’ quod 
she, 

‘ .\nd if thou go withoute rede. 
Thou shalt be sekerliehe dede.’ 
Florent lichight - her good inough 
Of londe, rent, of parke, of 
plough, 

1 Jut all that compteth she at nought. 
Tho fell this knight in mochel 
thought, 

Now goth he forth, now cometh 
ayein, 

He wot nought what is best to sain, 
And thought as he rode to and fro, 
That chesche mote one of the two— 
Or for to take lier to his wife 
Or dies for to lese his life. 

And than he caste his avauntdge, 
'I'liat she was of so great an age . 
That she may livd but a while, 
j\nd thought to put her in an ile 
Where that no man her shulde 
knowe 

Til she with deth were overthrowe. 
And thus this yongd lusty knight 
Unto this oldd lothly wight 
Tho said: ‘If that none other 
chaunce 

May make' my dcliveraunce 
But only thilkd sam<5 speche 
Wliich as thou saist thou shalt me 
teche, 

Have here min honde, I shal thee 
wedde.' 

1 W«d, pledge, 

“ Bchight, promised. 
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And thus his trouth he Icilh to 
vvedde. 

With tliat she frounceth up the 
browe: 

‘ This covenaunt well I allowc,’ 
She saith, ‘ if any other thing 
But that thou hast of my tediing 
Fro deth thy body may respite, 

I woll thee of thy trouth acquite, 
And ejles by none other waie. 

Now herken me \\liat I shall saic ; 
Whan thou art come into the 
place, 

W'here now they maken ;;reat 
mandee . • 

And upon thy coming abide, 

They wol anone the same tide 
Oppose thee of thine answtSre. 

I wot thou wolt no thing forbere 
Of that thou wenesl be thy beste, 
And if thou might so finde restc 
Wei is, for than is iher no more. 
And elles this shall be my lore, 
That thou shalt saie ;—Upon this 
Molde 

That allti Women ievest wolde 
Be Soverein of Mannes Love : 

For what woman is so above 
She hath, as Avho saith, all her willc, 
And elles may she nought fulfille 
What thinge her were Ievest have. 
With this auswere thou shalt save 
Thy self, and other wise nought. 
And whan thou hast thy ende 
wrought, 

Come here ayein, tiion shalt me 
finde, 

And let notbi'nge out of thy minde.’ 
He goth him forth with hevy chere, 
As he that not ^ in what manere 
He may this worldcs joie atteigne ; 
For if he deie he hath a peine ; 
And if he live he mote him bindc 
To suche one which of alio kinde 
1 Not, knowb not. 


Of women is the unsemlieste. 

Thus wot he nought what is the 
beste. 

But be him lief or be him loth 
Unto the castel forth he goth 
11 is full answerd for to yive 
Or for to deie or for to live. 

I Forth with his counseil came the 
lorde, 

The thinges stoden of recorde, 

He send up for the lady sone, 

And forth she cam that olde mone.^ 
In presence of the remenaunt 
The strengthe of all tlie covenaunt 
'J'ho was rehersed openly. 

And to Florent she bad forth;^ 
That he shall tellen his avise 
As he that wot what is the prise. 
Florent saith all that ever he couth, 
But such word cam ther none to 
mouth, 

That he for yefte or for beheste 
Might any wise his deth areste, 

I And thus he tarieth longe and late, 

'' 'I il that this lady bad algate 
That he shall for fhe dome findll 
Vef- his answere in speciall 
Of that she had him first opposed. 
And tlian he hath trul^ supposed, 
Tliat he him may of nothing yelpc,** 
But if so by tho wordds helpe 
Which as the woman hath him 
taught, 

Wherof he hath an hopd caught 
That he shall be excusdd so, 

And tolde out plein his willd tho. 
And whan that this matrond herde 
The maner how this knight an- 
swercle, 

She said; ‘ Ha, treson! W'o thee be 
That hast thus tolde the privetd, 
Whiche alld women most desire ! 

I woldd that thou were afire !' 

^ 1 Mone, wicked one, hag. 

^ FtA give. Y ^ boasi. 
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But nethdles in suche a plite 
Florent of his answ^re is quite. 
And tho began hi.s sorwe newe, 
For he mot gone or ben untrewe 
To bird which his trouthc hadde. 
But he, which allc shamd dradde, 
Goth forth in stede of his penaunce 
And taketh the fortune of his 
chaunce 

As he that was with trouth aflfaited. * 
This olde wight him hath awaited 
In. place where as lie her leftc. 
Florent his wofiill hed up lifte 
And .sigh this vecke- where that 
she syt, 

Which was the lothlieste wyght, 
That ever man cast on his eye. 
Her nasd bass,'* her browes high, 
Her eyen smal and depd set. 

Her chekt?s ben w'ith terds wet 
And rivelin ^ as an empty skin 
Hangend down unto the chin, 
hier lippds shrunken ben for age, 
There was no grace in her visdge, 
Her front was iiarwc, her lockds 
here, 

She loketh forth as doth a more,'’ 
Her neckc is short, her sliulders 
courbe, 

That might a maniids lust dis- 
tourbe, 

Her body great and no thing small, 
And shortly to descrive her all 
She hath no lith without a lack; 
But liche unto the wolle sack 
She profreth her unto this knight 
And bad him, as he hath behight, 
So as she hath by his warrdnt, 
That he her holde covenaunt. 

And by the bridell.shehim seseth, 

1 lVi^k trouth affaited, bound to truth 
otth'- Ooods and chattels miKht be promised 
in Old French‘pour cstre et demourer affai.t 
et ypothequez.' 

S-’ {'^fchr, old woman. ® Bass, low. 

4 Rtvelin, wrinkled, shrunk. 

5 Witch, hag. c Lith, limb,. 


But god wot how that she him 
pleseth 

Of suchd wordes as she speketh : 
Him thenketh wel nigh his herte 
breketh 

For sorwe that he may nought fle 
But if ^ he wolde untrewd be. 

I.oke, how a seke man for his liele 
Taketh baldcmoin with canele 
And with the mirre taketh the 
sucre, 

Right upon such a maner lucre 
Slant Florent, as in this diele 
He drinketh the bitter with the 
swele, * 

He medleth sorwe with liking 
And liveth so as who saith dying. 
His youthe shall be cast awey 
Upon suche one, which as the wey 
Is olde and lothly overall. 

But nede he mot that nede shall 
He wolde algate his trouthe holclc 
As every knight therto is holde 
What hap so him is ever befalle. 
Though she be the foulest of allc. 
Yet to thonour of w'omanhed 
Him thought he sliuldd taken heed, 
So that for pure gentilesse 
As he her couthe best adresse, 

In ragges as she was to-tore 
He set her on his hors to-fore, 

And forth he taketh his way softe. 
No wonder though he siketh ** oftc. 
But as an oule fleeth by nighlc 
Out of all other briddes sighte, 
Right so this knight on dai^s brode 
In close him held, and shope his 
rode 

On nightes timd till the tide 
That he come there he wolde abide, 
And prively withoutd noise 
He bringeth this fould greatd coise ^ 

1 But i/f unless. 

” Baldemoin with canele, geiutan with cin> 
namon. 

Siketh, sighctli. 4 Coise, mistress. 
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To his castell in suche a wise, 
That no man might her shape avise, 
Til she into the chambre came, 
Where he his prive counseil name 
Of 1 suche men as he most truste 
And told hem, that he nedes muste 
This bestd - w'edde to his w'ife, 

For elles had he lost his life. 

The priv^ women Avere assent 
That sjiolden ben of his assent. 
Her ragges they anone of drawe 
And as it wms that lime lawe 
She hadde bath, she hadde lest, 
And was arraied to the best. 

]lut with no craft of aombes brode 
They might lier hor<5 lockcs shodc. ’ 
And she ne woldd nought be shore 
For no counseil, and they therforc 
With suche attire as tho was usetl 
Ordeinen,'* that it was excused 
And had so craftilich aboute 
Thatnoman mightc seen hemoute.^' 
But whan she Avas fullich arraied 
And lier attire Avas all assaied, 
Tho Avas she fouler unto sc. 

But yet it may non other be, 

They werd Avedded in the night; 
So wo begone Avas never knight 
As he was than of maiidge. 

And she began to plcie and rage 
As who saith, 1 am w'ell inough ; 
But he therof nothing ne lough.'^ 
For she toke ihannd chere on honde 
And clepeth him her husdbondc 
And .saith ; ‘ My lord, go Ave to 
bedde, 

For I to that ententd Avedde 
That thou shalt be my worldds 
blisse.’ 

1 Took priv.'ite counsel with. 

- This beast. 

^ Assent, sent to her. 

4 Part her hoary locks. 

^ Set it in order. 

^ So craftily .surrounded with the customary 
headgear that onr* could see any grey locks 
peep ont of it. 

• Loush, laughed. 


And profreth him \Adlh that to kisse, 
As she a lusty lady Avere. 

His body mightc aa'cH be there, 

But as of thought and memorie 
His hert was in purgdtorie. 

But yet for strengthe of matrinniine 
He mightc make non essdine, 

That he ne mote algatds plie 
To gon to bed of compaignie. * 
And whan they were a bedde naked 
Withoute slepe be was awaked, 

He torneth on that other side 
For that he Avolde his eyen hide 
Fro loking of that fould Avight. 

The chamber was all full of light, 
'J'he courtines w'ere of sendall 
thinne. 

This newd bride which lay Avithinne, 
Though it be nought Avith his 
accorde, 

In armds she beclept her lorde 
And praid, as he was torndd fro 
He wolde him tome ayeinward tho. 

‘ For noAv,’ she saith, ‘ we be both 
one.’ 

But he lay stillc as any stone, 

And ever in one she spake and 
praide 

And bad liim ihenke on that he 
saide, 

Whan that he toke herby thehondc. 
He herd and understood the bondc, 
Hoav he Avas set to his penaunce. 
And as it Avere a man in traunce 
He torneth him all sodeinly 
And sigh a lady lay him by 
Of eighten<5 winter age, 

Which Avas the fairest of visage, 
That eA'er in all this Avorld he sigh. 
And as he Avolde have take lier 
nigh. 

She put her bond, and by hi.s leve 
Besought him that he wolde leve, 
And saith, that for to Avinne or lese 
He mot one of two ihingcs chese, 
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Where ^ he woll liave her such on 
night 

Or dies upon dai<5s light, 

For he shall nought have bothd 
two.— 

And he began to sorwe tho 
In many a wise and caste his 
thought, 

*But for al that yet couth he nought 
Devise him self which w’as the best. 
And she that wolde his hertes rest 
Praieth that he shulde chese algate, 
Til at the laste longe and late 
He saide : ‘ O, ye my lives hele. 
Say what ye liste in my quarcle. 

1 not ” what answere I shall yivc, 
But ever while that I may live 
I woll that ye be my maistresse ; 
For I can nought my selfe gesse 
Which is the best unto my chois, 
Thus graunt I you min hol^ vois, 
Chese for us bothe, I you praic, 
And what as ever that ye saie, 
Right as ye wolle so wol! I.' 

‘ My lord/ she saide, ‘graunt mercy, 
For of this word that ye now sain 
That ye have made me Soverein 
My dostin^ is overpassed, 

That never hereafter shall be 
lassed ^ 

My beautd which that I now have, 
Til I be take into my grave. 

Both night and day as I am now 
I shall all way be sucli to you 
The kinges daughter of Cecile 
I am; and fell but sith a while,** 

As I was with my fader late, 

Thai my stepmoder for an hate, 
Which toward me shehathbegonne, 
Forshope me, till I hadde wonne 
The love and the sovereintt? 

^ When’, whetlicr. 

* Noti knot*’ not. 

•' La$sed, Jp'.scned. 

* SHh tf while, :i while since. 

6 Fsnkcpe, traiiiformed. 


Of what knight that in his degruS 
All other passeth of good name. 
And as men sain ye ben the same 
The dede proveth it is so; 

Thus am I youres cvermo.’ 

Tho was plesaunce and joie inough, 
Echone with other pleidand lough, 
Theyliv^ longe, and well they ferde, 
And clerk^s that this channel herde 
They wTiten it in evidence 
To techc how thul obedience 
May well fortiine a man to love 
And set him in his luste above, 

A.S it befell unto this knight. 

“ Fortb^', dny sone, if thou do 
right, 

Thou shalt unto thy love obcie 
And fohve her will by all€ weie.’’— 
Min holy fader, so I will. 

I^'or ye have told me such a skill 
Of this ensample now to-fore, 

'lhat I shall cvermo therfore 
I [ere afterward min observaunoe 
'I'o love and to his obeissaunce 
The better kepe, and over this i 
Of Pride if there ought ellt% is 
Wherof that I me shrivd shall, 
What thing it is in speciall, 

Aly fader, axeth, I you pray.”— 

“ Now list, my sone, and I shall say. 
Por yet there is Surquederie,® 
Which stant with Pride of coin- 
paignie, 

Wherof that thou shalt here anone 
To knowe if thou have giilt or 
none, 

Upon the forme as thou shalt here; 
Now understond well the matere. 

Surqttedcric. 

^urqucbcric is thilkd Vice 
Of Prid^ which the third office 

1 Over this, beyond this. 

- Sur^wedcrie, prokuminioii. 
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Hjjth in his court and wol nought 
knowe 

The troiithd till it overthrowe. 

Upon his fortune and his grace | 
Cometh had I wisP full ofte a place, j 
For he doth all his thing by gessc 
And voideth alle sikernesse ; 

None other counseil good him 
semeth 

But such as he him selft^ demelh. 
For in luch wise as he compdsseth 
His wit alone all other passeth, i 
And is with Pride so thorough 
sought 

That he all other set nought, 

And weneth of him selven so 
That such as he there be no mo 
So fair, so semely, ne so wise, 

And thus he woldt5 beare a prise 
Above all other, and nought forthy 
He saith nought onds graunt raercy- 
To God, which alld gracd sendeth. 
So that his wittds he despendeth 
Upon him selfe, as though there were 
No God which might availd there, j 
But all upon his ownd wit 
He slant, till he fall in the pit 
So fer that he may nought arise. 

And right thus in the same wise 
The V^’ice upon the cause of Love 
So proudely set the hert above 
And doth him plainly for to wene, 
That he to loven any quene 
Hath worthinesse and suibsaunce, 
And so withoutd purveiaunce 
Full ofte he heweth up so highe, 
That chippds fallen in his eye ; 

And eke full ofte he weneth this. 
There as he nought belovdd is 

^ I/ad I wist, if I hncl only known. “ II,ul- 
I-wist" W!<5apopnJar phrase for the rcpenUiice 
of the rash. So in Spenser’s “ Motnc!' Hub¬ 
bard’s 'rale 

“ Mo!St mitterable man, whom wicked Fate 
Hath brought to court, to sue for llad-y- 
wist!” 

2 Graunt tttercy, giamercy, great thanks! 


To be belovdd altherbesle. 

Now, sond, telle what so thee leste 
Of this that I have told thee here.”— 
“ Ha fader, be nought in a were.^ 

1 irowd there be no man lesse 
Of any maher worthinesse 
That halt him lesse worthy- than I 
To be beloved, and nought forth;^ 

I say in excusing of me 

To alld men, that love is ffe. 

And certds that may no manwerne.® 
For love is of him selfe so derne,*‘ 

II luteth in a mannes herte. 

But that nc shall me nought asterte’'' 
"I’a wend for to be worthy 
To loven, but in her mercy. 

But sir, of that ye woldd mene, 

'J hat I shukle other wisd wene 
To be belovdd than I was, 

I am beknowe as in this cas.”— 

“ My gode sond, telle me how."— 
Now list, and I woll telle you, 
My gode fader, how it is. 

Full ofte it hath befalle er this 
'I’brough hopd, that was nought 
certein, 

IMy wening h{tth be set in vein 
'lo trust in thing that hclpe me 
nought 

But onlich of min owne thought. 
For as it semeth that a bell 
Like lo the wordds that men tell 
Answereih right so, no more ne 
lesse, 

To you, my fader, I confess© 

Such will my wit hath over set, 
That what so hopd me behet ® 

Full many a time I wene it soth, 
But finally no spede it doth. 

Thus may I tellen, as I can, 
Wening beguileth many a man, 

^ In a were, in confusion or doubt 
- IVeme, refu'C •• Ih'me, sejci-ft- 

I^uteth, lies hidden. 

Drive me to tlnnk myself worthy of lo\ c, 
but through her ineicy. 

<< Me bthet, promises me. 
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So hath it me, i i?fht wel I wot, 
For if a man wol in a bote 
Whiche is withoutc botme rowe, 
He must nedtfs be overthrowe. 
Right so wenfng hath fard by me, 
For whan I wende next have be 
As I by my wening caste, 

Than was I furthest attd laste, 

And as a fool my bowe unbcnde 
Whan all was failed that I wende. 
For thy, my fader, as of this 
That my wenfng hath gone amis 
Toiichend unto surqiiederie, 

Yef me my penaunce or 1 die. 

But if ye wolde in any forme 
Of this matdr a tale enforme, 
Which were aycin this Vied set, 

I shuldd fard well the bet.’’— 

“ 50ite, in alle maner wise 
Surquederie is to despise, 

Wherof I findd writd thus :— 

The proude knight Capaneus 
He was of suche surquederie. 

That he through his chi valeric 
Upon him self so mochel tristc,^ 
That to the goddds him ne liste 
In no quareld to beseche, 

But saide it was an idel speche 
Which causd was of pure drede. 
For lacke of hert and for no nede. 
And upon such presumption 
He held this proude opinion, 

Till attd laste upon a day 
Aboutd Thebds, where he lay. 
Whan it of siegd was belaine, 

This knight, as the cronfquds saine, 
In alld mannds sightd there, 

Whan he w'as proudest in his gere 
And thought how nothing might 
him dere,- 

Fiill armdd with his shield and 
spere 

As lie the citd wolde assaile, 

Ood toke him selfd the bataile 

* 7>vV*’, trusted. -/V?-*-, Jimt. 


I Ayein his pride, and fro the sky 
A firy thonder sodeinly 
He sende and him to pouder smote. 
And thus the Pridd, which was hote 
W'han he most in his strengthd 
wende, 

[ Was brent and lost withouten ende. 
So that it proveth well therfore 
The strength of man is send lore,^ 
But if- that he it well govdrne. 
And over this a man may lerne, 
That eke full oftd time it greveth 
W'hat that a man him self beleveth, 
As thoughitshuldehim well beseme 
That he all^ther men can demc-* 
And hath foryete his owne vice. 

A tale of hem that be so nice 
And feigne hem self to be so w'ise 
I shall thee telle in suche a wise, 
Wlierof thou shall ensample take, 
That thou no such thing undertake. 

^ ftttbc upon surquederie, 

How that whilom of Hungarie 
By oldd daids was a king 
Wise and hondst in alld thing. 

And so befell upon a daie, 

And that was in the month of May, 
As thilkd time it was usatince, 

This king with noble purveiaunce 
Hathfor him selfehis chare arraied, 
Wherin he woldd ride amaied * 

Out of the cite for to pleie 
With lorcles and with gi-eat nobleio 
Of lusty folk that werd yonge, 
Where somd pleideandsomdsonge, 
And somd gone and somd ride, 

And somd prick her horse aside 
And bridlen hem now in now oute. 
'rhe kinge his eyd cast aboute. 

Til he was attc lastd ware 
And sigh comend ayein his chare 

' lost. y Bnf if, unless. 

'■ Dewe, judge. 4 Cktfre, ch.iriot. 

“ Amaied, a-Maying. Professor Skeat, in 
e-splaiiiing this peculiar constniciion, started 
from the phrase in “ Piers Plowman " they 
gon a begged " for “ they go a begging." 
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Tvvo pilgrimes of so great age. 

That lich unto a drie ymage 
They weren pale and fadd hewed, 
And as a busshe, whiche is be- 
snewed, 

Here berdds weren hore and white, 
There was of kindd i but a lite 
That they ne semen fully dcde. 
They comen to the king and bedc - 
Some of his good, pur charild. 

And he with great humiliid 
Out of his chare to groundd lepte 
And hem in both his armes kcptc 
And kist hem bothd*foot and honde 
Before the lordds of jiis londe 1 

And yaf hem of his good therto. j 
And whan he hath this dcdd do 1 
He goth into his chare ayeinc. | 

Tho* was murmur, tho was dis- | 
deine, ! 

Tho was compleinte on every side, ! 
They saiden of their ownd pride 
Kchone till other, ‘ What is this ? 
Our king hath do this thing amis 
So to abesse his roialte, 

That every man it inightd se, 

And humbled him in such a wise 
To hem that were of none emprise.’ 
Thus was it spoken to and fro 
Of hem that word wilJi him tho 
All prively behinde his backe. 

But to him selfc no man spake. 

The kingds brother in presdnee 
Was thilkd time, and great offence 
He tokc therof and was the same 
Above all other which moste blame 
Upon bis legd lord hath laid, 

And hath unto the lordds said 
Anone .as he may tinid finde, 

There shall nothing be left behinde, 
That he wol speke unto the king. 
Now list what fell upon this thing. 

* O/"kmde, by iialure litc, little. 

3 Bcticy pray. ^ Pur (four), for. 

Tho, tnen. ^ Abesse, abase. 
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The weder was merie and fair 
inough, 

Echone with other pleid and lough 
And fellen into talds newe, 

How that the fresshc flourds grewe, 
And how the grend levds spronge, 
And how that love amonge the 
yonge 

Began the hertds thanne aw.ake, 
And every brid hath chose his 
make. 

y\nd thus the Maids day to thencle 
They lede, and liome ayciu they 
wende. 

The king was nought so sond come, 
That whan he had his chambre 
nome, 

His brother ne was redy there 
And bi ought a talc unto his ere 
Of that he diddd such a shame 
In hind ring of his ownd name, 
Whan he him selfd wolde dreche ^ 
That to so vile a poucr wrecche 
Him deiguethshewd such simplesse 
Ayein the state of his noblesse. 
And saith, he shall it no more use 
And that he mot him selfe e.N:cuse 
'I’oward his lordds everichone. 

The king stood still as any stone 
And to his tale an ere he laide 
And thoughte mord than he .saide. 
But nethdlcs to that he herde 
Well curtcisly the king answerde 
And tolde, it shulde ben amended. 
And thus whan that here talc is 
ended, 

All redy was the bord and cloth, 
The king unto his souper goth 
Among the lordds to the Italic. 

And whan they haddd souped alle, 
They token ieve and forth they go. 
The king bethought liim selfd tho, 
How he his brother may ebastie, 
Tliat he through his surquederie 

* Drechc, trouble. 
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Tbke upon hondd to dispreise 
Humilitd, which is to preise, 

And therupon yaf such counseil 
• Toward his king^ that was nougiU 
heil, 

Wherof to be the better lered 
He thenketh to make him aferecl. 

It fell so, that in thilkd dawe ^ 
There was ordeign^d by the lawe 
A trompe with, a Sterne breth, 
Which was cleped the Trorhpe of 
Deth. 

And in the court where the king 
was 

A certein man thistroinpeof bia.^'S 
Hath in kepfng and thcrof servetli, 
That whanalord his dethdeserveth, 
He shall this dredfull trompe blowp 
To-fore his gate, and make it knowo 
How that the jugement is yive 
Of deth, which shall nought be 
foryivc. 

The king whan it was night anone 
This man assent- and bad himgone 1 
To trompen at hi.s brothers gate. 
And he, which mot so done alga to, 
Goth forth and doth thekingeshest. 
This lord, which herde of this 
tempest 

That he to-fore his gatd blewe, 

Tho wist he by the lawe and knewe 
That he was sekerliche dede. 

And as of helpe he wist no rede, 
But sendd for his frendes all 
And tolde hem how it is befalle. 
And they him axe cause why, 

But he the sothe nought forth \ 

Ne wist, and there was sorwe tho. 
For it stood thilke timd so, 

This trompd was of such sentence, 
That there ayein no resistance 
They couthe ordeind by no weie, 
That he ne mot algatd deie, 

But if so that he may purchdee 

1 Dawt, day. * sent to. 


To get his legd lordcs grace. 

Here wittds therupon they caste 
And ben appointed attd laste. 

This lorde a worthy lady had 
Unto his wife, whiche also drad 
Her lordds deth, and children five 
Betwene hem two they had alive, 
That weren yonge and tender of age 
And of statuire and of visdge 
Right faire and lusty on to se. 

Tho casten they, that he and she 
Forth with their children on the 
morwe, 

As they that vvferc full of sorWe, 

All naked bict of smock and sheitc 
To tendre with the kingds herte 
His gracd shulden go to seche 
And pardon of the deth beseebe. 
Thus passen they that wofull night, 
And crly whan they sigh it light 
They gone hem forth in sucheawise, 
As thou to-fore hast herd divisc, 
All naked but here sherttis on 
'I hey wepte and made mochcl 
monc. 

H ere hair hangend about hereeres, 
With sobbing and with sory teres 
This lord goth than an humble pas 
That whilom proud and noble was, 
Wherof the cit6 sore a flight ‘ 

Of hem that sawen thilkd sight. 
And nethdless all openly 
With suchwepfng and with such cry 
Forth with his children and his wife. 
He goth to prai(5 for his life. 

Unto the court whan they be come 
And men therin have hedd nome, 
There was no wight, if he hem sigh, 
From water mightd kepe his eye 
For sorwe which they maden tho. 
The king supposeth 2 of this wo 
And feigneth as he nought ne wiste, 
But nethdles at his upriste 

1 Was afflicted, grieved. 

^ Si(f>postth, makes believe. 
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Men tolden him, howc that it ferde. 
And whan that hfc this wonder 
herde, 

In hast he goth into the lialle. 

And all at onds down they falle, 

If any pit^ may be founde- 
The king, which seeth hem go to 
grounde, 

Hath ax^d hem what is the feie, 
Why they be so dispuiled there. 
His brother said: ‘Ha, lord, mercy! 
I wote none other cause why, 

13ut only that this night full late 
The trompe of deth was at my gate 
In token that I shuld* deie ; 

Thus we be come for to preie 
That ye my worldes deth respite ’ 

‘ Ha, fool, how thou art for to 
wite,’ 1 

The kinge unto his biother saiih, 

‘ That thou art of so litel feith, 
That only for a tvoinp<5s soun 
Hath gone dispuiled through the 
town 

Thou and thy wife in such manevo 
Forthwith thy children that ben here 
In sight of alle men aboute. 

For that thou saist, thou art in 
doubte 2 

Of deth which standeth under the 
lawe 

Of man, and man it may wdthdrawe, 
So that it may perchaunce faile, 
Now shalt thou nought forth^ mer- 
veile, 

That I down from my chare alight, 
Whan I beheld to-fore my sight 
In hem that were of so great age 
Min ownd deth through here 
ymdge, 

Which God hath set by lawe of 
kinde, 

Wherof I may no botd ^ finde. 

1 A? ivitif to blame. " Double, fear. 

3 remet-'y. 
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For well I wot, suche as they be 
Right suche am I in my degrd, 

Of flesshe and blood, and so shall 
deie. 

And thus though I that lawe obeie 
Of which that kingds ben put undei, 
It ought ben well the lassd wonder 
Than thou, which art withoutd n6dc 
For lawe of londe in suche a drede, 
Which for to accompte is but a jape 
As thing which thou might over¬ 
scape, 

Forthy, my brother, after this 
i rede that sithen it so is 
That thou canst drede a man so 
sore, 

Drede God with all thin hertc more. 
I'orall shall deie and all shall passe, 
As well a Icon as an asse, 
i As well a begger as a lorde, 
Towardds dethe in one accordc 
'I'licy sliullen stonde.’ And in this 
wise 

'i'he kinge with liis wordcs wise 
His brother taught and all foryivc. 
I' orthy, my sone, if thou wolt live 
In Vertue, thou must Vice escheuc 
Anti w’ith lowc hcrie humblesse sue, 
So that thou be nought surque- 
dous.'’—■ 

“ My fader, I am amorous, 

Wherof I wolde you bescche 
That ye me some ensample techc, 
Which might in Lovds cause 
stonde.”- — 

“ My sond, thou shalt under- 
stonde 

In Love and other thingds allc, 

If that surquederic falle, 

It may to him nought well betide 
Which useth thilke Vice of Pride, 
Which torneth wisdom to wening 
And sothfastnesse into losing 
Through foil imagination. 

And for thin dnformatidn, 
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That thou this Vice as I thee rede 
Kscheud shalte, a tale I rede, 
Which fell whilom by daids olde, 
So as the clerke Ovj'dd tolde. 
'^l^cre JUas whilom a lordds 
sone, 

Which of his Pride a nice wone ^ 
Hath caught, that worthy to his 
liche - 

To sechen all the worldcs riche 
There was no woman for to love. 
So high he set him selfe above 
Of stature and of beautd bothe, 
That him thought alli5 women lothe. 
So was there no comparison 
As towarde his conditidii. 

This yonge lord Narcizus hight. 

No strength of Love bowe might 
His hertd, w'hiche is unaffiled.-* 

But atte laste he was beguiled. 

For of the goddes purvciaiincc 
It fellc him on a day percliaunce, 
That he in all his proude fare 
Unto the forest gan to fare 
Amonge other, that there were, 

To hunten and disporte him there. 
And whan he cam into the place, 
Where that he woldd make his 
chace, 

The houndds wereii in a throwc 
Uncoupled and the hornds blowc, 
The gretd herte anone was founde 
With swiftd feet set on the grounde. 
And he with spore in horse side 
Him hasteth fastd for to ride, 

Till alle men be left behinde. 

And as be rode under a linde 
lieside a roche, as I thee telle, 

He sigh where spronge a lusty 
welle. 

The day was wonder hotc withalle, 
And suche a thurst was on him 
falle, 

I custom. ® Lic/te, body. 

3 UnajffiUd, attached to do one. 


That he must outlier deie or drinkc. 
And downe he light and by the 
brinke 

He tide his hors unto a braunche 
And laid him lowe for to staunche 
His thurst. And as he cast his 
loke 

Into the welle and hede toke, 

He sigh the like of his visage 
And wende there were an ynidge 
Of suclie a nimphe, as tho was say,^ 
Wherof that love his herte assay 
Began, as it was after sene 
Of his sotie’^ and made him wene 
It were a wopian, that he sigh.=* 
The more he cam the welle nigh, 
'J'he nere cam she to him ayein, 

So Avist he never what to sain; 

For whan he vvepte he sigh her 
Avepe, 

And Avhan he cried he toke good 
kepe, 

The same Avorde she cried also ; 
And thus began the newe avo. 

That Avhilomwastohim sostraunge. 
'I'ho made him Love an hardc 
esciiaunge 

To set his herte and to beginnd 
Thing whiche he might never winne. 
.And ever amonge he gan to 10016,“* 
And praith that she to him come 
oute. 

And other Avhile he goth afer 
And other while he draweth ner 
And ever he founde her in one place. 
He wepeth, he crieth, he axeth 
grace, 

There as he mights get6 none. 

So that ayein a roche of stone. 

As he that knewe none other rede, 
He smote him self til he was 
dede. 

1 Tho was say, then was seen. 

• sS'oti'e, folly- 3 saw. 

* Loute, bow. 
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Wherof the nimphes of the welles 
And other that there weren dies 
Unto the wodds bdong^nde 
The body, whidi was dede ligende,. 
For purd pitd that they have 
ynder gravd they begrave,’ 

And than out of his sepulture 
There spronge anone peraventure 
Of flourds sudie a wonder sight. 
That men ensample taktj might 
Upon the dedds whiche he dede. 
And tho was sene in thilkd stedc, 
For in the winter fressh and fairc 
The flourds ben, w'hidie is contrairc 
To kinde, and .so w'as the foHe 
Which felle of hfs Surquederie. 

“ Thus he which Love had in 
disdeigne, 

Worst of all other was beseine, 

And as he set his prise most hie, 

He was lest worthy in Loves eye 
And most bejapdd in his wut, 
Wherof the remembraunce is yit; 

So that thou might ensample take, 
And eke all other, for his sake.''— 

“ My fader, as touchdnd of me 
This Vice I thenkd for to fle, 
Whiche of his weningoverthroweth 
And namdlich - of thing which 
groweth 

In Lovds cause or well or wm, 

Yet prided I me never so. 

But woldd God that gracd sende, 
That toward me my lady wende 
As I towardds hird wene, 

My lovd shuldd so be sene 
There shuldd go no Pride a place. 
But I am fer fro thilkd grace 
And for to speke of timd nowe 
So mote I suffre and praid jmu 
That ye woll axe on other side. 

If there be any point of Pride 
Wherof it nedeth me to be 
shrive,”— 

1 Bfgraft, ljuiy. - Namclich, especially. 


“ My sond, God it thee foryivc, 
If thou have any thing misdo 
Touchend of this, but evermo 
Ther is another yet of Pride 
Which couthd never his wordds 
hide. 

That he ne wold him sclfe avaunt. 
'I’here may nothing his tungd daunt, 
That he ne clappeth as a belle, 
Wherof if thou wolt that I telle 
It is behovely for to here. 

So that thou might thy tungd stere 
Toward the worlde and stondc in 
grace, 

Which lacketh ofte in many a place 
'Po him that can nought sittd stille, 
Whiche elles shuld have all his 
willc 

Boasting. 

©ice clepdd Avauntdnee ^ 
With Pride hath take his dequein- 
tdnee, 

So that his ownd prise lie lasseth 
Whan he such mesure overpasseth, 
That he his ownd herald is. 

That first was wcl is thannd mis, 
That W'as thankworthy is than 
blame, 

And thus the worship of his name 
Through pride of his avauntarie 
He torneth into vilenie. 

I rede, how that this proudd Vice 
Hath thilkd wind in his office 
Which through the blastds that he 
bloweth 

The mannds fame he overthrowelh 
Of vertue which shulde ellds 
springe 

Unto the vvorldds knoulechinge. 

But he fordoth it all to sore, 

And right of such a maner lore 
There ben lovdrs ; forth^’ if thou 
Art one of hem, tell and say how, 

AvavnUfftce 1 oastirg. 

F 
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Whan thou hast taken any thinge 
Of lovds yefte or ouche ^ or ringe, 
Or toke upon thee for the colde 
Some goodly word that thee was 
tolde 

Of frendly chere or token or letter, 
Wherof thin herte was the better, • 
Of that she send^ thee gretinge, 
Hast thou for pride of thy likinge 
Made thin avaunt where as thee 
liste ? ”— 

“ I woldd, fader, that ye wiste 
My consciiincd lith not here. 

Yet had I never such matere, 
Wherof min hertd might amende. 
Nought of so mochel as she sende 
By mouth and saide, ‘grete him 
wel.’ 

And thus for that there is no dele 
Wherof to make- min avaunt, 

It is to reson accordaunt, 

That I may never, but I lie, ! 

Of lovd make avauntarie. 

I wote nought what I shulde have cio 
If that I had encheson so 
As ye have said here many one ; 
But I found causd never none, 

But Daunger which me welnigh 
slough. 

Therof I couthd telle inough 
And of none other avauntaunce. 
Thus nedeth me no repentauncc. 
Now a.\eth further of my life. 

For herof am I nought gultife.’’— 
“Mysone,I am welpaidwithall, i 
For wite it wel in speciall, 

That love of his verray justice 
Above all other ayein this Vice 
At alld timds most debateth 
With all his hert and most it hateth. 
And eke in alld maner wise 
Avauntarie is to despise, 

As by ensample thou might wite, 
Whiche I finde in the bokds write. 

i Ouche, jewel in it# setting:. 


Of hem that we Lombdrdes now 
calle 

Albinus w.is the firste of alle 
• Which bard crowne of Lombardie, 
And was of great chivalerie 
In werre ayei'nst divers kinges. 

So fclle it amonge other thinges 
That he that time a werrd had 
With Gurmund which the Geptes 
lad,^ 

And was a miglitic kinge also. 

But ncthdles it fell him so 
Albinus slough him in the felde, 
Ther halpe him nouther spere ne 
shelde, • 

That he ne smote his hcved of 
thanne, 

Wherof he toke awey^ the panne, 
Of whiche he saide he woldd make 
A cuppd for Gurmundds sake 
To kepe and drawe into memoire 
Of his bataild the victoire. 

And thus when he the felde had 
wonne, 

The londe anon was overronne 
And sesdd in his ownd honde ; 
Where he Gurmundds doughtcr 
fonde, 

Which maidd Rosemundd hight. 
And was in every mannds sight 
A fair, a fressh, a lusty one. 

His hertd fell to her anone, 

And suche a love on her he cast, 
That he her wedded attd last. 

And after that long time in reste 
With her he dwelleth, and to the 
beste 

They love eche other wonder wele. 
But she that kepeth the blindd 
whele, 

\''eniis, when they be most above 
In all the hottest of her love, 

Her whele she torneth: and they 
felle 

* Lnd, led. 
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In the mandr, as I shall telle. 

This king which stood in all his 
welth 

Of pees, of worship and of helth, 
And felt him on no sidd greved 
As he that hath his worlde acheved, 
Tho thought he wolde a festd make 
And that was for his wivds sake, 
That she the lordds attd feste, 
That jvcre obeisaunt to his heste, 
May knowe. And so forth there 
upon 

He lette ordeigne and send anon 
By letters and by messengers 
And warndd all his cfRicers, 

That every thing be well arraied, 
The greatd stedds were assaied 
For justinge and for tornement, 
And many a perldd gamdment 
Embrouded was ayein the day. 
The lordds in her beste array 
Be comcn at the timd set; 

One justeth well, an other bet, 
And other whild they torney ; 

And thus they casten care awqy 
And token lustds upon honde. 

And after thou shalt understonde 
To mete into the kingds halle 
They comen, as they be bidden alle. 
And whan they werd set and served 
Than after, as it was deserved 
To hem that worthy knightds were, 
So as they setten here and there, 
The prise was yove and spoken out 
Among the heralds all about. 

And thus benethe and eke above 
All was of armds and of love, 
Wherof abouten attd hordes 
Men had many sondry wordes, 
That of the mirthd which they made 
The kinge him self began to glade 
Within his hert and toke a Pride 
And sigh the cuppd stonde aside. 
Which made was of Giirmundds 
hed. 


As ye have herd, when he was ded, 
And was with golde and richd stones 
Beset and boundd for the nones, 
And stode upon a fote on highte 
Of burned golde, and with great 
slighte 

Of werkmenship it was begrave 
Of such worke as it shuldd have 
And was polissdd eke so dene 
That no signe of the scull was sene 
But as it were a gripds ^ eye. 

The king bad here his cuppe aw'ey 
Which stood before h im on the horde 
And feltd ihilke.^ Upon his worde 
The sculle is fette and wine ther- 
inne, 

Wherof he bad his wife beginne : 

‘ Drink w'ith thy fader, dame,’ he 
said. 

And she to his bidding obeid 
And toke the sculle, and whatherlist 
She drank, as she which nothing wist 
What cup it was. And than all out 
The kinge in audidnee about 
Hath tolde, it was her faders sculle. 
So that the lordds knowd shulle 
Of his bataile a soth witndsse, 

And made avaunt through what 
prowdsse 

He hath his wivds lovd wonne, 
Whiche of the sculle hath so be- 
gonne, 

Tho was there mochel pride alofte, 
They spoken all, and she was softe, 
Thenkend on thilke unkindd Pride, 
Of that her lord, so nigh her side, 
Avaunteth him that he hath slaine 
And pikdd out her faders braine 
And of the sculle had made a cuppe. 
She suffreth all till they were uppe,- 
And tho she hath sekenessd feigned 
And goth to chambre and hath 
compleigned 

1 Gripes, eagle''.. 

2 Frtft ihilke, fetch that one. 
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Unto a maid^ which she triste,^ 

So that none other w'ight it wiste. 
This maid^ (ilodeside is hote, 

To whom this lady hath behote^ 
Of ladiship all that she can 
To vengen her upon this man, 
Which did her drink® in suche a 
plite 

Among hem all^ for despite 
Of her and of her fader bothe, 
Wherof her thoughtds ben so 
wrothe, 

She saith, that she shall nought be 
glad. 

Till that she se him so bestad 
That he no mor^ make avaunt. 
And thus they felle in covenaunt, 
That they accorden attd laste 
With suchd wilds as they caste, 
That they wol get of here accorde 
Some orpdd* knight toslethis lorde. 
And with this sleightd they beginne, 
How they Helmegd mighten winne, 
Which was the kingds botdler, 

A proude and lusty bachiler, 

And Glodeside he loveth hote. 

And she to make him more assote ® 
Her lovd graunteth, and by nighte 
They shape how they to-gider 
mighte 

A beddd mete. And done it was 
This samd night. And in this cas 
The queue her self the night 
seconde 

Went in her stede and there she 
fonde 

A chambre derkd without light 
And goth to beddd to this knight. 
And he to kepe his observaunce 
Vo lovd doth his obeisaunce 
And wenesth it be Glodeside. 

And she than after lay a side 

1 Trisfe, trusted. 

2 Behot€^ promised. 

9 Did kerdrinkt caused her to drink. 

< Orpfd, bold. 6 Assote, to dote. 


And axeth him what he hath do, 
And Avho she was she tolde him tho 
And said: ‘Helmege, lamthyquene, 
Now shall thy lovd well be sene 
Of that thou hast thy willd wrought; 
Or it shall sord ben abought, 

Or thou shalt worche, as I thee saie. 
And if thou wolt by suche a waie 
Do my plesaunce and holde it stille, 
For ever I shall ben at thy wille 
Bothe 1 and all min heritage.’ 

Anone the wildd lovds rage, 

In which no man him can govdrne. 
Hath made him that he can nought 
werne,^ • 

But felle all hole to her assent, 
And thus the whele is all miswent, 
The which Fortune hath upon 
honde. 

For how' that ever it after stonde, 
They shope among hem such a wile 
The king was ded within a while. 
So slily came it nought aboule, 
That they ne ben discovered out, 
So that it thought hem for the bcsle 
To de, for therd was no reste. 

And thus the tresor of the kinge 
They trusse, and raochel other 
thinge, 

And with a certaine felaship 
They fled and went awey by ship 
And heldd her right cours from 
thenne 

Till that they comen to Ravenne, 
Where they the dukds hclpd sought. 
And he, so as they him besought, 

A placd graunteth for to dwelle. 

But after, whan he herdd telle 
Of the mandr how they have do, 
The duke let shapd for hem so, 
That of a poison which they drunke 
They hadden that they have be- 
swunke.2 

I Weme, refuse. 

'<* Besnwike, laboured for. 



BOOK I.—PRIDE, 


8 S 


And all this made Avaunt of Pride. 
Good is therfore a man to hide 
His own^ prise, for if he speke, 

He may Hghtl:f his thanks breke. 
In armds lith none avauntdnce 
To him, which thenketh his name 
avaunce 

And be renomdd of his dede. 

And also who that thenketh tospede 
Of Loyehe may nought himavaunte. 
For what man thilkd Vied haunte, 
His purpose shall full ofld faile. 

In armds he that woll travaile 
Or ellds Lovds grace atteigne. 

His losd tunge he in<« restreigne, 
Whiche bereth of his hondur the 
keie. 

“ Forthy my sone, in ,ille waie 
Take right good hede of this 
matere.”— 

“ I thonkd you, iny fader dere, 
This scole is of a gentil lore. 

And if there be ought ellcs more 
Of Pridd whiche I shall escheue, 
Nowe axeth forth, and I woll sue^ 
What thing, that ye me woll en- 
forme.”— 

“My sone, yet in other forme 
There is a Vice of Prides lore. 
Which like an hawk whan he will 
sore, 

Fleeth up on high in his delfces 
After the likinge of his vices 
And woll no mannes reson knowe 
Till he down faile and overthrowe. 
This vied Vaynglorie is hote, 
Wherof, my sone, I thee behote 
To trete and speke in suche a wise. 
That thou thee might better avise. 

Vainglory, 

proudd Vice of Veinglorie 
Remembreth nought of purgalorie, 

1 Sh€, follow. 


His worldds joids ben so grete, 
Him thenketh of heven no beyete.^ 
This livds pompe is all his pees, 
Yet shall he deid nethdles, 

And therof thenketh he but a liie,^ 
For all his lust is to delite 
In newd thingds, proude and veine, 
Als ferforth as he may atteine. 

I trowe, if that he mightd make 
His body newe, he woldd take 
A newd forme and leve his olde. 
For what thing that he may beholde 
The which to comun use is straunge, 
Anone his oldd guise chaunge 
He woll, and falld therupon 
Lich unto the canielidn, 

Whiche upon every sondry hewc 
That he beholt he motd newe 
His colour ; and thus unavised 
Ful oftd time he stant desguised. 
More jolif than the brid in Maie. 
He maketh him ever fressh and gaie 
And doth all his array desguise, 

So that of him the newd guise 
Of lusty folke all other take. 

And eke he can carollds make, 
Roundel, balAde and virdlay. 

And with all this, if that he may 
Of lovd gete him avaunlage 
Anone he wext of his cordge 
So over glad, that of his ende 
He thenketh there is no deth 
comdnde. 

For he hath than at alld tide 
Of lovd such a maner Pride, 

Him thenketh his joy is enddles. 
“Now shrive thee, sone, in 
Goddds pees 

And of thy lovd tell me plein, 

If that thy glorie hath be so 
vayne.”— 

“ My fader, as touchdnd of all 
I may nought well ne nought ne 
shall 

* Beyete, gain. ^ Liie, liltle. 
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Of vayn glorie excusd me, 

That I ne have for lovd be 
The better addressed and arraied. 
And also I have ofte assaied 
Roundel, baldde and virdlay 
For her on whom min herte lay, 
To make and also for to peinte 
Carollds with my wordds queinte 
To settd my purpds alofte. 

And thus I sang hem forth full ofie 
In halle and eke in chambre aboute 
And madd merie among the route : 
But yet ne ferde I nought the bet. 
Thus was my glorie in vayn beset 
Of all the joid that I made. 

For when I woldd with her glade 
And of her lo\d songes make, 

She saide, it was nought for hen- 
sake, 

And lisle nought Iny songes here, 
Ne witen what the wordes were. 

So for to speke of min array 
Yet couth I never be so gay 
Ne so well make a songe of love, 
Wherof I mightd ben above 
And have enchdson^ to be glad. 
But rather I am ofte adrad 
For sorwd, that she saith me nay. 
And nethdles I woll nought say, 
That I nam glad on other side 
For famd that can nothing hide. 
All day woll bringe unto min ere 
Of that men speken here and there, 
How that my lady berth the prise, 
How she is faire, how she is wise, 
How she is womanlich of chere. 

Of all this thing whan I may here, 
What wonder is though 1 be fain. 
And eke whan I may herd sain 
Tidmgds of my ladis hele, 

All though I may nought with her 
dele, 

Yet am I wonder glad of that. 

For whan I wotc her good estate, 

^ Enckeson, occasion. 


As for that time I dare well swere, 
None other sorwd may me derc. 
Thus am I gladed in this wise. 
But, fader, of your lords wise, 

Of whichd ye be fully taught, 

Now tell me if ye thenketh ought, 
That I therpf am for to wile.” - 
“ Of that there is, I thee acquite, 
My sonc,” he saide, “ and for thy 
good 

I wolld that thou understood, 

For I ihenke upon this matere 
To tell a tale, as thou shall here, 
How that ayein this proudd Vice 
j The highd Gpd of his justice 
i Ib wrothe and great vengeaiincd 
I doth. 

j Novve herken a laid, that is sotli. 
Ihough it be nought of Lovds 
kinde. 

A great ensumple thou shall iindc 
This Veinglorid fur to fle, 

Whiche is so full of vanitd. 

was* a king, that mochcl 
might, 

Which Nabugodonosor higlit, 

Of whom that I spake here to-fore. 
Yet in the bible this name is bore, 
For all the worlde in thorient 
Was hole at his commaunddment, 
As than of kingds to his liche 
Was none so mighty ne so riche, 

I I'o his empire and to his lawes 
As who saith all in ihilkd dawes 
Were obeisaunt and tribute here, 
i As though he god of erthd were. 
With strengthe he puttd kingds 
under 

And wrought of Pridd many a 
wonder, 

He was so full of Veinglorie, 

That he ne hadde no memorie, 
That there was any God but he 
For pride of his prosperite. 

1 To iviic, to blame. 
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Till that the higho King of Kinges, I 
Which sceth and - knoweth allc 1 
thingcs, 

Whose cy6 may nothinge.astcrte 
The privet^s of mannds herte,^ 

They speke and sounen in his ere 
As though they loude windes were, 
He tokd vengeaunce of his Pride. 
But for he wolde a while abide 
To loke if he wolde him amende, 

To hihi afore token he sende. 

And that was in his slepc by inght 
This proudd kinge a wonder sight 
Had in his sweven ^ there he lay. 
Him thought upon a^pncry day, 

As he beheld the world aboute, 

A trc full growe he sigh^ there oulc 
Which stood the world amiddds 
even, 

Whos heightd .straught up to the 
heven. 

The levds weren fa ire and large. 

Of fruit it bore so ripe a charge, 
That alld men it mightd fede. 

He sigh also the bowds spredc 
Above all erth, in whichd were ' 

The kindc of alld briddes there. 

And eke him thought he sigh also 
The kinde of aile bestds go 
Under the tre abouien round 
And fedden hem upon the ground. 
As he this wonder stood and sigh. 
Him thought he herdeavois on high 
Criende, and saide aboven alle: 

‘ Hewe dow n this tree and let it falle, 
The levds let defoule in haste 
And do the fruit destruie and wqste; 
And let ofshreden every braunche, 
But attd roote be let it staunche. 
Whan all his Pjide is cast to 
grounde 

The rootd shall be fastd bounde ; 

1 From whose eye the secrets of man’s heart 
m.iy in no wise escape. 

3 dream. 

3 saw. 


And shall no mannds lierte here, 
But every lust be shall forbere 
Of man, and lich an oxe his mete 
Of gras he shall purchdee and etc, 
Till al the waters of the heven 
Have w'asshen him by timds seven, 
So that he be through-knowc 
aright 

What is the hevenliclfie might, 

And be made humble to the wilic 
Of Him which may all save and 
spille.’ 

This king out of his sweven ab- 
raidc ^ 

And he upon the morwe it saide 
Unto the clerkes which he hadde. 
But none of hem the soth araddc. 
Was none his sweven couth undo. 
And it stood thilkd timd so, 

This kinge had in subjectidn 
J udec and of atfcctidn 
Above al other one Daniel 
lie loveth, for he couthd well 
Divind that none other couthe. 

To him were alld thingds couthe, 
As he it hadde of Goddes grace. 
He was before the kingds face 
Assent and bodd ^ that he shulde 
Upon tlie point the kinge of toldc - 
The fortune of his sweven ex- 
pounde, 

As it shulde afterward be founde. 
Whan Danidl this sweven herde. 
He stood long time, er he answerdc, 
And made a wonder hevy chere.'^ 
The king toke hede of his manere 
And bad him telle that he wiste 
As he to whome he mochel tristc,'' 
And said, he wolde nought be 
wroth. 

But Danidl was wonder loth 

^ Awoke suddenly from his dream, 

3 Sent for and comm.’urlid. 

3 0/ toldf, told of. 

4 tievy chere, sad face. 

3 Triste, trusted. 
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And said; ‘ Upoii thy fomen alle, 
Sir king, thy sweven motd falle. 
And neth^lcs toucheiid of this 
I woll thee tellen howe it is, 

And what disese is to thee shape, 
(jod wote if thou it shall escape. 
The hi«h^ tre which thou hast sein, 
With lef and fruit so wel besein, 
The wliich^ stood in the world 
amiddes, 

So that the best^s and the briddes 
Governed were of him alone, 

Sir King, betokeneth thy persone 
Which stonde above all evthcly 
thinges. 

Thus regnen under thee the kinges 
And all the people unto thee louteih '■ 
And all the worlde thy person 
douteth,- 

So that with vein honour deceived 
Thou hast the reverence weived-’ 
Tro him whiche is thy kinge abov'e, 
That thou for drede ne for love 
Wolt nothing knowen of this God. 
Which now for thee hath made a 
rod, 

Thy Vaynglorie and thy folie 
With grete peines to chastie. 

And of the vois thou herdest speke, 
"Which bad the bowes for to breke 
And hewe and fellc down the tie, 
That word belongeth unto thee. 
Thy rogn6 shall be overthrowc, 
And thou despuiled for a throw e * 
But that the rootd shuldt^ stonde, 
By that thou shall wel understondc, 
There shall abiden of thy regne 
A time ayein whan thou shall regne. 
And eke of that thou herdest saie 
To take a mannes hert aweie 
And settd there a besti.111, 

So tJiat he lich an ox6 shall 

1 I.outetk, bows, 
y JiouMh, fears. 

:S Weii'ed, put aside, 

• Tkrmve, .space of time. 


Pasture, and that he be bereined 
By timds seven and sord peined. 
Till that he kiiow'e his Goddes 
, mightes, 

'I’han shall he stond ayein uprightes. 
All this betokeneth thine estate, 
Which now with God is in debate : 
Thy mannes forme shall be lassed, 
Till seven yere ben overpassed, 
And in the likenesse of a beste 
Of gras shall be thy roiall feste, 
'I'he weder shall upon thee rayne. 
And iniderstonde, that all this payne 
Which thou shalt suffre thilk^ tide, 
Is shape all «nly for thy Pride 
Of Vaynglorie and of the sinne 
Which thou hast longe stondeninne. 
So upon this condicidn 
Thy sweven hath exposicitSn, 

But er thi.s thing befalle in dede, 
Amende thee, this wold I rede, 

Yif and depane * thin almdsse, 

Do mercy forth with rightwisndsse, 
Beseche and praic the high^ grace, 
For so iliou might thy pees pur- 
chAce 

With God and stonde in good ac- 
corde.' 

But Pride is loth to leve his lorde 
And wol nought suffre Humilitd 
With him to stonde in no degrd. 
And whan a ship hath lost his stere, 
Is none so wise that may him stere 
Ayein the waw^s in a rage. 

This proudd king in his corage 
llumilitd hath so forlore, 

Tliat for no sweven he sigh to-fore 
Ne yet for all that Danidl 
Him hath counsdildd every dele, 
He let it passe out of his minde 
Through Vaynglorie, and as the 
blindc 

He setli no weie er him be wo. 
And fcl withinne a tim<5 so, 

^ lJr/a7ic, divide, distribute. 
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As he in BabiloincS wente, 

The Vanite of Pride him hente.’ 

His hert arcs of vayn glorie. 

So that he drough to niemoric 
His lordship and his regalie I 

Wjth wordds of snrcjuederie. 1 

^Vnd whan that he him most avaun- i 
teih, j 

That Lord, which Vayngloric claiin- 
teth, 

All sodeinlich, as who saith treis/-^ 
Wliere that he stood in his paleis 
He toke him fro the mcnnt?s sight. 
Wasnone of hem sowarethal might 
Set eyc^ where that hc«l)ecom. 

And thus was he from his kingdom 
Into the wild(5 forest drawc, 

Where that the mighty Goddds lawe 
Through his powdr did him trans¬ 
forme 

Fro man into a bcstcs forme. 

And lich an oxe under the fotc 
He graseth as he iiedos mote 
To geten him his lives fode. 

Tho thought him colde grasses 
goode, 

That whilome ete the hold spices. 
Thus was he torndd fro delices. 

The wine which he was wont to 
drinke, 

He toke than of the wellds brinkc 
Or of the pit or of the plough, 

It thought him thannd good inough. 

In stede of chambres well arraied 
He was than of a bussh well paied; 
The hardd ground he lay upon, 

For other pilwes had he non. 

The stormes and the reines fall, 

The windds blowe upon him all. 

He was tormented clay and night 
Such was the highd Goddes might, 
Till seven yere an endd toke. 

Upon him self tho gan he loke; 

1 ITentr, sfi/eil. 

As who seith treis, in a Irkc. 


In stede of metd gras and streis ; 

1 n stede of handds longc cleis ; ^ 
In stede of man a bestds like 
He sigh, ' and than he gan to sike ^ 
For cloth of golde and of perrie.-' 
Which him was w’ont to riiagnifie. 
When he beheld his cotc of heres 
He wepte and with full wofull teres 
Up to the heven he castfe his chere*" 
^Vepdnd and thoiightin thismanere; 
Though he nowordds mightdvvmne, 
Thus said his hert and spake 
wilhinne: 

‘ (.) mighty God, that al^ hast 
wrought 

And all might bring ayein to 
nought, 

Now knowe I wel but all of thee 
This w'orld hath no prosperitd, 

In thin aspect ben alle aliche 
'J'he pouer man and eke the riche, 
Withoute thee there may no wight, 
And thou above all other might. 

O mighty Lord, toward my vice 
Tliy mercy media" w'ith justice, 
And I woll make a covenaunt 
That of my life the remcnaunt 
I shall it by thy grace amende 
And in thy lawe so dispende, 

'I'hat Vaynglorie I shall escheue, 
And bowe unto thin heste, and sue 
Huinilitc, and that 1 vow'e.’ 

And so- thenkend he gan down 
bowe, 

And though him lackc vois of 
speche, 

He gan up with his fete areche 
And wailend in his bestly steven 
He made his plaint unto the heven. 
He kneleth in his wise and braielh 
To seche mercy and assaicth 

> claws. - fwcly. 

« Sigh, saw. * Si Ay, sigli. 

^ I'trric, precious stones. 

^ Chcre, countenance. 

7 Medle, mix, join. •• Steven, voice. 
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His God, which made him nothing 
straunge.^ 

Whan that he sigh his Pridd 
cbaunge 

Anone as he was humble and tame 
■ He found toward his God the same, 
i^'And in a twinkeling of a loke 
His mannds forme ayein he toke 
And was rfeformdd to the regne 
In whiche that he was wont to 
regne, 

So that the Pride of Vaynglorie 
Ever after out of mcmorie 
He Ittt it passe. And thus is 
shewed 

What is to ben of Pride unthewed - 
Ayein the highd Goddds lawe, 

To whom no man may be fel/iwe. 
“Forthy my sone, takd good 
hede 

So for to ledd thy manhede, 
Thatihou ne be nought lich a beste. 
But if thy life shall ben hondste 
Thou must Humblessd take on 
honde. 

For thannd might thou siker stonde, 
And for to speke it other wise 
A proud man can no love assise. '^ 
For though a woman wolde him 
plese, 

His Pridd can nought ben at ese. 
There may no man to moch el blame 
A Vied which is for to blame. 
Forthy men shulden nothing hide 
That mighte fall in blame of Pride, 
Whiche is the worstd Vice of allc, 
Wherof so as it was befalle 
The tale 1 thenke of a cronique 
To telle, if that it may thee like, 

So that thou might Humblessd sue 
And eke the Vice of Pride escheue, 

1 Showcij himself no whit e.stranged—did 
not turn from him. 

2 t/Mthevved, showing want of discipline 
against the law of the high God to whom, S.c. 

'* Assise, be in s>esi>ion with. 


\Vherof the glorie is false and 
vaine, 

Which God him self hath in 
disdeine, 

Thatthough it mountd forathrowe,* 
It shall down falle and over thro we. 
Iking whilom was yonge and 
wise. 

The which set of his wit great prise. 
Of depe ymaginatidns 
And straunge interpretations, 
Problemds and demaundds eke 
His wisedom was to finde and seke, 
Wherof he wolde in sondry wise 
Opposen that weren wise. 

But none of hem it mightd bere 
Upon his word to yive answdre 
Out taken - one, which was a 
knight. 

To him was every thing so light. 
That al so sone as he hem herde 
The kingds wordds he answerde, 
What thing the king him axe wolde, 
Whereof anone the trouth he tolde. 
The king somdelc had an cnvic 
And thought he wolde his wittes 
plie 

To setd some concliisidn, 

Which shuldd be confusidn 
Unto this knight, so that the name 
And of wisddm the highd fame 
Toward him sclfe he wolde winne. 
And thus of all his wit wdthinne 
This king began to studie and muse 
What straungd mater he might use 
The knightds wittes to confounde, 
And atte last he hath it founde: 
And for the knight anon he sente, 
That he shall telld what he mente. 
Upon thre points stood the matere 
Of questidns as thou shalte here. 

“ The firstd point of alld thre 
Was this: ‘ What thing in his degrd 

1 7'hroive, space of litne. 

- Out taken, except. 
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Of all this world haih nede lest ^ 
And yet men heipe it allthermest.’i 
The seconde is : ‘ What mostc 
is worth 

And of costage is lest put forth/ 
The thrid is : ‘ Which is of most 
cost 

And lest is worth and goth to lost/ 
The king these thre demaimdes 
axeth, 

To the’knight this law he taxeth, 
That he shall gone and comen ayein 
Thethridd^weke and tell him pleine 
To every point, what it amounteth. 
And if so be that he ijnscounteth 
To make in his answere a faile, 
There shall none other thinge 
availe, 

The king saith, but he shall be dede 
And lese his goodes and his hede. 
This knight was sory of this thinge 
And wolde excuse him to the kinge; 
But he ne woldehim nought forbere, 
And thus the knight of his answere 
(ioth home to take avisement. 

But after his entenddment 
The more he cast his wit aboute, 
The more he stant therof in doubte. 
Tho wist he well the kingiis herte, 
That he the deth nc shulde astcrie- | 
And suche a sorwe to him hath take, 
That gladship he hath all forsake. 
He thoughtc first upon his life, 

And after that upon his wife, 

Upon his children eke also, 

Of whichd he had doughtercs two. 
The yongest of hem had of age 
Fourtene yere, and of visage 
She was right faire and of stature 
Lich to an hevenlich figure, 

And of mandr and goodly speche ; 
Though men wolde alle lond^s 
seche, 

* AiKAenufst, most of all. 

' ’■* Asierte, escape from. 


They shulden bought have founde 
her like. ^ 

She sigh her fader sorwe and sike 
And wistd nought the causd why. 
So cam she to him prively 
And that was, wher he made hil 
mone , 

Within a gardin all him one.^ 
Upon her knees she gan down faile 
With humble herte and to him calle 
And saide : ‘ O goodd fader dere, 
Why make ye thus lievy chere 
And I wot nothingc how it is ? 

And well ,ye knowtS, fader, this, 
What aventvir(5 that you felle 
Ye might it saufly to me telle, 

For I have ofie herd you saide. 
That ye such truste have on me 
laide, 

That to my suslcr ne to my brother 
In all this worlde ne to none other 
Yc durste telle a privetd 
So well, my fader, as to me. 
Forthy,^ my fader, I you praie 
Nc castetli nought that hert awaie. 
For I am she, that woldd kepe 
Your honour.’ And with that to 
wepe 

Her eye may nought be forbore, 
She wissheth for to ben unbore, 

ICr that her fader so mistristc 
To tellen her of that he wiste. 

And ever among ‘ Mercy ’ she critic, 
That he ne shulde his counsel! 
hide 

From hire, that so wolde him good 
And was so nigh in flcsshe and 
blood. 

So that, with weping, alte laste 
His chere upon his childe he caste 
And sorwefull^' to that she praidc 
He tolde his tale and thus he .saide : 

* All him n«t’, by liiiii^clf aluue. 

" Ft'rihy, therefore. 

3 Chete, countenance. 



CONFESSIO AM ANTIS. 


02 


‘ The sorwe, dough ter, which I 
make 

Is nought all only for my sake, 

But for thee bothe and for you alle. 
For siiche a chaunce is me befalle, 
That I shall er this thridde day 
Lese^ all that ever I lese may, 

My life and all my good therto. 
Therfore it is I sorwe so.’ 

‘ What is the cause, alas,’ quod 
she, 

‘ My fader, that ye shulden be 
Dedeand destruied in sucheawise ? ’ 
And he began the points devise,- 
Which as the king tolde him by 
mouthe 

And said her pleinly, that he couthc 
Answeren to no point of this. 

And she, that hereth howe it is, 
Her counseil yaf and saide tho : •• 

‘ l\Iy fader, sithen it is so. 

That ye can se none other weie, 
But that ye must nedds deie, 

I wolde pray you of o thinge,— 
Let me go with you to the kinge, 
And ye shall make him under- 
stonde. 

How ye, my wittes for to fonde,'' 
Have laid your answere upon me, 
And telleth him in such degrd 
Upon my worde ye wol abide 
To life or deth what so betide, 
h or yet perchaunce I may purchdce 
With some good word the kingds 
grace, 

Your life and eke your good to save. 
For oftd shall a woman have 
Thing whiche a man may nought 
areche.® 

Thefader herd his doughters speche 
And thought there was no reson in, 
And sigh his owntf life to winne 

J {j'se, Jose. - Dc7'/st', rel:itc. 

•* T/iP, iliei). ** Siihen, since. 

® try. ® A reck^, r<>ai’Ji to. 


He couthd done him self no cure. 
So better him thought in aventure 
To put his life and all his good, 
Than in the maner as it stood 
His life incertein for to lese. 

And thus thenk^nd he gan to chesc * 
To do the counseil of his maid 
And toke the purpose, which she 
said. 

The day was comen and forth they 
gon, 

Unto the court they come anon. 
Where as the kinge in his jugemdnt 
Wasset, andhath this knight assent. 
Arraidd in her bestc wise 
This maiden with her wordds wise 
Her fader leddd by the honde 
Into the place, where he fonde 
The king with other which he woldc, 
And to the king kneldnd he tolde 
As he enformdd was to-fore, 

And praith the king, that he ther¬ 
fore 

His doughters wordds woldd take, 
And saith that he woll undertake 
Upon her wordds for to stonde. 
Tho was iher great merveile on 
honde, 

That he, which was so wise a knight, 
His life upon so yonge a wight 
Besettd wolde in jeopartie, 

And many it helden for folie. 

But at the lastd nethdles 
The king commaundeth ben in 
pees, 

And to this maide he cast his chcrc 
And saide, he wolde her laid here. 
And bad her speke, and she began: 

‘ My legd lord, so as I can,’ 

Quod she, ‘the poinlds which I 
herde, 

They shull of reson ben answerde. 
The first I understonde is this, 
What thinge of all the worlde it is, 

1 Chese, choose. 
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Which men most heipe and hath 
lest nede. 

My leg(5 lord, this wolde I rede 
The erthe it is, whiche evermo 
With mannds labour is bego 
As well in Winter as in Maie. 

The mann<5s honde doth what he 
may 

To heipe it forth and make it riche, 
And forthy men it delve and diche 
And eren^ it with strength of 
plough, 

Wher it hath of him self inough 
So that his nede is attd leste. 

For every man and.biMie and bcste 
Of flour and gras and roote and 
rinde 

And every thing by way of kinde 
Shall sterve,- and erthe it shall be¬ 
come ; 

As it was out of erth<5 nonie 
It shall to therth(5 tome ayein. 

And thus 1 may by reson sein 
That erthe is mostd neddles 
And most men heipe it netheles. 

So that, my lord, touchdnd of this 
I have answerde how that is. 

‘ That other point I understood, 
Which most is worth and most is 
good 

And costeth lest a man to kepe, 

My lorde, if ye woll takd kepe, 

1 say it is Humilitd, 

Through whichd the high Trinite 
As for deserte of purd Love 
Unto Marid from above 
Ofthathekneweherhumbleentente 
His ownd sone adown he sente, 
Above all other and ^ her he chese 
For that vertu which bodeth pees. 
So that I may by reson calle 
Humilitd most worthe of alle, 

1 Eren, till. ^ Sterre, die. 

3 And he chose her above all other. ‘' And " 
used in the middle of a clause, as we might 
Jiow use “ also.” 


And lest it costeth to mainteine 
In all the worlde, as it is seine. 
For who that hath humblesse on 
honde 

He bringeth no werrds into londe, 
f'or he desireth for the best 
'I'o setten every man in reste. 

Thus with your highd reverence 
Me thenketh that this evidence 
As to this point is suffisaunt. 

‘And touchend of the reme- 
naunt, 

Whiche is the thridde of your 
axinges. 

What lest is worth of alle thinges 
And costeth most, I telle it Jhide, 
Which may nought in the Heven 
abide. 

For Lucifer with hem that fellc 
liar ]*ride with him into belle. 
There was Pride of to grete cost, 
Whan he for Pride hath Heven 
lost; 

And after that in paradise 
Adam for Pride lost his prise 
In middel-erih. And eke also 
Pride is the cause of alle wo, 

That all the world ne may suffise 
'Fo staunche of Pridd the reprise. ^ 
Pride is the hevdd - of all sinne, 
Which wasteth all and may nought 
winne. 

Pride is of every mis the pricke, 
Pride is the worste of alle wicke, 
And costeth most and lest is worth 
In place where he hath his forth. 

‘ That have I said that I woll 
say 

Of min answdre and to you pray, 
My lege lorde, of your office, 
Thatyesuchgrace and suche justice 
Ordeigne for my fader here, 

That after this whan men it here, 

1 Reprise, reproach. * //''fiV/, head. 

^ Alls, thinK ami'!'?; wiuiig. 
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The world therof may speke good.’ 
The king, which reson under¬ 
stood 

And hath all herde how she hath 
said, 

\^’as inly glad and so well paid, 
That all his wrath is over go. 

And he began to lokd tho 
Upon this maiden in the face, 

In which he found so mochel grace, 
That all his prise on her he laide 
In audience and thus he saide: 

* My faire maide, well thee be 
Of thin answere, and eke of thee 
Me liketh well, and as thou wilte 
Foryivd be thy faders gilte. 

And if thou were of such ligndge, 
That thou to me were of panige 
And that thy fader were a pere, 

As he is now a bacheldre, 

So siker as I have a life, 

Thou sholdest thannd be my wife. 
But this I said netheles, 

That I woll shapd thin encrese. 
What worldds good that thou wolt 
crave 

Are of my yift, and thou shall have.’ 
And she the king with wordds 
wise 

Knelendd thonketh in this wise : 

‘ My legd lord, god mot you quite.’ 
My fader here hath but a lite 
Of warison,* and that he wende 
Had all be lost, but now amende 
He may well through your nolile 
grace.’ 

With that the king right in his 
place 

Anon forth in that fresshd hete 
An erldome, which than of eschete 
Was latd falle into his honde, 

Unto this knight, with rent and 
londe, 

3 Oitiit, requite. 

- Little of reward for ^en.-ice don?. 


Hath yove and with his chartre 
sesed. ^ 

And thus was all the noise appescd. 
This maiden, which sate on her 
knees 

To fore the kingds charitees, 
Commendeth and saith evermore ; 

‘ My lege lord, right now to-fore 
Ye saide, and it is of recdrde, 

That if my fader were a lorde 
And pere unto these other grete, 
Ye wolden for nought ellds lette, 
That I ne sholdd be your wife. 
And thus wote every worthy life 
A kingds wtJTde mot nede be holde, 
Forih^ my lord, if that ye wolde 
So great a charitd fulfille, 

God wote it werd well my wille. 
For he, which was a bachelere, 

My fader, is now made a pere ; 

So whan as ever that I cam, 

An erles doughter nowe I am.’ 

“ This yonge king, which peisdd 
all 

Her beautd and her wit withall, 

As he which was with lovd henie, 
Anone therto yaf his assente. 

He mightd nought the place asterte 
That she nis lady of his herte. 

So that he toke her to his wife 
To holdd while that he hath life. 
And thus the king toward his 
knight 

Accordeth him as it is right. 

And over this, good is to wite ® 

In the cronique as it is write 
This noble kinge, of whom I tolde, 
Of Spaind by tho daids olde 
The kingdom had in govemaunce. 
And as the boke maketh remem- 
braunce 

Alphonsd was his propre name. 

I The knight also, if I shall name, 

> Sesed, “seisin" (possession), given. 

5* To n't/e, to know. 
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Danz Petro hight, and as men telle 
His doughter wis^ Petronelle 
Was clepdd, which was full of grace. ! 
And that was sene in thilkd place, : 
Where she her fader out of tene ’ 
Hath brought, and made her selfe 
a quene, 

Of that she hath so well descloscd 
The points wherof she was opposed, 
“Lo pow, my sone, as thou might 
here, 

Of all this thing to my matere 
But one I take, and that is Pride, 
To whom no gracd may betide. 

In Heven he fell out cff his stede, i 
And Paradise him was forbede; | 

The goodd men in erthe him hate, I 
So that to helle he mote algale, 
Where every Vertue shall be wei ved - 
And every Vied be resceived. 

But Humblesse is all other wise, 
Which most is worth, and no re¬ 
prise * 

It taketh ayein, but softe and faire 
If any thing stant in contraire . i 
With humble speche it is redressed. i 
Thus was this yongdmaidenblessed, i 
The whiche I spake of no%v to-fore, j 

Her faders life she gat therfore ' 

i 

1 Tene, anxious Rrief. j 

3 JVeiveef, put aside. 

3 /te/r-ise, icproach. j 


And wan withall the kingds love. 
Forth;^ my sone, if thou wolt love, 
It sit thee well to levd Pride 
And taken Humblesse on thy side, 
The more of gracd thou shait 
gete.”— 

“ My fader, I woll nought foryete 
Of this that ye have told me here, 
And if that any such manere 
Of humble port may love appaie. 
Here afterwarde I thonke assaie. 
But now forth over Tbeseche, 

That ye more of my shriftd 
seche.”— 

“ My godd sone, it shall be do. 
Now herken and lay an erd to, 

For as touchdnd of Pridds fare 
Als ferforth as I can declare 
In cause of Vice, in cause of Love 
That hast thou pleinly herde above, 
So that there is no more to saie 
Touchdnd of that; but other waie 
Touchend Envie I thenkd telle, 
Whiche hath the propre kinde of 
helle,i 

Withoutd causd to misdo 
Toward him seif and other also; 
Hereafterward as understonde 
Thou shall the spieces,^ as they 
stonde. 

1 Which hath from hell »ls proper nature, 

- Specie*!, cWsilic.ation intoils seves.'tl l.mili. 
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l1^on> after Pridd the secounde 
There is, which many a 
wofull stounde, 

Towardds other berth aboute 
Within him self and nought with- 
oute. 

For in his thoughthe brcnuelh ever, 
Whan that he wote an other lever ^ 
Or more vertuos than he, 

Which passeth him in his degrd; 
Therof he taketh his malaclie. 

That Vice is cleped hot Envie. 
Forth)', my sone, if it be so, 

Thou art or hast ben one of iho,- 
As for to Speke in Loves cas 
If ever yet thin herte was 
Seke of another mannes hele ? ” — 

“ So god avauned my quarelc, 

My fader, ye a thousand sithe. 
Whan I have sene another blithe 
Of love and hadde a goodly chere, 
Ethna, which brenneth yere by ycre, 
Was thannd nought so hotc as I , 
Of thilke sore which prively 
Mine hertds thought withinnd bren- 
neth. 

The ship, which on the wawes 
renneth 

And is forstormed and forblowe,*' 

1 Ln>tr, more beloved. 

2 those. 

2 Sick of another man's health. 

* 3V, yea. 

if “ For" is an intensive prefi.K. 


I Is nought more peined for a throwe ^ 
i Than I am thanne whan I se 
: Another which that ])asseth me 
I In that fort?ine of Loves yifie. 

But fader, this I telle in sluifte, 

I That is no wheie but in o place. 

' For who that lese or findd grace 
In other stede, it may nought greve. 

, But this ye may right well beleve, 
'I'oward my lady that I serve, 
'I'hough that 1 wi.std for to sterve, 
Min hert is full of such foly, 

That I my selfe may nought chasi\, 

I Whan I the Court se of Cupfde 
Approche unto my lady .side 
Of hem that lusty ben and fresshe, 
Though it availe hem nought a 
; rcsshe,- 

' But only that they ben of spechc. 
My sorwe is than nought to seche. 
But whan they rounen in her ere, 
'Phan groweth all my moste fere. 
And namely whan they talen 
longe, 

My sorwes thannd be so stronge, 
Of that I see hem well at ese 
I can nought telld my disese. 
i But, sire, as of my lady selve, 
Though she have wowers, ten or 
twelve, 

1 rkrtnoe, space of lime. 

2 Resshe, rusfi. 

3 Rounen, whisper. 

* Nanifty, especially. 
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For no mistrust I have of her 
Me grev6th nought, for certcs, sir, 
I trowe in all this world to seche 
Nis woman, that in decle and 
speche 

Woll better avise her what she 
doth, 

Ne better, for to saie a sothe, 
Kepe her honour at alle tide 
And yet get her a thank beside, 
liut nethdles I am beknowe, 

'fhat whan I se at any throwe ^ 

Or elles if I may it here, 

That slue make any man good 
chere, • 

Though I thcrof have nought to 
done, 

My thought woll entermcte - him 
sone. 

I'or though I be my selven straunge 
Envie makcth min herte chaunge, 
That I am sorwefuUy bestad 
Of that I sc another glad 
With hire, but of other all 
Of Love what so may befall, 

Or that he faile or that lie spede, 
Therof take I but litel hede. 

Nowe have I said, my fader, ail. 
As of this point in speriail 
As ferforthly as 1 have wiste." 

N owaxeth, fader, wliat you lisle.”— 
“ My sone, ere I axe any more 
I thenkc somdele for thy lore 
Tell an ensample of this matcre 
Touchend Env^', as thou shall here. 

‘•Write in Civile this I finde. 
Though it be nought the houndcs 
kinde 

"J'o ete chaff, yet woll he werne 
An oxe, which cometh to the berne, 
Thcrof to taken any fode. 

And thus who that it uiiderstode 

^ Thrcnve, space of time. 

- Euifrmeie^ go apart from. 

3 .As far forth as 1 have known. 
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It stant of Love in many a place,* 
Who that is out of Lovds grace 
And may him selven nought availe, 
He wold an other sholde faile. 

And if he may put any lette. 

He doth al that he may to lette. 
Wherof I finde, as thou shalt wit, 
To this purpds a tale write. 

“ (S^crc I)cu of suche mo than 
twelve, 

That lien nought able as of hem 
sclve 

U'o gette love, and for Envic 
ITpon all other they aspie. 

And for ^ hem lacketh that they 
wolde, 

Tliey kepe that none other sholde 
'I'oucliend of love his cause spede; 
Wherof a great ensample I rede, 
Whiche unto this matere accordeth, 
.\s 0^ idc in his boke recordeth, 
How Poliphemus w'hilom wrought, 
Whan that he Galathe besought 
Of love, whiche he may nought 
lacchc,- 

That made him for to waite and 
wacche 

by alle waids howe it ferde; 

'fill at the last he knewe and herde 
How that an other haddd leve 
'I'o love there, as he mot Icve 
As for to speke of any spede ; 

Ho that he knew none other rede 
liut for to waiten upon alle 
Till he may se the chauned faile, 
That he her lovd mightd greve, 
Whiche he him self may nought 
acheve. 

This Galathe, saitli the podte, 
Above all other was unmcle 
Of beautd, that men thannd knewe, 
And had a lusty love, and trewe 

^ For, because. 

- LaccAc, catcli, .secure. 

^ Unhictc, bi'voiul me.isuie. 
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A bacheler in his degr<?, 

Right such an other as was she; 

On whom she hath her hertd set, 

So that it mightd nought be let ^ 

For yiftd ne for no beheste, 

That she ne was all at his hestc." 
This yongd knight Aci's was hote,'‘ 
Whiche her ayeinwarde also hote 
All only loveth and no mo.^ 

Herof was Polipheniiis wo 
ThroughpuicEnvie and everaspidc 
And waiteth ® upon every side, 
Whan he to-gider mightd se 
This yonge Acts with Galathd. 

So longe he waiteth to and fro. 

Till at the lasle he founde hem two 
In privd placd, where they stood 
To speke and have her wordds good. 
The placd, where as he hem sigh,” 

It was under a bankd nigh 
The greatd se, and he above j 

Stood and behelde the lusty love, ! 
Whiche eche of hem to other made i 
With goodly chereand worde's glade 1 
That all his hert hath setle a fire 
Of pure Envfe. And as a vire 
Which flieth out of a mighty bowe, 
Away he fleddd for a throvve,^ 

As he that was for love wodc, 

Whan that he sigh how that it 
stodc. 

This Polipheme a geaunt was. 

And whan he sigh the sothd cas, 
How Galathd him hath forsake 
And Acis to her lovd take, 

His hertd may it nought forbere 
That he ne roreth as a here 
And as it were a wildd beast 
In whom no reson might areste. 

He ranne Ethnd the hill about. 
Where never yet the fire was out, 

^ L(i, hindered. 2 ITeste, command. 

Jfitte, named. * hotly. 

tf* MCt no more, no onfc else- 
WaiUth, wMx^oth. ^ taw. 

* arrow. • Tirawe, space of time. I 


Fulfilled of sorwe and great disesc 
That he sigh Acis well at ese. 

Till attd last he him bethoughte 
As he which all Envie soughte, 
And torneth to the banke ayein 
Where he with Galathd hath sein 
That Acis, whom he thoughic 
greve, 

Thougli he him self may nought 
releve. 

This geaunt with his rudd might 
Part of the banke he shof down 
right, 

The whiche even upon Acis fille,^ 
So that wiUi falling of this hillc 
This Poliphemus Acis slough, 
Wherof she made sorwe inough. 
And as she fleddd from the londe, 
Nepttinus toke her by the hondc 
And kept her in so fastc a place 
Fro Polipheme and his mandcc, 
That he with al his false Envie 
Ne might attcigne her compaignic. 
This Galathd, of whom I speke, 
That of her self may nought be 
wreke,- 

Wiihouten any semblaunt feigned 
She hath her loves deth com- 
pleigned, 

And with her sorwe and with her 
wo 

She hath the goddds moved so. 
That they of pitd and of grace 
Have Acis in the samd place, 
There he lay dede, into a welle 
Transformdd, as the bokes telle, 
With fresshd stremdsandwithclere, 
As he whilom with lusty chere 
Was fressh his lovd for to queme.'' 
And with this rudd Polipheme 
For his Envie and for his hate 
They werd wrbth. And thus 
algate, 

1 FiV/fi, fell. 8 avenged. 

8 please. 
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“ My sond, thou might under- 
stonde, 

That if thou wolt in grace stonde 
With Lov^, thou must leve Envie: 
And as thou wolt for thy partic 
Toward thy lov^ slonde fre 
So must thoii suffre another be, 
What so befalle upon thy channce. 
For it is an unwise vengeaunce 
Which to none other man is lefe 
And is hnto him selvd grefe.”^— 

“ My fader, this cnsample is 
good, 

I5ut how so ever that it stood 
With Poliphemus love^as tho," ^ 
It shall nought stonde with me so 
To worchen any felonie 
Jn lovd for no suche envie. 

Forthy if there ought elles be, 

Now axeth forth, in what degie 
It is, and I me shall confesse 
With shrifte unto your liolincssc. 

“ pjfjy god6 sont^, yet there is 
A Vice re vers unto this, 

Whiche envious laketh his glad- 
ndsse 

Of that be seeth the hevinesse 
Of other men. For his welfare; 

Is, whan he wote another can; 

Of that an other hath a fallc. 

He thenketh liim selfe anst’* with 
alle. 

Suche is the gladship of Envie 
In worldes thing and in partic 
Full ofte times eke also 
In Loves cause it slant right so. 

If thou, my sone, hast joie had, 
Whan thou an other sigh unglad, 
Shrive thee therof.”—“ My fader, 
yis. 

I am beknowe ^ unto you this 

1 Whicli pleases no other man and grieves 
oneself. 

3 Th^ then. 

* A rist, lifted up. 

^ BeknmtfCt to confess. 


Of these lovdrs that loven streite,’ 
And for that point which they 
coveite 

Ben pursuauntes from yere to yere 
In Loves court, when I may here ' 
How that they climbe upon the 
whele, 

And whan they wcnc all shall be 
wele 

They ben down ihrowen atte laste, 
Than am I fed of that they faste, 
And laugh of that I se hem lourc. 
And thus of that they brewc soure 
1 drinkd swete, and am well esed 
Of that I wote they ben disesed. 
But this wliiche I you telle here 
Is only for my lady dere, 

That for none other that I knowe 
Me recheth nought who overthrowc 
Ne who that stonde in love upright ; 
But ije he squier, be he knight, 
Which to my lady vi'arde^ pursueth 
The more he lost of that he sueth, 
'rhe more me thenketh that I winne, 
And am the more glad withinne 
Of that I wote him sorwe endute ; 

I' or ever upon suche aventure 
It is a comfort, as men sain, 

To him the which is wo besein 
To sene an other in his peine, 

So that they bothe may compleine. 
Where I myself may nought availe, 
To sene an other man travaile 
I am right glad if he be lel.^ 

And though I fare nought the bet, 
His sorwe is to min licrte a game, 
Whan that I knowe it is the same 
Which to my lady slant cnclined 
And hath his lovd noughttermined,^ 

I am right joyfull in my thought. 

If such Envie‘ greveth ought, 

I Streite, strictly, intensely.. 
s To my Ifuly 'toarde, toward riy lady. 

3 We irseiH, clothed in sorrow. 

Lei, hindwed. 

® Ter»tfnea, broujht to the desired end. 
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As I beknowe me coupable, 

Ye that be wise and resonable, 

My fader, telJeth your avise.”— 

My sone, Envie in to no prise 
Of such a forme I understonde 
Ne mightd by no reson stonde. i 
For this Envie hath such a kindc, 
That he woll set himself behinde 
'J o hinder with another wight, 

And gladly lese ^ his ownd right 
'J'o make another lesc his. 

And for to knowen how so it is 
A tale lich to his matere 
I thenke telle, if thou woltc here, 

'fo shewe properly the \’ice 
Of this Envie and the malice. 

“ Supitcr thus I finde iwritc, 

I low whilom that he wolde wile “ 
Upon the pleinte whiche he herde 
Among the men, how that it ferde, 
As of her wrong condicidn 
'fo do justificacidn. 

And for that cause down ho sent 
An aungel, which aboutc went 
That he the sothe knowe may. 

So it befell upon a day 

Tills aungel which him shuld en- ; 

forme ! 

Was clothed in a mannes forme 
And overtoke, I understonde, 

'I'wo men that Aventen over londe, 
Through which he thoughte to 
aspic 

His cause and goth in compaignie. 
'I'his aungel wit'i his wordes Avise 
Opposeth hem in sondry wise, 

Now loudd wordes and now softe, 
That made hem to desputen oftc. 
And eche of hem his reson hadde. 
And thus with tales he hem ladde 
With good examinacidn 
Till he knew the condicidn 
What men they werd bothd two; 

1 Lese, lose. - lyite, know. 

•J Fleinte, complaiiit. 


And sigh wel attd laste tho, 

That one of hem was coveitous, 
And his felaw was envious. 

And thus, whan he hath knoulech- 

ing, 

Anone he feigndd departing 
And said he mote algatd wendc. 
Jiut herken now what fell at ende. 
For than he made hem understonde, 
'rhat he was there of Goddes 
sonde ; ^ 

And said hem for the kinddship 
That they have done him fclaship 
He wolde do some grace ayein. 
And bad that one of hem shuld sain 
What thinge him is levdst to crave, 
And he it shall of yiftd have. 

And over that - eke forth with all 
He saith that other havd shall 
'fhe double of that his felawe axeth: 
And thus to hem his grace he taxeth. 
The coveitous avus Avonder glad. 
And to that other man he bad 
And saith, that he first axe sholde ; 
For he supposeth that he wolde 
Make his axing of Avorldes good ; 
For than he kncAve Avell hoAve it 
stood, 

That he him self by double weight 
Shall eftd take ; and thus by sleight 
By cause that he woldd winne 
He badde his felaw first beginnc. 
This envious, though it he late 
Whan that he sigh he mole algate 
Make his axfngd first, he thought 
If he Avorship or profit sought, 

It shall be doubled to his fere : * 
That wold he chese in no manere. 
But than he sheweth what he was 
ToAvarde Envie, and in this cas 
Unto this aungel thus he saide 
And for his yifte this he praide, 

1 Sotuie, sending. 

3 Over tlust, beyond tliat. 

'■* iiigh, saw. 

* here, companion. 
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To make him blinde on his one eye, 
So that his felaw no thing sigh. 
This word was nought so son(5 spoke, 
That his one eye anon was loke, 
And his felaw forth with also 
Was blinde on both his cyen two. 
Tho was that other gladde inough, 
That Olid wept, that other lough, 
He set his one eye at no cost 
Wherof ,that other two liath lost. 
Of thilke ensample, which fell tho, 
Men tellen now full ofte so. 

The worlde einpeireth ^ comunly 
And yet wot none the causd why ; 
For it accordeth noughPto kinde - 
Min owne harme to sechc and 
finde, 

Of that I shall my brother greve 
1 mightd never wel acheve. 

What saist thou, sone, of this 
folie ? "— 

“ My fader, but I shulde lie 
Upon the point which yc have 
saide, 

Yet was min herte never laide 
But in the wise as I you tolde. 

But evermore if that ye wolde 
Ought ellds to my shrifte saie 
Touchend Envie, I woldd praie.”— 
“ My sone, that shall well be do. 
Now herken and lay thin ere to. 

“ l^oucl^cnb as of envious brood 
I wot nought one of alle good, 

But netheles suche as they be 
Yet there is one, and that is he, 
Which clepdd is Detraction. 

And to conferme his action 
He hath witholde Malebouche,' 
Whose tunge nouther pill iie 
crouche ^ 

May bird so that he pronounce 

1 Em^irethf grows wor'>e. 

Kittdt, nature. But, iinlc'!';, 

* Witholde Malebouche, held Kvd 

Mouth. 

® Pill ne crouche, plunder noi coin. 


A plein good word withouten 
frounce,^ 

Where behindc a mannds backe ; 
For though he preise he find some 
lacke, 

Whiche of his tale is ay the laste 
Tliat all the prise shall overcaste. 
And though there be no cause ivhy, 
Yet woll he jangle nought forth), 
As he whiche hath the heraldic 
Of hem that usen for to lie. 

For as the nettle whiche up renneth 
The fresshe redd roses brenuetli 
And niaketh hem fade and pale of 
hewe, 

j Right so this fals envious hewe - 
I In every place where he dwelleth 
With false wordds where he tellcth 
He torneth preising into blame 
And worship into worldds shame. 
Of such lesmge as he compdsseth 
Is none so good that he ne passetli 
Betwene his tethe and is backbited 
And through his false tunge endited. 
Lich to the shamebude.s kinde, 

Of whose nature this I finde, 

That in the hotest of the day, 
Whan comen is the mery May, 

He spret his winge and up he fleeth 
And under all aboute he seeth 
The fail'd lusty flourds springe. 

But therof hath he no liki'nge. 

But where he seeth of any besle 
The filthe, there he maketh his feste 
And there upon he woll alighie, 
There liketh him none other sightc 
Right so this jangler envious, 
Though he a man se vertuous 
And full of good condicion, 

Therof maketh he no mencion. 

But ellds, be if nought so lite/ 
Wherof that he may set a witc/’ 

1 Frounce, frown. - Jlewe, '.ervaiit, 

* Sharnehudes, shard-bet. tir's 

* Lite, little. Wiic, bl.ime. 
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There renneth he with open, mouth 
Behinde a man and maketh it 
couth. 

But all the vertue whiche he can 
That woll he hide, of every man, 
And openly the vied telle, 

As he which of the scole of helle 
Is taught, and fostred with Envie 
Of housholde and of compaignie, 
Where that he hath his propre office 
To sette on every man a vice. 

How so his mouth be comdl>, 

His worde sit e’ermore awry 
And saith the worstd that he may. 
And in this wise now a daye 
In Lovds court a man may here 
Full ofte pleine of this matere; 
That many envious tale is stered,- 
Where that it may nought be an¬ 
swered 

But yet full ofte it is beloved ; 

And many a worthy love is greved 
Through backbiti'ngeof false Envie. 
“ If thou have made suche jang- 
lerie 

In Lovds court, my sone, er this, 
Shrive thee therof.’’—“ My fader, 
yis. 

But wite ye how, nought openly 
But other /hild prively, 

Whan I my derd lady mete 
And thenke how tliat I am nought 
mete 

Unto her highd worthincsse, 

And eke I se the besinesse 
Of all this yongd lusty route 
Which all day pursue her aboule, 
And eche of hem his time awaiteth, 
And eche of hem his tale affaiteth,® 
All to deceive an innocent 
Which woll nought be of her as¬ 
sent. 

1 Cautk, known. 

'J Strrm, stiired up. 

^ Affaittih, submiUctti. 

■* Her, their. 


And for men sain * unknowen un-’ 
kiste/ ^ 

Her thombd she holt in her fiste 
So close within her ownd honde 
That therd winneth no man londe; 
She leveth nought all that she 
hereth 

And thus ful ofte her self she 
skiereth * 

And is all ware of had / rt'zV.- 
But for all tliat min hert ariste 
Whan I these comun lovers see 
That wol nought holden hem to thre 
But well nigh loven over al, 

Min hert li envious with all, 

And ever I am adrad of guile, 

In aunter if with any wile 
They might her innocence en- 
chaunte. 

F'orth}^ my words full ofte I haunte 
Behindd hem so as I dare, 

Wherof my lady may beware. 

I say what ever cometh to moutl), 
And wers I woldc if that I couth. 
For whan I come unto her speche 
All that I may enquere and sechc 
Of such deceipte I telle it all, 

And ay the worst in speciall. 

So faine I woldd that she wist 
How litel they ben for to trist, 

And what they wold and what they 
mente 

So as they be of double entente, 
Thus toward hem that wickd mene ^ 
My wicked word was ever grene. 
And nethdles the soth to telle 
In certein if it so befelle 
That althertrewest man ibore * 

To chese amonge a thousand score, 
Which were all fully for* to triste, 
My lady loved, and I it wiste, 

1 .S'XrVwM, secureth. 

" Had I known. Old phrase to expreu a 
repent.ance come too late. 

Those who mean wickedly. 

■* The truest of all men born. 
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Yet rather than he shiilde spede 
I wolde suche tales sprcde 
'I'o my lady, if th I might, 

That I shuld all his love unright, 
And therto wolde 1 do my peine. 
For certds though 1 shulde feigne 
And telld that was never thought, 
For all this vvorlde I mighte nought 
To suffre an other fully winne 
There as I am yet to beginne ■ 

For be they good dr be they bad 
I wolde none my lady had, i 

And that me maketh full ofte aspie | 
And usen wordes of Envid, 

And for to make Jwm here a 
blame— 

And that is but of thilke same— 
The whiche unto my lady drawe, 
For ever on them I rounge^ and 
gnawe 

And hinder hem all that ever I 
male. 

And that is, sothly for to sale, 
but only to my lady selve; 

I telle it nought to ten ne twelve, 
Therof I wol me well aviso 
To ^eke or jangle in any wise 
That toucheth to my ladies name, 
The whiche in ernest and in game 
I wolde save, in to my deth; 

For me were lever to lacke breth 
Than speken of her name amis. 

Now have ye herd touchdnd of this, 
My fader, in Confession 
And therfbre of Detraction 
In Love, of that I have mispoke, 
Tell how ye will it shall be ijToke. 

I am all redy for to here 
My peine, and also to forbere 
What thing that ye woll nought 
allowe; 

For who is bounden, he must bo we. 
So woll I bowe unto your hest, 

For I dare make this behest, 

1 aip. 
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That I to you have nothing hid, 
But told right as it is betid, 

And otherwise of no misspeche 
.My conscience for to seche. 

1 can nought of Envid dnde 
That I misspoke have ought be* 
hinde, 

Wherof love oughte be mispaide. 
Now have ye herde and I have 
saide, 

What woll yc fader, that *I do ? ”—• 
‘‘ My sone, do no mord so. 

But ever kepe thy tungd still, 

Thou might the more have thy will. 
For as thou saist thy selven here, 
Thy lady is of such manere, 

So wise so ware in alle thinges, 

It nedeth of no bakbiti'nges, 

That thou thy lady misenforme: 
For whan she knowetK all the 
forme, 

How that thy self art envious, 
Thou sbalt nought be so graciods, 
As thou paraunter ^ shuldest be 
elles. 

There wol no man drinke of the 
welles, 

Whiche as he w'ote- is poison inne. 
And ofte suche as men beginne 
Towardes other, such they finde, 
That set hem oftd fer behinde 
Whan that they wenen be before. 
My gode sone, and thou therfore 
Be ware and levc thy wicked speche, 
Wherof hath fallen ofte wreche^ 

To many a man before this time. 
For who so wol his hondds lime,*^ 
They musten be the more unclene. 
For many a motd shall be sene, 
Thatwoldd nought cleve ellds there; 
And that shulde every wise man fere. 
For who so woll another blame, 

He seketh ofte his owne shame, 

I ParaunitTf peradventure. 

VVate, knows. IVyvcke, revenge. 

Take birdlime in his hands. 
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Which dies mi>,dite be right stille. 
Forthy if that it be thy wille 
To stonde upon amcndcmenl, 

A tale of great entendcment 
I thenke telle for thy sake, 

Wherof thou might ensample take. 
“ ^ iDOi'ff)!} knight in Criste’^ 
lawe 

Of greats Rome, as is the sawe, 
The sceptre hadcle for to right, 
Tiber)' Constantin he hight, 

Whos wife was clepcd Italic, 
liut they to-gidcr of progenie 
No children hadde but a inaidc, 
And she the God so wcl apaidc i 
That al the wide v/orldes fame 
Spake worship of her gode name, 
Constance, as the cronicjue saith, 
She hight, and vva| so full of faith 
That the greatest of Barbaric, 

Of hem whiche usen marchandie, 
She liath converted, as they come 
To her upon a lime in Rome 
To sliewen such thing as they 
brought 

Which worthely of hem she bought. 
And over that- in suche a wise 
She hath Iicm with her woi'des wise 
Of Cristes feith so full enformed, 
That they tlvTto ben all conformed, 
So that baptisnie they receiven 
And all her'* false goddes weiven. 
“Whan they ben of the feith 
certein. 

They gone to Barbaric ayein, 
Andthere theSouldan for hem sente 
And axeth hem to what entente 
They have her firste feith forsake. 
And they, whiche hadden undertake 
The righle feith to kepc and liolde, 
The mater of her tale tolde 
With all the hole circumstaunce. 

- th’gr tluit, bej'iJinl 
Her, their. 


And whan the Souldan of Con- 
staunce, 

Upon the point <4iat they answerde, 
The bcaute and^lie grace herde, 
As he which thannd w'as to wedde, 
In alle haste hia^ause spedde 
To sende for the marifige. 

And fiuthermore with good corago 
He saith, be so^ he may her have. 
That Crist, that came this world 

A ' 

to save, " 

He woll belcvc, and thus recordeil 
'J'hey ben on either side accorded. 
And there upon to make an endc 
The Soulda* his hostages sende 
' To Rome, of princes sones twelve. 
Wherof the fader in him selvc 
Was glad, and with the Pope avised. 
Two Cardinales he hath assised 
With other lordes many mo, 

Tlial with his doughter shulden go 
To se the Souldan be converted. 

“ But that which never was wcl 
her ted 

Envi'e tho gan to Iravai'ie 
In dislurbaunce of this spousai'le 
So prively that none was ware. 
The Moder which the Souldan bare 
Was than ahve, and thoughte this 
Unto her selfe : if it so is, 

IMy sone him wedde in this manere, 
Than have I lost my joies here, 
h'or min estate shall so be lassed. 
Thenkend thus, she hathcompilssed 
By sleight how that she may beguile 
Her sone, and fell within a while, 
Betwene hem two whan that they 
were, 

She feigndd wordds in his ere 
And in this wise gan to say : 

‘ My sone, I am by double way 
With all min lierte glad and blithe, 
! For that my selfe have ofte sithe ‘ 

1 /?(* so, if .so Ire. 

- 0/t( SI tfiey oftentimes. 
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Desired thou woke, as men saith, 
jReceive and take a newe feith, 
Which shall be forihringe of thy 
life. ^ 

And eke so \vorshipfiill a wife 
The doughter of an einperour 
To wedde, it shall be great honour. 
Forth>' ^ my sone, I you beseclie, 
That I such grace might areche, 
Whan^that my doughter come shall, 
That I may than fti specidll, 

So as me thenketh it is honeste, 
Be thilke which the firste feste 
Shall make unto her welcominge.’ 
“ The Souldan .graunteth her 
axfnge. 

And she therof was gladde inough. 
For under that anonc she drotigh 
With false wordes that she spake 
Covin “ of dethe behinde his backe. 
And therupon her ordinaunce 
She made so, that whan Constance 
Was comen forth with theKomains, 
Of clerkds and of citezeins 
A riche feste she hem made. 

And moste whan they weren glade 
With false covin, which she hadcle. 
Her close Envid tho she spraclde. 
And alle tho, that hadden be 
Or in appert or in prive 
Of counseil to the mariilge, 

She slough hem in a sodein rage 
Endlong the horde as they be set, 
So that it mighte nought be let. 
Her ownd sone was nought quite,■' 
But died upon the same plite. 

But what the highe God woll spare 
It may for no perill misfare. 

This worthy maiden which was 
there 

Stode than as who saith dede for 
fere 


lOi? 

To se the fest how that it stood. 
Whiche all was torndd into blood. 
The dissh forth with the cuppe and 
all 

Bebled ^ they weren over all; 

She sigh hem die on every side. 
No wonder though she wepte and 
cride 

IMakend many a wofiill mone. 
When all was slain but she al one, 
This olde fend, this Sarazin 
Let lake anone this Constantin 
With all the good she Ihiderbrought 
And hath ordcigned as she thought 
A naked ship withouttS stere, 

In w^hich the good and her in fere, 
Vitdled full for yeres five, 

Where that the winde it woldc 
drive, 

She put upon the waw^s w'ilde, 

“ But he, which alld thinges may 
shilde 

Thre yere til that she cam to londe 
Her ship to stere hath take on 
honde, 

And in Northumberlond arriveth;- 
And happeth thannd that she 
driveth 

Under a castell with the flood, 
Whiche upon Humber bank^ stood. 
And was the kinges owne also 
The whiche Alice was clepdd tho ; 
A Saxon, and a worthy knight, 

But he beleveth nought aright. 

Of this castell was castellaine 
Elda the kinges chamberlaine, 

A knightly man after his lawe. 
And whan he sigh upon the wawe ‘‘ 
The ship drivdnd alond so. 

He badde anone men shulden go 
To se what it betoken may'. 

This was upon a somcr day 


i Forth^f tliprefore. 1 Jiehled, covered will» blood. 

- Cftr’i//, secret contrivance. Arrix'fth, louche'^ slinre. 

- Quiii, actniiueil. •’ Saw upon llie waves. 
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The ship was loked and she founde. 
Elda within a litel stounde ^ 

It wist, and with his wife anone 
Toward this yonge lady gone, 
Where that they foundd great 
richesse. 

But she her wolde nought confesse, 
Whan they her axen what she was. 
And netheles upon the cas 
Out of the ship with great worship 
They loke her into felaship 
As they that weren of lier glade. 
But she no maner joie made, 

But sorweth sore of that she fonde 
No christendome in thilke londe ; 
But elles she hath all her will, 

And thus with, hem she dwellcth 
still. 

Dame Hermegild, which was the 
wife 

Of Elda, liche her ownc life 
Constancy loveth ; and fell so 
Spekend all day betwene hem two 
Through grace of (loddes pinvei- 
adnee 

This maiden taughtc the creaunce 
Unto this wife so parfitly, 

Upon a day that faste by 
In presence of her husebonde, 
Where they go walkend on the 
stronde, 

A blinde man which cam liter ladde 
Unto this wife criend he badde 
With bothe his hondes up and 
praide 

To her, and in this wise he saide: 

‘ O Hermegilde, which Cristes feith 
Enformdd as Constancy saith 
Received hast; yif me my sight! ’ 
“ Upon this worde her herte 
aflight 

Thenkend what was beste to done, 
But nethdles she herde his bone- 
And saide; ‘ Intrust of Cristds lawe, 

1 interval, hour. * Bane, ijelltion. 


Which done was on the crosse and 
slawe,^ 

Thou blinde man beholde and se I' 
Witli that, to Go4 upfih his kne 
Thonkend, he loke hisPsight anone, 
Wherof they merveil everychone, 
But Elda wondreth most of alle; 
This open thing whiche is befalle 
Concludeth^ him by suche a way 
That he the feith mo nede obey, 

“ Now list what fell upon this 
thinge. 

This Elda forth unto the kinge 
A morwd toke his way and rode, 
And Hermegild at home abode 
Forth with Constance w-ell at ese. 
Elda, which thought his king to 
plese, 

As he that than unwedded w'as. 

Of Constance all the pleine cas, 

As godelich as lie couth, tolde. 

The king was glad, and said be 
wolde 

Come thider in suche a wise, 

That he him might of her avise." 
The time appointed forth withali 
'I'his IClda truste m special! 

Upon a knight which fro childhodc 
He had updrawe into manhodc, 

To him he tolde all that he thought; 
Wherof that after him forthought.'* 
And netheles at thilke tide 
Unto his wife he bad him ride 
To makd redy alle thinge 
Aycinst the cominge of the kinge ; 
And saith that he him self to-fore 
Thenketh for to come, and bad 
therfore 

That he him kepe,^ and tolde him 
whan. 

1 n»e law of Christ who wni put upon the 
croHS and slain. 

- Conchuieth, decides. 

Him avisf, take note. 

•* Him/ort/wMgkt, it repented him. 

•'» JJivi kept, have care for him, look for him. 
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Thisknight rodeforth his wai<5 than. 
And soth was, that of timd passed 
He had in all his wit compdssed, 
Howe he Constance mightd winne. 
But he sigh tho no spede ^ therinne. 
Wherof his lust began to abate, 
And that was love is thannd hate. 
Of her honour he had hlnvic. 

So that upon his trecherie 
A lesinge- in his hcrte he cast. 

Til he come home he hieth fast, 
And doth his lady to understonde 
The message of her husdbonde. 
And therupon the longd daie 
They setten ihing^s hi arraie, 

That all was as it shulde be 
Of every thinge in his degre. 

And whan it came into the night, 
This wife with her hath to beddc 
dight 

Where that this maiden with her 
lay. 

This falsd knight upon delay, 

Hath taried till they were aslepe, 
As he that woll his tiind kepe . 

His dedly werkes to fulfille. 

And to the bed he stalketb stille, 
Where that he wistd was the wife, 
And in his hondc a rasour knife 
He bar, with whiche her throtc he 
cut 

And prively the knife he put 
Under that other beddds side, 
Where that Constaned lay beside. 
Elda come horn the samd night 
And stilld with a privd light, 

As he that woldd nought awake 
His wife, he hath his waid take 
Into the chambre, and there lig- 
gdnd 

He fonde his dedd wife bledend, 
Where that Constaned fastd by 
Was falle aslepe; and sodeiniy 

1 Sif'h tko ir<< spede, saw then no success. 
Lesinge, falsehood. 
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He cried aloude, and she awoke. 
And forth with ail she cast a loke 
And sigh this lady bledd there, 
Wherof swoundndd dede for fere 
She was, and stille as any stone 
She laie, and Elda therupon 
Into the castell clepeth out, 

And up sterte every man. about; 
Into the chambre forth they went. 
But he whiche all untrouthd ment 
This falsd knight among hem all 
Upon this thing whiche is befall 
Saith that Consignee hath don this 
dede. 

And to the bed with that he yede 
After the falsehed of his speche 
And made him therd for to sechc,’^ 
And fond the knife where he it laid. 
And than he cried and than he 
said: 

‘ Lo, se the knife all bloody here, 
What nedeth more in this materc 
To axe ? ’ and thus her innocence 
He sciaundreth there in audidnee 
With falsd wordes, whiche he 
feign eth. 

But yet for al that ever he pleinetli, 
“ Elda no full credence toke. 
And happed that there lay a boke, 
Upon the which, whan he it sighe, 
'I'liis knight hath swore, and said 
on highe 

That alld men it mighten wite,-— 
‘ Now by this boke which here is 
write, 

Constance is gultif well 1 wote.’ 
With that the honde of Heven him 
smote 

In token of that he was forswore, 
That he has bothe his even lore,^ 
Out of his hed the samd stounde 
They stert, and so they were 
founde. 

1 Seche, seek, " IFitc, Know. 

3 Lore, lost. 
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A vois was herd whan that they fel, 
Which saide: ‘ O dampned man 
to helle, 

Lo, thus hath God thy sclaunder 
wroke, 

That thou ayein Constdnce hath 
spoke: 

Beknowe the sothe' er that thou 
deie.’ 

And he tolde out his felonie 
And st-arf forth with his talc anone. 
Into the grounde where alld gone, 
This ded^ lady was begrave. 

Elda, which thought his honour 
save 

All that he may,restreigneth sorwe, 
“For by the second day a 
morwe 

The king came, as they were ac¬ 
corded. 

And whan it was to him recorded, 
What God hath wrought upon this 
chaunce, 

He toke it into remembraunce 
And thoughte more than he saide ; 
For all his hole herte he laide 
Upon Constdnee, and saide he 
shulde 

For love of her, if that she woldc, 
Baptismd take and Crisle's feith 
Beleve, and over that he saith 
He wol her wedde, and upon this 
Assured eche til other is. 

And for to make shortd tales 
There came a bisshop out of Wales 
Fro Bangor, and Lucie he hight. 
Which through the grace of God 
almight 

The king with many an other mo 
He cristndd, and betwene hem two 
He hath fulfilled the maridge. 

But for no lust ne for no rage 
She tolde hem never what she was. 
And nethdles upon this cas 

1 Confess the truth. I 


The king was glad, how so it stood, 
For W'ell he wist and understood 
She was a noble creature. 

The highd Maker of Nature 
Her iiath visfted in a throwe, 

That it was openlichd knowe 
She was with childe by the kinge, 
Wherof above all other thinge 
He thonketli God and was right 
glad. 

And fell that time he was bestad 
Upon a werre, and muste ride. 
And while he shulde there abide 
He left at home to kepe his wife 
Suche as he knewe of holy life, 
Elda forth with the bisshop eke. 
And he with power go to seke 
Ayein the Scottes for to fonde ’ 
The werrd whiche he toke on 
honde. 

The timd set of kinde is come, 
This lady hath her chambre nome - 
And of a son^ bore fulle, 

Wherof that she was joiefull, 

She was delivered sauf and sone.'* 
The bisshop, as it was to done, 
Yaf him baptisme and Moris calletb. 
And therupon as it befalleth 
With letters writen of reedrde 
They send unto her lege lorde 
That kepers weren ^ of the quene. 
And he, that shulde go betwene, 
The messanger to Knardsburgh 
(Which town he shuldd passe 
thurgh) 

Ridendd cam the firste daie • 

The kingds moder therd lay, 

Whose rightd namd was Domilde, 
Whiche after all the cause spilde. 
For he, which thonk deservd wolde, 
Unto this lady goth and tolde 

* try issues in. 

Nome, taken 

■* S.afe anti toiiiul. 

* 'i'hey iliat were keepers of the queen sent 
to their liege lord 
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Of his message al how it ferde. 
And she with feigned joie it herde 
And yaf him yeft^s largdl;^', 

But in the night al privdly 
She toke the letters whiche he had, 
Fro point to point and overrad ^ 
As she that was through out un- 
trewe, 

And let do writen other newe 
Instedeofhem,and thus they speke. 

‘ Oifr lege lord, we thee bescke, 
That thou with us ne be nought 
wroth, 

Though we such thing as is thee 
loth , 

Upon our trouthe ccrtifie. 

'I'hy wifd, whiche is of fairie, 

Of suche a child delivered is, 

Fro kind^,^ which slant all amis. 
But for it shulde nought be sale 
We have it kept out of the waie 
For drede of pure worides shame, 
A pouer childe, and in the name 
Of thiikd whiche is so mi shore, 

We toke and therto we be swore, 
That none but only you and we’ 
Shall knowen of this privete. 
Morice it hat, and thus men wcnc 
That it w'as boron of the queue 
And of thine ownd bodie getc. 

But this thing may nought be for- 
yete, 

That thou ne sende us wordc anone. 
W^hat is thy will<i therupon.’ 

“ This letter, as thou hast herd 
devise. 

Was counterfet in suche a wise, 
That no man shulde it apperceive. 
And she which thoughts to deceive 
It laith where she that other toke. 
This messanger, whan he awoke, 
And wist nothfngd how it was, 
Arose and rode the greatd pas 

* AnJ read them over from point to point. 

• Fro AwHtic. contrary to nature. 


And toke his letter to the kinge. 
And whan he sigh^ this wonder 
thinge, 

He roaketh the messanger no chere, 
But nethdles in wise manere 
He wrote ayein,and yaf him charge 
That they i:e suffre nought at largo 
His wife to go but kepe her still, 
Till they have herd more of his 
will. 

This messanger was yefteles. 
But with his letter netheles, 

Or be him lefe or be him loth, 

In alle haste ayeine he goth 
By Knaresburgh, and as he went, 
Unto the nioder his entent 
Of that he fond toward the kinge 
He tolde, and she upon this thinge 
Saith, that he shulde abide all night 
And made him feste and cherc 
aright, 

Feignend as though she coutho him 
thonke.- 

But he with strong wine which he 
dronke 

Forth %vith the travailc of the day 
Was drunke aslepc, and while he lay 
She hath his letters oversay. 

And formed in an other way 
There was a newe letter write, 

“ Which saith ; * 1 do you for to 
wite, 

Thai through thecounseilof you two 
I stonde in point to ben undo, 

As he whiche is a king deposed, 
For every man it hath supposed 
How that my wife Constdnee is fay'. 
And if that I, they sain, delay 
To put her out of compaignie, 

The worship of my regalie 
Is lore, and over this they telle 
Her child shal nought among hem 
dwelle 

1 Sifik, s>a\v. 

- Cout/te Alim ihonkc. paid him thanks. 




110 


CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 


To claitnen any heritage. 

So can I sc none avauntdge, 

But all is lost, if she abide. 

Forth^ to loke on every side 
Toward the mischefe as it is 
I chargd you and biddc this, 

That ye the sam6 ship vittaile, 

In which that she toke arrivaile, 
Therin and putteth ^ bothd two 
Her self forth with her childe also, 
' And so forth brought into the depe 
Betaketh her the see to kepe. 

Of fourd daids time I set 

That ye this thing no longer let,-' 

So that your life be nought forfetc.’ 

“ And thus this letter counterfetc 
The raessanger. which was unwarc, 
Upon the kingds halvd bare 
And where he shulde it hath betake. 
But whan that they have hedd fake 
And rad that writen is withinne, 

So great a sorwe they beginne, 

As they her * owne moder sighen 
Brent in a fire before her'^ eyen. 
There was wepi'nge and there was 
wo, 

But finally the thingc is do. 

Upon the see they have her 
brought, 

But she the causd wistd nought, 
And thus -jpon the flood they 
wone 5 

This lady with her yonge sone. 
And than her hondds to the heven 
She straught, and with a milde 
Steven ® 

Knelend upon her bard kne 
She $aide : ‘ O highd mageste, 
Which see.st the point of every 
trouth. 

Take of thy wofull woman routh 

1 Thtrin afu^/utteih, and put therein. 

3 BeiakeHk h^r ike see, commit her to the 
sea. 

3 Let, delay. ■* Her, their. 

^ dwell. * •S'/A'rw, voice. 


And of this child that I shal 
kepe!'^ 

And witli that word she gan to 
wepe 

Swoundnd as dede, and there she 
lay. 

But he, whiche alle thinges may, 
Confdrtcth her, and attd laste 
She loketh, and her eyen caste 
Upon ]:er childe, and sayde thi^ i 
‘ Of me no maner charge it is 
What sorwe I suffre, but of thee 
Me tlienketh it is great pitee, 

For if I stervd thou slialt deie, 

So mote I n^des by that weie 
For moderhed and for tendernessc 
With all min hole besinesse 
Ordeigne me for thilke office 
As she which shall be thy noricc.’ 
Thus was she strengthed for to 
stonde. 

And tho she toke her childe in 
honde 

And yaf it souke and ever amonge 
She wepte and otherwhile song? 

To rocke with her childe aslepe ; 
And thus her own^ childe to kepe 
She hath under the Goddes cure. 

“ And so fell upon aventure, 
Whan thilke yere hath made his 
ende, 

Her ship, so as it moste wende. 

By strength of wind which (iod 
hath yive 

Estward was into Spaine diive 
Right fast under a castell walle 
Where that an hethen admiralle 
Was lorde, and he a steward had 
One Thelods, whiche al was bad, 

A fals knight and a renegate. 

He goth to loke in what estate 
The ship was comen, and there he 
fonde 

1 SfuU iejki, h«vt to take care of (shall, 
with the sense of eblicatioii). 
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Forth with a childe upon herhonde 
This lady where she was alone. 

He toke good hede of the personc 
And sigh she was a worthy wight, 
And thought he wolde upon the 
night 

Demene her at his owne wille ; 

And let her be therinnd stille, 

That no man sij;h she nought * 
that day. 

At Gdddes wille and thus she lay 
Unknowd what her shall betide. 

And fell so that by nightes tide 
'Phis knight withoute felaship 
Hath take a boot anjJ cam to ship 
And thought of her’his lust to take, | 
And swore, if she him daunger i 
make, 

That certainly she shulde deie. 

She sigh there was none other weie 
And saide he shulde her well con- 
fdrte, 

That he first loked out at porle, 
That no man were nigh the stedc 
Which mighte knowe what they 
dede, 

And than he may do what he woldc. 
He was right glad that she so tolde, 
And to the port anonc he ferde. 

“ She praieth Cod, and he her 
herde. 

And sodeinlich he was out throwe 
And dreint,- and tho" began to 
blowe 

Winde mevdble fro the londe, 

And thus the mighty Goddes honde 
Her hath conveidd and defended. 
And whan thre yere ben full de- 
spended, 

Her ship was drive upon a daie. 
Where that a great navid laie 
Of shippds, all the worlde at ones. 
And as God wolde for the nones 

j 

1 She saw Hot any man. 

3 DreM, drowned. 3 Tka, then. [ 


Her ship goth in amonge hem allc 
And stint nought er it be befalle 
And hath that vessel under gete 
Which maister was of ail the flete ; 
But there it resteth and abode. 
This grete ship on anker rode, 

The lord come forth, and whan he 
'sigh 

That other ligge on bord so nigh 
He AvondrcLh what it mighte be, 
And bad men to go in and se. 

This lady tho was crope a side 
As she that wolde her selven hide, 
P'or she ne wistc what they were. 
They sought about and fond her 
there 

And broughten up her childcand her. 
And therupon this lord to spire ^ 
Began fro whennd that she came 
And what she was. Quod she ; 
‘ I am 

A woman wofully bestad. 

1 had a lorde and thus he bad, 
That I forth with my litbl sonc 
Upon the wawes shulde wone. 

But why the cause was I not,' 

But he whiche alle Ihinges wot 
Yet hath, I Ihonk him, of his might 
My childe and me so kepte upright, 
That we be saufe bothe two.’— 
This lorde her axeth evermo 
How she beleveth, and she saiili: 

‘ I leve and trust in Cristds feith, 
Which died upon the rodd trc.*— 

‘ What is thy name V Iho quod he. 

‘ My name is Custd,’ she him saide. 
But furthermore for nought he 
praide 

Of her estatd to knowe pleine. 

She wolde him nothing elids sainc 
But of her namd, which she feigned. 
All other thing^ she restreigned. 
That o word more she ne tolde. 
This lord than axeth if she tvolde 

1 enquire, ‘ "ipcir.” * know not. 
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With him abide in compaignie, 
And saide, he came from Barbarie 
To Rome ward and home he went. 
Tho she supposeth what it ment 
And saith, she woldd with him wende 
And dwelle unto her lives ende, 

If it so be to his plesaiince. 

And thus upon her dcqueintaiince 
He tolde her pleinly as it stood, 

Of Rome how that the gentil blood 
In Barbarie was betraied 
And thcrupon he hath assaied 
By wane, and taken such ven- 
geaiince 

That none of ihilke cuil alliaujice, 
By whom the Ireson was compassed. 
Is from the swerd aliv(5 pa.sscd. 

But of Constance how it was 
That couthe ^ he knowe by no cas 
Where she becam, so as he said; 
Her ere unto his word she laid, 
But furthermoremadc she no cherc. 
And ncthelcs in tins mature 
It happed that ilke time so 
'Fhis lord with whom she shulde go 
Of Rome was the senatoiir 
And of her fader themperoiir 
His brother doughter hath to wive. 
Which hath her fader eke on live,- 
And was Salustes cleped tho, 

His wife Hcleine hight also, 

To whom Constaned was cousine. 
Thus to the sike a medicine 
Hath God ordeigned of his grace, 
That forthwith in the same place 
This senatour his trouthe plight 
For ever while he livd might 
To kepe her in tvorshlp and in welc, 
Be so that God woll yive her hele, 
This lady,which r’oni'ine himsende. 
And thus by shippe forth sailende 
Her and her childe to Rome be 
brought, 

And to his wife tho he besought 

1 CoutAe, couJcl. Oil Ih'v, alive. 


To take her into compaignie. 

“And she, which couth of curtesie 
All that a good wafe shulde conne,^ 
W^as inly glad, that she hath wonne 
The felaship of so good one. 

This emperoures doughter Custc 
Forth with the doughter of Saluste 
Was kept, but no man redely 
Knew what she was, and nought 
forthy 

They thoughten well she hadde be 
In her estate of high degre, 

And every life her loveth welc. 
“Now herken : thilke unstable 
whelq 

I Wliiche ever torneth went aboute. 

I The king Alice, while he was oute, 
I As thou to-fore hast herd this c.is, 
j Deceived through his moder was. 
But whan that he come home ayein, 
lie axeth of his chamberlain 
And of the bisshop eke also, 
Where they the queue hadden do. 
And they answerde there he bad 
And have him thilke letter rad 
Whiche he hern sendd for w'arr:5" 
And tolde him pleinly . s it .stai ! 
And sain, it thought hem great pile 
To sc a worthy one as she 
With suchc a childe as there was 
boie 

So sodeinly to be forlore. 

He axeth hem, w'hat child that 
were. 

And they him saidd, that no where 
In all the world, though men it 
sought, 

Was never woman that forth 
brought 

A fairer child than it was one. 

And than he axeth hem anonc, , 
Why they ne hadden writen so. ' 
They tolden, so they hadden do. 

1 Who kiuw all that a good wife should 
know of courtesy. 
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He saidd, nay. They saiden, yis. 
The letter shewed, rad ^ it is, 
Which they forsoken every dele.- 
Tho was it understonde wele 
That there is treson in the thinge. 
The messanger to-fore the kinge 
Was brought and, sodeinlich op¬ 
posed 

As he which no thinge hath sup¬ 
posed 

But alft* wel, began to sale, 

That he no where upon the waic 
Abode but only in a stede,"' 

And cause whv that he so dede. 
Was, an he wentd to ^jpd fro, 

At Knarcsburgh by nightds two 
The kinges modcr made him 
dwelle. 

And when the king it herde telle, 
Within his hert he wiste als faste 
The treson whiche his modcr caste; 
And thought he woldc nought 
abide 

But forth right in the saind tide 
l ie tokc his hoi'S and rode anone, 
W'rn him there riden many one’, 
T<> Knarcsburgh, and forth they 
wente 

And iich the fire which thonder 
hente 

In suche a rage, as saith the boko, 
His modcr sodeinlich he toke 
And saide unto her in this wise ; 

‘ O beste of helle, in what jufse ■’ 
ffast thou deserved for to deic, 
That hast so falsely put aweic 
With treson of thy backbitinge 
The trewest at my knoulechinge 
Of wives and the most honest ? 
But I wol makd this behest, 

1 Had, read. 

Forsokett, denied in every part. 

^ A stede, one place. 

4 Henie, pursued and seized, / c , lightnintt, 
the fire on which the thunder pounced 
^ Jvfite, judgmeni. 


I shall be venged or^ I go.’ 

And let a fird do make tho 
And bad men for to caste her inne. 
But first she tolde out all the sinne, 
And did hem alld for to u ite 
How she the letters haddd write, 
Fro point to point as it was 
wrought. 

And tho she was to dethe brought 
And brent to-fore her sones eye, 
Wherof these other, whiche it sighe 
And herden how the causd stood. 
.Sain, that the jugdment was good 
Of that her soue lier hath so served; 
For she it haddd wel deserved 
Through treson of her false tunge, 
Which through the lond was after 
songe, 

Constance and" every, wight com- 
pleincth. 

But he, whom alle wo dislreigneih, 
This sorwefull king, was so bcstad 
That he shall never more be glad, 
He saith, eftsone for to wedde 
Till that he wist how that she .spedde 
Which haddd ben his firsld wife ; 
And thus his yonge unlusty life 
J le drivolh lorth so as he may. 

‘ ‘ Till it befei upon a day, 

Whan he his werrds hadde acheved 
And thought he woldc be rclevcd 
Of soule hole upon the feith 
Whiche he hath takd, than he sailli, 
That he to Rome in pelrinage 
Wol go, where Pope was Pelage, 
To take his absolucion. 

And upon this condicion 
He made Edwin his lieutenaunt, 
Whiche heir to him was apparaiint, 
That he the lond in his absence 
Shall reule. And thus by providence 
Of alle thinges well begonne 
He toke his leve and forth is gone. 

l (fr, ere. 

- And every one Inmeiii': foi Conilance. 
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“ Elda, which was with him tho 
there, 

Er they fulliche at Rome were, 
Was sent to-fore to piirveie, 

And he his guide upon the weie, 

III helpd to ben herbergeour^ 

Hath axdd who was senatour, 

7'hat he his name mights kenne. 
Of Capadoce, he saide, Arcenne 
He hight and was a worthy knyght. 
To him goth Elda tho forth right 
And tolde him of his lord tiding 
And praidc, that for his comfnge 
He wolde assignp him herbergdge. 
And he so did of good cordge. 

“ Whan all is do that was todone, 
The kinge him self cam after sonc. 
This senatour whan that he come 
'I'o Custe artd to his wife at home, 
Hath tolde howsuche a Kinge Alice 
Of great army to the citcc 
Was come, and Cust upon his tale 
With herte close and colour pale 
A swound 2 felle, and he merveileth | 
So sodeinly what thinge her eileth, j 
And caught her up, and whan she ; 
woke 

She siketh with a pitous loke 
And feigneth sikenesse of the see, 
liut it was for the kinge Alice, 

For joie which fell in her thought, 
That God him hath to towne 
brought. 

This King hath spokd with the 
i^ope 

And tolde all that he coiithd grope 
What greveth in his conscidnee, 
And than he thought in reverence 
Of his estate, er that he went 
To make a feste, and thus he sent 
Unto the senatour to come 
Upon the morwc and other some 

J T-Jtrber^fottr^ one liernre to 

f<»r a ^lately cornpany, 

' A in swoon. 


To sitte with hun at the mete. 
This tale hath Custe nought for- 
yete, 

j But to Morfee her sond tolde 
I That he upon the morwe sholde 
111 all that ever he couth and 
might 

Be ]iresent in the Kingds sight, 

So that the Kinge him ofte sigh, 
Morfee to-fore the Kmges eye 
Upon the morwe, where he*sat, 
I'ull oftd stood, and upon that 
Tlic King his chere upon him 
caste 

And in his /acc him thought als 
faste 

He sigh his owne wife Constdnee, 
For Nature, as in rescmblaunce 
Of face, him liketh so to clothe 
That they weie of a suite boihe. 
The King was movdd in his thought 
Of that he sigh, and knew it nought; 
This childe he loveth kinddly, 

And yet he wot no causd why ; 

But wel he sigh and understode, 
'I'hat he toward Arcennd stode, 

And axeth him anone right there 
If that this childe his sond were. 

He saidd : ‘ ye,i so I him callc, 

And wolde it werd so befalle, 

But it is all in other wise.' 

And tho “ began he to devise. 

How he the childds moder fonde 
U pon the see, from every londe, 
Within a ship was sterdles ; 

And how this lady helpdles 
J'orth with her childe he hath forth 
drawe. 

The Kinge hath understood his 
sawe 

The childds name and axeth tho, 
And what the moder hjght also, 
That he him wolde telle bepraicie, 

> IV, yea. 3 '/’Ao. then. 

** ftwav from. 
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^Mon'cc this cliilib is hote,’^ he 
saide, 

‘ Mis moder hattd Custe, and this 
I not 2 what maner name it is.'* 

But Allee wiste wel inough, 
Wherof somdele smildnd he lough. 
For Custe in Saxon is to saine 
Constance upon the word Romaine. 
But who that couthtS specific, 

What tlio fell in his fantasie. 

And how his witle aboute renneth 
Upon the love in which he bren- 
neth 

It were a wonder for to here. 

For he was nouther there ne here. 
But dene out of him selfe aw'ey, 
That he not what to Ihenke or sav. 
So faine he wolde it werd she ^ 
Wherof his hertds privete 
Began the werre of ye and nay, 

The whiche in such balaunce lay 
That contenaiincc for a throwe ^ 

He lostd, till lie mighte knowe 
The soth. But in his memorie 
The man which lieth in purgatorie, 
Desircth nought the Heven more 
That he ne longelh also sore 
To witd what him shall betide. 

And whan the bordes were aside ' 
And every mail was rise aboute, 

The Kinge hath weivdd all the route 
And with the senalour alone 
He spake and praid him of a bone,'* 
To se this Custe where she dwellelh 
At home with him, so as he telleth. 
The senatour was wel apaide ; 

This thing no lenger was delaide. 
To se this Custd goth the Kinge, 
And she was warndd of the thinge, 
And with Heleind forth she came 
Ayein the Kinge, and hetho name ■’ 

^ //jfe, called, 

- Know not. 

•* Tkrmee, ‘■paci* of time 
* Botu, petition. 

P Ntt-me, took 


Good hede, and whan he sigh his 
• wife, 

Anone with all his hertds life 
He caught her in his armes and 
kiste, 

j Was never wight that sigh ne wiste * 
j A man that mord joie made, 
Wherof they weren alld glade 
Which herdd tellen of this chnunce. 
This King tho with his wife Con¬ 
stance, 

Wliiche had a great part of his will, 
In Romd for a timd still 
Abode and made him well at ese. 
But so yet couth he never plese 
I Ills wife, that she him wolde saine 
Of her estate the troulhd pleine, 

Of what contre that she was bore 

* 

Ne what she was, and yettherfore 
With all bis wdt he hath done seke. 
Thus as they ligh in bedde and 
Speke, 

She praith him and counsefletli 
both, 

That for the worship of hem both 
So that her thought it were honeste 
He wolde an honourable feste 
Make er he went in that citee, 
Where themperoiir him self shall 
be. 

He graunteth all that she him 
praide. 

But as men in that time saide, 

This emperour, fro thilkd day 
That first his doughter went away, 
He was than after never gladde, 
But what that any man him baddc 
Of gracd for his doughter sake 
That grace wolde he nought foi- 
sake,- 

And thus ful great almdsse he dede, 
Wherof he haddd many a bede.** 

^ St^h tte imstf, ■saw or knew. 

I''t>rsakf, rtfu'te. 

" pra3’ei 
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“ This Emperou r oil t of the town e, 
Within a ten mile en\'iroune, 
Where as it thought him for the 
beste 

Hath sondry places for to reste, 
And as fortune wolde tho 
He was dwellend at one of tho. 
The kinge Allec forth with thassent 
Of Custe his wife hath thidcr sent 
Morfce his sone, as he was taught, 
To thempcroiir, and he goth 
straught 

And in his fader halved he sought 
As hewhiohe of his lordship sought, 
That of his highe worthincsse 
He wold^ do so great mekcncssc 
His owne town to come and se 
And yive a time in the citce, 

So that his fader might him gete 
That he woIdc ones with him etc. 
This lorde hath graunted his re- 
queste. 

And whan the dav was of the festc. 
In worship of her 2 Emperour 
The kinge and eke the senafoiir 
Forth with her wives bothe two, 
With many a lordc and lady mo, 
On hors gan riden him ayeine, 

Till it befell upon a plcine 
They sigh wnere as he was comend. 
With that Constance anonc praiend 
Spake to her lord that he abide, 

‘ So that I may to-fore ride 
To ben upon his bicnvemie ■> 

The firste which shall him salue.’ 
And thus after hfer lordds grannie 
Upon a muld white amblaiinte 
Forth with a fewe rode this queue. 
They wondred what she woldc 
mene, 

And riden after softe pas. 

But whan this lady comen was 
To themperodr, in his piesencc 

J On his father’s behalf ^ //<’»-. the i'-. 

^ nicnvrnuf, welcome. 


She saide alouci| in audience : 

■ ‘ My lord, my fader, w'cl you be ! 
And of this time that I se 
Your honour and your gode helc, 
Whiche is the helpe of my quarelc, 
I thonke unto the godd^s might.’ 
For joie his liertd was aflight 
Of that she toldc in remcmbraunce. 
And whan he wiste, it was Con- 
stdnce, 

Was never fader half so blithe. 
Wepend he kisle her often sithe, 
So was his hert all overcome, 

For though his moder wcr<5 come 
Fro delli to fife out of the grave, 
He might no more wonder have 
Than he hath whan that he her 
sigh. 

With that her owne lord come nigh 
And is to themperour obeied. 

I And whan the fortune is bewreied,^ 
How that Constance is come 
aboute, 

So hardc an herte was none oute 
That he for pite tho ne w-epte. 
Arcennus which her fonde and 
kepte 

Was thanne glad of that is falle, 
So that with joie among hem alle 
They riden in at Rome gate. 

'I his Emperoiir thought all to late, 
Till that tlie I’opii were come 
And of the lord^s sendc some 
To pray him that he wolde haste. 
And he cam forth in alle haste, 
And whan that he this tale herde, 
How wondcrly this chauned ferde, 
He thonketh god of his mirdcle, 

To whos might may be none ob- 
stdcle. 

The King a noble feste hem made, 
And thus they weren all^ glad. 

A parlthncnt er that they went 
They selten, unto this entent, 

• discloseJ. 
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'Fo piitten Rome in full espeirc,' 
That Mon'ce was apparant heire 
And shulde abide with hem stillc, 
]'’or such was all the londcs willc. 
“Whan every thing was fully 
spoke 

Of sorwe and queint was all the 
smoke, 

Tlio toke his levc Allee the Kingc 
And with full many a riche thingc 
Which themperoiir him had cl c 
yive 

lie goth a gladde life to live. 

For heConstancchath in his honde. 
Which was the comfort of the londe. 
For whan that he cam home ayein, 
There is no tungc that might sain, 
What joie was that ilkei stounde 
Of that I'lO hath his quene foundc, 
Which first was sent of Ooddes 
sonde '* 

Whan she was driven upon the 
stroiide, 

By whom the misbeleve of sinne 
Was lefte and Cristes feilh came 
inne 

To hem that w'hilome were blinde. 
But he, which hindreth every kinde 
And for no gold may be forboughl, 
The Deth, comend cr he besought 
Toke witli this king such acqueiu- 
taunce 

That he with all his retcnauncc 
Ne mightd nought defend his life ; 
And thus he parteth from his wife 
Which thanne madti sorwe inougli. 
And therupon her hertd drough 
To leven Engelond for ever 
And go where that she haddd lever, 
To Romd whannd ^ that she came. 
And thus of all the lond she nam 

^ Rsfieire. liope 

^ Queini, qiieni licfl; and all ihc smoke of 
SOI row was quenched. 

■* Satide, sending. IFhittmc, whente, 

Xa»i, took. 
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Her leve, and goth to Rome ayein. 
And after that the bokes sain 
She was nought there but a throwc 
Whan Deth, of kinde, ^ hath over- 
throwe 

Her worthy fader, which men saidc 
That he betwene her armes deidc. 

I And afterward the yere suende 
i Tho God hath made of her an ende, 
i And fro this worldes fairie" 
j Hath take her into compaignie. 
j “ Mon'ce her sone was corouned, 
Whicli SC) fei forth was abandouned 
'I'o Cristes feith that men him 
calle 

!\loifce the Chrislenest of alle. 

And thus the whel raeving of Love 
Was atte lastc set above. 

I And so, as thou hast herd to-fore, 

I The false tungds weren loie'* 
j Whiche upon Love wolden lie. 

I Forth)'- touchend of this Envie, 

' W'iiicli longcth unto Bakbitfngc, 

' Be ware thou make no lesfnge 
! In hindring of another wight. 

And if thou wolt be taught aiight, 
What mischefe Bakbitinge doth, 
By other waie a tale soth 
Xow might thou herd next sudnde, 
Which to this Vice is accorddnde. 
a croutquc as thou shait 
: wile 

! A great ensamplc I findc write, 
Whiche I shall telle upon thi.-j 
Ihiiige, 

Philip of Macedoine Kinge 
Two sones hadde by his wife. 
Whose famd yet in Grece is rife. 
Demetrius the firste brother 
Was hote ^ and Ferseiis that other. 
Demetrius men saiden tho^ 

The better knight was of the two, 

■* Ofkmdf. in the coin-ee uf Natiiie. 

^ iunrie, changes and liliiMoiis. 

•* I.ore. lost. Hote, called, 

s Tha, tlitii. 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 


ii8 

To whom the loud was attendant 
As he, whiche heir was apparant 
To regne aft^r his faders day. 

But that thing which no water may 
Ouenche in this world, but ever 
brenneth, 

Into his brothers licrt it renneth, 
The proud Envie of that he sighe ^ 
His brother shuld^ climbe on highe 
And he to him mot than obeie; 

That mav he suffre bv no waie, 
With strengthe durst he no thing 
fonde,“ j 

So toke he lesinge upon honde 
When he sigh time, and bi)£ike 
therto. 

For it befell that time so 
His fader greie werres hadde 
With Rome, whiche he streite ladde 
Through mighty bond of his inan- 

hdd, I 

As he which hath inoughknighthdd, I 
And ofte hem hadde fore grevecl, j 
But er the werre were acheved, 

As he was upon ordenaunce 
At home in Grcce, it fell par 
chaunce 4 

Demetrius, whiche ofte aboutc 
Ridend was, stode that time out. 

So that this Perse in his absence, i 
Which bar tne tunge of pestilence I 
With false wordes whiche he j 
feigneth j 

Upon his owne brother pleincth 
In privete behindc his bake, i 

And to his fader thus he spake: 

INIy dere fader, I am holde 
By way of kinde, as reson wolde, 
That I fro you shall nothing hide 
Which mightd tome in any side 
Of youre estate into grevatince. 
Forth^ miq hertds obeisaunce 
As toward you 1 thenkd kepe. 

* .SiirJif, sa^v. 

- I'onde, try. 


For it is good ye take kepe ^ 

Upon a thing whiche is me tolde. 
My brother hath us alld solde 
To hem of Rome, and you also, 
For thanne they behotc- him so 
That he with hem shall regne in 
pecs. 

Thur. liath he cast, for his enerca, 
That your estate shall go to nought. 
And this to prove shall be brouglit 
So ferforth that I undertake- 
It shall nought wcl mow be for¬ 
sake.’ ■' 

*• The kinge upon this talc 
answerd 

And said, ‘ ll" this thing Avhich he 
herd 

Be soth and may be brought to 
prove, 

11 shall nought be to his behove ^ 
Which so has shapen us the werste, 
For he him self shall be the ferstc 
That shall be dede, if that I may.’ 
Thus afterwarde upon a day, 
Whan that Demetrius was come, 
Auonc his fader hath him nome ^ 
And bad unto his brother Perse, 
That he his tale shall reherse 
Of thilkd treson whiche he tolde. 
And he whiche all untrouthe wokie 
Counseileth that so high a nede 
Be treted where as it may spede, 
lu comun place of jugement. 

The King therto yaf his assent. 

“ Demetrius was put in holde, 
Wiierof that Perseus was bolde. 
Thus stood the Irouth under t’ne 
charge 

And the falsehede goth at large, 
Which through behest hath o\'ei- 
come 

'I'hc greatest of the lord(5s some, 

1 7nX'!^ krpr, Ijeed. 

- Ilfhotc, promised. I'ot'sake, rienietl, 

* tielun'fy ii'iv.'vntage. ' Kome, taktn. 
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That priveliche of his accorde 
They stonde as witnesse of recdrde, 
The juge was mad^ favourable; 
Thus was the lawe deceivdble 
So ferforth that the trouthd fonde 
Rescousse ^ none, and thus the 
londe 

P'orth with the King deceived w'erc : 
The gilt(?Iea was dampned there 
And deide upon accusement. 

But suche a fals conspirthnent. 
Though it be prive for a throwc,-’ 
God wolde nought it were unknowe, 
And that was afterward wcl proved 
In him which liatli the deth con- ; 

trovcd ; 

Of that his brother was so blainc. I 
This Perseus was wonder faine j 
As he that tho was apparant | 

Upon the regne^ and expectant, 
Wherof he wax so proude and vcine 
That he his fader in disdeigne 
Hath take, and sette at none ac- 
compte, 

As he which thought him to sur- 
mounte, 

That where he was first debonaire 
He was tho rebell and contrairc, 
And nought as heir but aa a kingc 
He toke upon him allc thingc 
Of malice and of tirannie 
In contempte of regalitie 
Livend his fader, and so wrought 
That whan the fader him bethought 
And sighe to whether side itdrough, 
Anone he wistd well inough 
How Perse after his falsd tongc I 
Hath so thenvi'ous belld ronge, i 
That he hath slain hisownd brother ; j 
Wherof as thanne he knew none | 
other 

But sodeinly the juge he nome 

^ Xrsiouss^, resc’.iu. 

2 Thrmve, space of lime. 

3 Heir apparent to the kinEtloiii. 

* Nome, took. 
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Which corrupt sat upon the dome,* 
In suche a wise and ^ hath him 
pressed 

That he the soth him hath con¬ 
fessed 

Of all that hath ben spoke and do. 
More sory than the king was tho 
Was never man upon this molde, 
Ami thought in certain that he 
wolde 

Vengeaunce take upon this w’rongc. 
But thother partie was so stronge, 
That for the lawe of no statute 
'Fhere may no right ben execute. 
And upon this division 
The lond was torned up so downe, 
Wherof hi?, herte is so distraught 
That he for pure* sorwc hath caught 
The maladic of w'hich nature 
Is queinl'^ in every creature. 

whan this KingW'as passed 
thus, 

This fal.se lungdd Per.seus 
The regiment ^ hath underfonge. 
But there may nothing stondd longe 
Whiche is nought upon trouthd 
grounded. 

P"or God, which hath al thingc 
bounded 

And sigh ^ the falsehed of his guile, 
Hath set him but a litcl while 
That he shall regue upon depose, 
For sodeinlich right as a rose 
So sodeiivlichd down he felle. 

“ In thilk«5 time, so it bcfcllc, 
This newe King of newd pride 
With strength^ shope him for to 
ride 

And saide he woldd Rome wabte : 
Wherof he made a besy haste, 

^ ihr tiotite, in jntljjnieiu. 

" And in such a wise. 

O^which nature is qucinl, by whicli n.il 
is extinguished (caught his deathk 
* ride. ^ saw. 

Kide, make raid. 
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And hath assembled him an host 
In all that ever he might most, 
What man that mightd wepen here 
Of all he wolde none forbere. 

So that itmightc nought benombred 
The folke which was after encom- 
bred 

Through him that God wolde over¬ 
throw. 

“ Anon it- was at Rome know 
The pompc, which that Persd lad, 
And the Romaines that time had 
A consul which was clepcd thus 
r>v name Paul Emilius, 

A noble, a worthy knight withalie, 
And he which chef was of hem allc 
This werre on honde hath under¬ 
take. 

And whan he shuldc his Icvc take 
Of a yong doughtcr which was his, 
She wepte, and he what cause it is 
Her axetb, and she him answerde, 
‘That Perse is dede; ’ and he 3t 
herde 

.^nd wondretli what she meue 
wolde. 

And she upon chiidehdd him tolde, 
'J'hat Perse, her litel houndc, is 
dede. 

With that lie pullcth up his hede 
And made right a glad visage 
And said, how it was a presage 
Touchend unto that other Perse, 
Of that Fortune him shuldcadverse. 
He saith for suche a prenostike 
Most of an hound was to him like, 
For as it is an houndds kiude 
To berke upon a man beliinde, 
Right so behinde his brotliers bake 
With falsd wordes whiche he spake 
He hath do slaine, and that is routh. 
But he whiche hateth all untrouth 
The hightS God it shall redresse, 
For so my doughter prophetesse 
Forth with her litcl houndds dethe 


Betokencth; and thus forth he geth 
Comfdrted of this eviddnee 
With the Remains in his defence 
Ayein the Grekes that ben comdnde. 
This Perseus, as nought seende 
This mischef which that him 
abode. 

With all his muliitudd rode 
And prided him upon this thingc, 
Of that he was become a Kinge, 
And howe he had his regnd gete. 
But he hath all the right forycte 
Which longeth unto governaunce, 
Wherof through Goddes ordc- 
naunc^ 

It fellc upon the winter tide 
That with his hoste he shuldc ride 
Over Danubie thilkd flood, 

Whiche all befrosd ihannd stood 
So harde, that he wendd wcle 
To passd. But the blindd whele, 
^Vhich torncth ofte er men be 
ware 

Tliilkc ice which that the horsmen 
bare 

To-brake, so that a great parlie 
Was dreint ^ of the chivaldrie ; 

The rerdwarde it toke aweie, 

Came none of hern to londd drey.^’ 
“ Paulus, this worthy knight 
Remain, 

By his aspie it herdd sain, 

And hasteth him all that he may. 
So that upon that other day 
1 le came where he this host behelde, 
And that was in a largd felde, 
Wherein the banners ben displaied. 
He hath anone his men arraied. 
And whan that he was embataflcd 
He goth and hath the felde assailed 
And slough and toke all that he 
fonde, 

Wherof the Macedonie londe 

J Dreint, drowned.^ 3 Dry land, 

a ihe second day. 
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Which, through king Ali^aundre 
honoured 

Long limd stood, tho was devoured; 
'I'o Perse and all that infortune 
They witd,^ so that the comune 
Of all the londe his heirc exile : 

And he dispeired - for the while 
Desguisdd in a pouer wede 
To Komd goth; and there, for nede, 
The cr<aft which thilke timd was 
To worche in laton^ and in bras 
He lerneth for his sustenaunce. 
Such was the sones purveiaunce. 
And of his fader it is saide, 

In strong prison that lie was laide 
In Albd, where that he was dede 
For hunger and defaulte of brede. 
The hounde was token and pro- 
phccie 

That liche an hounde he shulde deie 
Which lich was of condilidn 
Whan he with his detraction 
Barke on his brother so behinde, 
“Lo, what profit a manmayfmde, 
Which hinder woll an other wight. 
Forthy with all thin hold might, 

My sone, escheue thilke vice.”— 

“ My fader, elles were I nice. 

For ye therfore so well have spoke, 
That it is in min herte loke 
And ever shall; but of Envie, 

I f there be more in his bailie * 
Towardds Love, say me what,”— 
My sone, as guile under the hat 
With sleightds of a tregetour" 

Is hid, Envic of such colour 
Hath yet the fourthe deceivaunt, 
The wdiiche is clepdd Fals Sem- 
blaunt, 

Wherof the mater and the forme 

* And to Perseus they give the blame for all 
that misfoitunc. 

2 Dispeired, in despair. 

■* Laton, l.ittcn, bra«s with sin alloy of tin. 

liailie, government. 

4 Treseiour, sleight'of-hsind man. 
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No we herken, and I thee shall en- 
forme. 

“ ^5)f fats scmblauttt if I shall 
telle 

Above all other it is the welle 
Out of the which deceipld floweth. 
There is no man so wise that 
knoweth 

f)f thilke iiood vvhichc is the tide, 
Nehowc he shulde him selven guide 
To lake sauf passagd there. 

And yet the wind to mannes ere 
Is softc, and as it .semeth oute 
I It niaketh clcre weder all aboute. 

I But though it seme, it is nought so. 
For Fals Semblaunt hath ever mo 
Of his counseil in compaignie 
The derke untrewe Ypocrisic 
Whose word disedrdeth to his 
j thought. 

1 Forth}: they ben to-gider brought 
1 Of one covine, of one houshdlde, 

I As it shall after this be tolde. 
i Of Fals Semblaunt it nedeth 
nought 

To telle of olde ensamples ought. 
For all day in experience 
A man may see thilke evidence 
Of faire wordds, whiche he hereth. 
But yet the barge Envid stereth 
And halt ‘ it ever fro the londe, 
Where Fals Semblaunt with ore in 
honde 

It roweth and will nought arrive 
But let it on the wawds drive 
In great tempest and great debate, 
Wherof that Love and his estate 
Empeireth.' And therfdie I rede, 
My sond, that thou fle and drede 
This Vice and, what that other sain, 
Let thy semblaunt be tiewe and 
plein. 

For Fals Semblaunt is thilkd Vice, 
Which never was without office, 

1 Halt, holds. Empein-th, are imp.iired. 
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Where that Envie thenketh to guile 
He shall be for that ilke while 
Of priv^ counseil messagere. 

P'or whan his semblaunt is most 
clere 

Than is he most derke in his 
thought; 

Though men him se, they knowe 
liim nought. 

But as it sheweth in the glas 
Tiling which therinnd never was, 
So sheweth it in his visdge 
That never was in his cordge.' 
Thus doth he all his thing by 
sleightc. 

Now lith thy conscience in weigh te, 
I^Iy godd sonc, and shrive thee 
here 

If thou w'ere ever CLislumerc 
To Fals Semblaunt in any wise." -- 
^‘For ought I can me vet aviso, 
My gode fader, certes no ; 

If I for love have ought don so, 
Now axeth, I wolde pray you. 

For elles I wot never how 
Of Fals Semblaunt that I have 

CTiit •' -__ 

“ My sonc, and sithen ■" that 
thou wilt 

That I shall axe, gabbe nought, 
But telle if ever was thy thought 
With Fals Semblaunt and Cover¬ 
ture 

To wite of any creature 
How that he was with love laddc, 
So were he sorv, were he gladde. 
Whan than thou wistest howe it 
were, 

All that he roundd in thin ere 
Thou toldest forth in other place 

1 That whidi never was in tin* thought nf 

his heart. was -my feeling from the 

heart. When the small birds make melody, 
says Chaucer, ‘ so prieketh hem Nature in her 
corages,' that is, they wng with all their hearts. 

2 (rt/i, been guilty. 3 Si then, since. 

whispered. 


To setten him fro Lovds grace 
Of what womdn that thee best liste, 
There as no man his counseil wistc 
But thou, by whom he was deceived 
Of love, and from his purpose 
weived,^ 

And thoughtest that his disturb- 
aiince 

Thin ownd causd shuld avaunce, 
As who saith I am so sely^- 
There may no mannds privete 
Ben heldd half so well as min. 
Art thou, my sone, of suche engfn ? 
Tell on.”—“ My godd fader, nay, 
As for the more part, I saie. 

But of soniedelc I am beknowe ’ 
That 1 may stonde in thilke rovve 
Amongds hem that saundres*'* u^e. 
I woll nought me thcrof excuse, 
That I witli such colour ne stcine, 
Whan I my bestd semblant feigne 
To my feldw, till that I wote 
All hiscounseil both colde and hole. 
For by that cause I make him chei c 
Till I his lovd knowe and here. 
And if so be min hertd soucheth^’ 
That ought unto my lady touclicth 
Of lovd that he woll me telle, 

Anon I renne unto the welle 
And caste w'ater in the fire. 

So that his cart amid the mire 
By that I have his counseil know e 
I'ull ofte sith I overthrowe 
Whan that hewenethbest to stonde. 
But this I do you understonde,^ 

If tliat a man love ellds where, 

So that my lady be nought there, 
And he me tell, I will it hide, 
There shall no woi'de escape aside. 
For with deceipt of no semblaunt 

1 JVciT'nf, put asidf. simple. 

•'* HfUd, coni;e.iIeiI 

■* 1 confess a.s to some part, 

Sautuires, sand.il wood (as a dye). 
SoucAefk, suspects. 

7 Oftf. sith, ofteiuimes. 

Do you, make you to understa.'id. 
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To him breke 1 no dov^naunt. 

Me liketli nought in other place 
To lett<S no man of his grace, 

Ne for to ben inquisitffe 
To knowe an other nmnnes life. 
Where that he love or lovd nought 
That toucheth nothing to my 
thought, 

But ail it passeth through min ere 
Right as a thing that never were 
And is foryete and laid beside. 

But if it toucheth any side 
My lady, as I have er spoken, 

Min eres ben nought thanne loken. 
For certes whanne that betit,^ 

My will, min herte and all my wit 
Ben fully set to herken and spire - 
What any man woll speke of hire. 
Thus have I feigned compaignie 
Full oftd for^‘ I wolde as^iie 
What thinge it is that any man 
Tell of my worthy lady can. 

And for two causes 1 do this. 

The firstd cause wherof is, 

If that I might of heiken and seke 
That any man of her misspeke, 

I woll excuse her so fully 
That whan she wist it indcilvJ 
Min hope shulde be the more 
To have her thank for evermore. 
That other cause, I you assure, 

Is, why that 1 by coverture 
Have feigned .sernblaunt ofte time 
To hem that pas sen all day by me 
And ben lovers als well as I, 

For this I wend truely, 

That there is of hem alld none. 
That they ne loven evcrychoiic 
My lady. For sothUch I levc 
And durstd selten it in prevc, 

Is none so wise that shulde n-,- 
terte,® 

1 Befit, bctiiles. 

3 spt;ir, seek uarrowh'. 

3 Bar, because. * tiidcrly, thoroughly. 

6 Leve, believe. AsUric, esL.ipe. 


But ^ he were lustles in his herte, 
For why and he my lady sigh,- 
Her visage and her goodlich eye. 
But he her lovdd cr he went. 

And for that suche is rain entent, 
That is the cause of min aspie, 
Why that I feigne compaignie 
And make felowe over all. 

For gladly wolde I knowen all 
And holdd me covert alway, 

That I full ofte ye or nay 
Ne list answdre in any Avise, 

But feignen sernblaunt as the wise 
And herken talds, till I knowe 
My ladies lovers all arowe. 

And whan I hero hmv they have 
wrought, 

I fare as though I herd it nought 
And as I no wordc understood. 
But that is nothing for her good, 
I'or leveth well, the soth is this, 
'fhat whan I knowe all how it i^, 

1 Avoll nought furthren hem a lite 
Ihit all the werste I can enditc 
I tell it unto my lady plat 
I'or furthering of min own estate 
And hinder hem all that I may. 
Bur for all that yet dare I say 
I finde unto my self no bote, 

All though min herte nedds mote, 
Through strength of love, all that 
1 here 

J.)i5Covcr unto iny lady derc. 

For in good feith I have no mig’ni 
To held ■' fro that swetd wight 
If that it toucheth her any thinge. 
But this wote wel the heven kmge, 
That sitben first the world began 
Unto none other straungd man 
Nc feigndd I scmblai'int ne cheiw 
To wite or axe of his inatere, 
Though that he loved ten or twelve 
Whan it was nought m,}-ladies solve. 

^ unless. 2 If lip saw iny kidy. 

>* J/cii, euiiccal. 
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But if he wold axe any rede 
Alonlich of his own^ hede, 

How he with other lov(5 ferde. 

His talds with min eras I herde 
But to min lierte came it nought 
Ne sank no deper in my thought, 
But held counseil as I was bede, 
And tolde it never in other stede,^ 
But let it passen as it come. 

Now fader, say, what is thy dome, 
And how thou wolt that I be 
peined - 

For such semblaunt as I have 
feigned.”-— 

“ My sone, if reson woll be 
peised,’^ 

There may no Vertue ben un- 
preised 

Ne Vice none be set in prise. 
Forth)', my sone, if thou be wise 
Do no viser upon thy face 
Which wolde nought thin hcrt 
embrace. 

For if thou do, witlfm a throwe 
To other men it shall be knowe, 

So might thou lightly fall in blame 
And lese a great part of thy name. 
And netheles in this degrc 
Full ofte lime thou might se 
Of suche men as now a day 
This Vice setten in assav. 

*> 7 

1 speke it for no manncs blame 
But for to warne thee the same. 

My sone, as I may here talke 
In every place where I walke, 

I not if it be so or none 
But it is many daies gone 
'i'hat 1 lirst herde tellt? this. 

How Fals Semblaunt hath be and is 
Most comunly from ycre to yerc 
With hem that dwelle among us 
here 

Of suche as we Lumbardes callc. 

J S'tede, place. a I'ei/ieif, piiL to penance. 

3 rehci/, weighed. 4 not. 


For they ben the slidst of alle 
So as men sain in towne about 
To feigne and sheue thing without 
Whiche is revers to that withinne, 
Wherof that they full oftd winne 
Whan they by reson shuldd lese. 
They ben the last, and yet they 
chesc, 

And we the firstc, and yet behincle 
We gone there as wc shulden findc 
The profit of our ownd londe, 

Thus gone they free withouten 
bondc 

To (lone her profit all at large, 
And other men here all the charge. 
Of Lumbardes unto this covinc 
Wliiche alle londes conne engine ^ 
May Fals Semblaunt in tispccidll 
Be likened, for they over all 
Where that they thenken for to 
dwelle, 

Among hem self, so as they telle, 

; First ben enform^d for to lere - 
I A craft which cleped is Facrcrc.'* 

{ For if Facrere come about 
i Than afterward hem st.mt no doubt 
'I’o void<; with a subtil honde 
The beste goodcjs of the londe, 

And bringd chaffe and takd come. 
Wliere as I'acrere goth beforne 
In all his w’aie he fint no lette, 

That dore can none usshcr shette, 
In whiche he list to take entre. 

And thus the counseil most seerd 
Of every thing Facrerc* knoweth 
Whiche into straungd place he 
bloweth 

Where as he wote"* it may most 
greve. 

And thus Facrere maketh belevc. 
So that full ofte he hath deceived 
Er that he may ben apperceived. 

1 To this secret conti ivance of the I^ombards, 
who can outwit all n-alions. 

- Lere, learn •• Facrere, dUsimulatioii. 

4 knows. 
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Thus is this Vied for to drede, 

For who these olde bokes rede 
Of suche ensamples as were er, 
Him oug^htc be the more ware 
Of alld tho that feigne chere, 
Wherof thou shalte a tald here. 

“ fals cembJani whiche is 
beleved, 

Fill many a worthy wight is greved 
And was long time or^ we were 
bore. 

To thee, my sonc, 1 will iherfore 
A tale tell of Fals Semblaunt 
Which falseth many a covenaunt 
And many a fraude of {als counseil 
There ben hangend upon his sail. 
And that aboughten gilteles 
Both Deianire and Hercules, 

The ivhiche in great disese fell 
Through Fals Semblaunt, as I shall 
tell. 

“Whan Hercules within a throwe 
All only hath his herte throwe 
Upon this fairc Deianire, 

It fell him on a day desire, 

Upon a river as he stood, 

That passe he wolde over the flood 
Withoute bote and with him lede 
His love, but he was in drede 
For tendresse of that swete wight, 
For he knewe nought the foide 
aright. 

There was a geaunt thanne nigh, 
Which Nessus hight, and whan lie 
sigh 

This Hercules and Deianire, 
Within his hcrie he gan conspire 
As he which through his trecherie 
Hath Hercules in great envie, 
Whiche he bare in his herld iokc, 
And than he thought it shall be 
wroke. 

But he ne durste nethdles 
Ayein this wmthie Hercules 

J Or, ere. 


Fall in debate as for to feight, 

But feigned semblaunt all by sleight 
Of frendsliip and of alle good, 

And cometh where as they both 
stood 

And makethhemall the chere he can 
And -saitli. that as her ^ own^ man 
He is all redy for to do 
What thingc he may ; and it fel so, 
That they upon this semblaunt 
triste 2 

And axen him, if that he wi.'ste 
What thinge hem were best to done, 
So that they inighten sauf and sone 
The water passe, he and she. 

And whan Ncssiis the private 
Knew of her herte what it ment, 
As he that was of double entent 
He made hem right a glad visdge. 
And whan he herdc of the passage 
Of him and her, he thoughte guile 
And feigneth scmblant for a w'liile 
Todone hem plesauncc and servfse, 
But he thought all an other tvise. 
“This Nessus with his ’word<5s 
sligh 

Yaf such counseil to-torc her eve. 
Which .semeth outvvaid profitjible 
And was withinne d^ceivdble. 

He bad hem of the stremes depe 
That they beware and take kepe, 
So as they knowe nought the pas. 
But for to helpe in suche a cas 
He saith him self, that for hci e^e 
He wolde, if that it mightc hem 
plesc, 

The passage of the water take 
And for this lady undertake 
To bere her to that other stronde 
And sauf to set her up a loncic, 
And Hercules may than also 
The waie knowe, how he shall go 
And herto they accorden all. 

But what as after shall befall 

^ Hfr, llieir. 
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Well paid was Hercules of this. 
And this geaunt also glad is 
And toke this lady up alofte 
And set her on his shulder softe 
And in the flood began to wade 
As he which no grucchingd made, 
And bare her over sauf and sounde. 
Hut whan he stood on drid grounde 
And Hercules was fer behinde, 

He set his trouth all out of minde, 
Who so therof be lefc or loth 
With Deianire forth he goth, 

As he that thoughte to dissever 
The compaignie of hem for ever. 
Whan Hercules therof toke hecle. 
As faste as ever he might him spede 
He hieth after in a throwe. 

And hapnelh tiiat he had a bowc, 
The whiche in alld hast he bende, 
As he that wolde an arwd sende, 
W’hiche he toTorc had envenimed. 
He hath so well his shottd timed, 
That he him through the body 
smettc 

And thus the false wight he lettc.’ 
Hut list now, suchc a felonie. 

W^han Nessus wist he shulde dcic, 
He toke to Deianire his sherte. 
Which with the blood was of his 
* herte 

Through out disteigned over all, 
And tolde how she it kepe shall 
And prlvely to this entent, 

That if her lorde his herte went 
To love in any other place, 

This shert, he saith, hath suchc a 
grace, 

That if she may so mochel make 
That he the sherte upon him take, 
He shall all other lette in veine 
And tome unto her love ayeine. 

Who was so glad but Deianire ? 
Her thought her herte was on a 
fire, 

' Lett/, Uelayed, stopped. 


Till it was in her cofre loke, 

So that no word therof was spoke. 

“The daids gone, the yerdspassc, 
The hertes waxen lasse and lasse 
Of hem that ben to love untrewe. 
This Hercules with herte newe 
His love hath set on Eolen, 

And therof speken alle men. 

This Eolen, this fair^ miiide 
Was as men thilke time saide 
The king^s doughter of Eurice. 
And she made Hercules so nice 
Upon her love and so assote,‘ 
That he him clotheth in her cote, 
And she in his was clothed ofte. 
And thus fcbl^ssc is set alofte 
And strengthe was put under fote. 
There can no man therof do bote. 
Whan Deianire hath herd this 
speche, 

There was no sorwe for to seche, 
Of other help^ wot she none 
Hut goth unto her cofre anone. 
With wepend eye and wofull herte 
.She toke out thilke unhappy sherte, 
As she that wende wel to do, 

And brought her werke about6 so, 
That Hercules this shert on dede 
'J’o suche entent as she was 
bede 

Of Nessus, so as I said er. 

Hut therof was she nought the nei*, 
As no fortiind may be weived, 
With Fals "'Semblant she was de¬ 
ceived. 

But whan she wend^ best have 
wonne, 

She lost all that she hath begonne. 
For thilke shert unto the bone 
His body sette a fire anone 
And cleveth so it may nought 
twinne ^ 

For the venim, that was therinne. 

‘ Assote, made to dote. 

' T'K'inne, be peparated. 



BOOK IL-^ENVY. 


127 


And he than as a wilde man 
Unto the highe wode he ran, 

And as the clerke Ovidc tclleth, 
The grete trees to grounde he 
felleth 

With strengthe al of his ownd might 
And made an hughd fire upright 
And lept therin him self at ones 
And brent him self both flessh and 
bones ; 

Which * thingc cam through Fills 
Semblaiint 

That fals«5 Nessus the geaunt 
Made unto him and to his wife, 
Wlicrof that he hath Ifjst his life, 

m 

And she soi‘> for evermo. 

“ Forthy my sone, er thee be wo 
I rede be wel ware therfore. 

For whan so great a man was lore,' 
It ought to yive a great conceipt 
To warne all other of such dc- 
ccipt.”- - 

“Graunt mercy, fader; 1 am wine 
So fer, that I no more dare 
Of Fals Semblaunt lake acqueint- 
aiince, 

But rather 1 wol do penaunce, 
That I have feigndd chere er this. 
Now axeth forth, what so there is 
Of that belongeth to my shriftc.”-- 
“ My sone, yet there is the fiftc, 
Whiche is conceived of envie 
And clepdd is supplantarie, 
Through whos compass^ment and 
guile 

Ful many a man hath lost his.whiic 
In love as wel as other wise, 

Here after as I shall devise, 

'^ficc of Supplantdcidn 
With many a fals collacidn 
Whiche he conspircth all unknowe, 
Full oftd time hath overthrowe 
The worship of another man. 

So wel no life awaitd can 
1 Lore, lost. 


j Ayein his sleight^ for to caste, 
That he his purpose att^ laste 
Ne hath, er that it be withset.^ 

But most of all his hert is set 
In court upon these great offices 
Of dignitds and benefices. 

Thus goth he with his sleighte 
about 

To hinder and shove another out 
And stondcn with his sligh compiis 
Ill stedd there another was, 

And so to set him selven innc. 

He lecheth nought be so he winne 
Of that another man shall lese, 
And thus full oftr^ chalk for chesc 
I iJe chaungeth with full litel coste, 

I Wherof another hath the loste 
And he the profit shall receive. 

For his Forldne is to deceive 
And for to chaunge upon the whele 
His wo with other niennes "welc; 
Of that another man availeth 
His own estate thus he up hailetli 
And taketh the brid to his beyctc,- 
Where other men the busshes bete. 
My sone, and in the samrJ wise 
There ben lov(^rs of suche emprise, 
That shapen hem to be relieved 
Where it is wronge to ben aclieved, 
For it is other manm^s right 
j Whiche he hath taken, day and 

I 

I 'J'o kepe for his own^ store, 

I Toward him self for evermore 
] And is his proper ^ by the lawe, 

I Which thing that axeth no felawc. 
j If Love holde his coven aunt. 

But they that worchen by supplant, 
Yet wolden they a man supplant 
And take a part of tliilke plant, 
Whiche he hath for him selve set. 
And so ful ofte is all unknet 

J Witkttt, ups(*t. 

^ Takes the hiid foi lii< uv.n pridit. 

* Pro/>e7\ property. 
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That some man weneth be right 
faste. 

For Supplaunt with his slie caste 
Full oftd happeneth for to mowe 
Thing which another man hath 
sowe, 

And inaketh comun of propreti; 
With sleighte and with subtilite, 
As men may sen from yere to yere. 
Thus claimeth he the bote to stcrc 
Of whiche another maistcr is. 

“ f'orthf my sone, if thou er this 
Hast ben of such profession, 
Discover thy confession. 

Hast thou supplanted any man?”— 
“ For ought that I you telle can, 
Min holy fader, as of dede 
I am withouleii any drede 
And giltelcs but of my thought, 

My conscit?nce excuse I nought. 
For were it wronge or were it right, 
Me lacketh no thinge but might 
That I ne wolde longe er this 
Of other mannes love iwis ^ 

3iy way of siipplantation 
Have made appropriation 
And holde that I never bought, 
Though it another man forthought.^ 
And all this speke I but of one, 
For whom I let all other gone, 

But her I may nought overpasse 
That I ne mote alway compilsse, 
Me rought nought by what qucia- 
tise,=* 

So that 1 might in any wise 
Fro suche that my lady serve, 

Her hertd make for to swerve 
Withouten any part of love. 

For by the goddes alle above 
I wolde it mights so befalle, 

That I alone shuld hem .alle 
Supplant and welde her at my wille. 
And that thing may I nought fulfille, 

It Iwis, cerralnly. - Forthought, grieved. 

" I should i!Ot carehy what ingmiou'i device 


But if I shulde strength^ make. 
And that I dare nought undertake 
Though I were as was Alisaunder, 
For therof might arise a sclaunder. 
And certtis that shall I do never. 
For in good feith yet had 1 lever 
In my sinipless^ for to deie, 

Than worchd such supplant.arie. 

Of other wise I woll nought say 
That, if I founde a siker way, 

I wolde as for conclusion . 
Worche after supplantacion 
So highe a love for to winne, 

Now fader, if that this be sinne, 

I am all redy to redresse 
ThegiltjOf whiche I me confesse.”— 
“ My godd sone, as of Supplant 
Thee there nought drede taut ve 
quant 

As for no thing that I liavc lierde, 
Hut only that thou haste misferde 
Thenkend, and that me liketh 
nought, 

For God beholt^ a mannes thought. 
And if thou understood in soth 
In Lovds causd what it doth 
A man to ben a supplantoiir. 

Thou woldest for thin own honovir 
liy double waid takd kepe. 

“ First for thin own estate to kepe, 
To be thy self so well bethought 
That thou supplanted were nought. 
And eke for woiship of thy name 
'fowardds other do the same 
And suffre every man have his. 

But nethdles it was and is 
'I’h.at in awaite^ at all assaies 
Supplant of love is in our waies ; 
The lief full oftd for the lever 
Forsaketh,^ and so it hath done 
ever. 

Ensample I finde therupon, 

At Troie how that AgJlmemndn 

1 BehoU, beholds, 2 Awaits, watch 

^ Leaves the loved for the more loved. 



BOOK IL—ENVY. 


12 ^ 


Supplanted hath the worthy knight 
Achilles for that swete wight, 
Which nam^d was Brissei'da; 

And also of Crisei'da, 

Whom Troilus to love ches,^ 
Supplanted hath Didmedes. 

Of Geta and Amphitrldne, 

That whilom werd both as one 
Of frendship and of compaignie, 

I rede how that Supplantarie 
In Love,* as it betidd tho, 

Beguiled hath one of hem two. 

For this Getii, that I of mene. 

To whom the lusty faire Alcmene 
Assured was by way of Jove, 
Whanhebest wendehave ben above 
And sikerest of that he hadde, 
Cupi'do so the causd laddc, 

That while he was out of the way, 
Amphitrion her love away 
Hath take, and in this forme he 
wrought. 

By night unto the chambre he 
sought 

Where that she lay, and with a wile 
He counterfeteth for the while 
The vois of Get in suche a wise, 
That made her of her bedde arise 
Wenende, that it were he, 

She wende, that it were soth. 

Lo, what supplant of Love doth. 
This Geta forth bejaped went, 

And yet ne wist he what it ment. 
Amphitrion him hath supplanted 
With sleight of love and her en- 
chaunted, 

And thus put every man out other. 
The ship of Love hath lost his rolher, 
So that he can no resoii stere. 

And for to speke of this matere 
Touchendd Love and his supplaunt 
A tale, whiche is accordaunt, 

Unto thin ere I thenke enforme. 
Now herken, for this is the forme. 

1 C/itSi chose. 


cifdc chefe of alle, 
Which men the noble Rome calle, 
Er it was set to Cristds feith, 
There was, as the croniqud saith. 
An emperodr, the whiche it laddc 
In pees, that he no werrds hadde. 
There was no thing disdbeisaiint, 
Which was to Rome appertenaunt, 
But all was torned into rest. 

To some it thought hem for the 
best. 

To some it thought nothi'ngc so. 
And lliat was onh unto tho 
Whoseherte stood upon knighthode. 
But most of alle his manhode 
'I'he worthy sone of themperour, 
Which wolde ben a werriour, 

As he that was chivalerous, 

Of worldes fame and desirous, 
Began his fader to beseche. 

That he the werres mighle seche 
In straungd marches for to ride. 
His fader saide he shulde abide 
And wold^ graunte him no leve. 
But he, which wolde nought bc- 
leve,^ 

A knight of his to whom he trist, 
So that his fader nothing wist, 

He toke and tolde-him his corage,- 
That he purposeth a viage. 

If that Fortune with him stonde. 
He said how that he wolde fonde*' 
The (jrete See to passe unknowc 
And there abide for a throivc 
Upon the werres to travaile. 

And to this point withouie failc 
This knight, whan he hath herde 
his lorde, 

Is swore and stant of his accordc. 
And they that both^ yong^ were, 
So that in priv^ counscil there 

1 Beleve, remain. 

3 /Its corage, tlie tliouglu of his heait. 

3 Fonde, try. 

♦ Crete See, Mediterranean. 

S /•or a ihfowe, for a turn. 
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They ben assented for to wende; 
And therupon to make an ende 
Tresdrc inough with hem tliey 
token. 

And whan the time is best tliey 
loken 

That sodeinlich in a galeic 
Fro Romd-lond they went their waie 
And lond upon that other side. 

“ The worlds fell so thilkd tide, 
Whiche ever his happes hath 
divdrse, 

The gretd Souldan than of Perse 
Ayein the Caliphe of Eglpte 
A werie, which that him beclipte,^ 
Hath in a marche costeaiint.® 

And he, which was a pursuivaunt 
Worship of armes to atteigne, 

This Remain, let anon ordeigne 
That he was redy every dele. 

And whan he was arraidd wele 
Of every thing which him Ije- 
longeth, 

Straught unto Kaire his wey he 
fongeth,'* 

Wher he the Souldan thanne fondc 
And axeth that within his londe 
He might him for the werre serve 
As he which woll his thank deserve. 
The Souldan was right glad withall 
And well the more in specidll, 
Whan that he wist he was Romain. 

' But what was dies incertafn 
That might he wite by no way. 
And thus the knight of whom i say 
Toward the Souldan is belefte 
And in the marches now and efte. 
Where that the dedly werrds were, 
He wrought^ such knighthode 
there, 

That every man spake of him good. 
** And thilkd timd so it stood. 

1 Sfcti/U, surrounded. 

■1 Ilfarc&J border country. 

^J'ongetk^ Ukes. 


This mighty Souldan by his wife 
A doughter hath; that in this life 
Men saidd there was none so faire \ 
She shuldd ben her faders heirc, 
And was of yerds ripe inough, 

Her beautd many an hertd drough 
I’o bowen to that ilkd lawe, 

Fro which no life may be with- 
drawe. 

And that is^ Love, whose nature 
Set life and deth in a venture 
Of hem that knighthode undertake. 
This lusty peine hath overtake 
The hert of this Romafn so sore, 
That to knighthodd more and more 
Prowesse Svaunteth his cordge. 
Lich to the leon in his rage, 

Fro whom that alle bestds fie; 
Such was this knight in his degre. 
Where he was armdd in the felde, 
Ther dursld none abide his shelde. 
Great price ^ upon the werre he 
hadde. 

“ But she, whiche all the chauned 
laddc, 

Fortune shope the marches so, 
That by thassent of bothd tw^o 
The Souldan and the Caliphe eke 
Bataile upon a day they seke, 
Which was in suche a wisd set, 
That lenger shulde it nought be let. 
They made hem strongc on every 
side, 

And whan it drough loward’thetide, 
That the bataild shuldd be, 

The Souldan in great privetd 
A gold ringe of bis doughter toke 
And made her swere upon a boke 
And eke upon the goddds aji, 

That if fortund so befall 
In the bataild that he deie,—- 
That she shall thilkd man obeie 
And take him to her hus^bonde. 
Which thilkd sarad ring to bonds 

1 yraibC. 
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Her $hulde brings after hi$ deth. 

“ This hath she swore, and forth 
he geth 

With all the power of his londe 
Unto the marchd, where he fonde 
His enemy full embatailed. 

The Souldan hath the fold assailed. 
They that ben hardy sone assem- 
blen, 

Wberof the dredfull hertes trem- 
blen.* 

That one sleetli, and that other 
sterveth,^ 

But above all his prise deserveth 
This knightly Roinain ; .where he 
rode 

His dedly swerd no man abode, 
Ayein the which was no defence, 
Egipte fledde in his presence, 

And they of Perse upon the chacc 
Pursuen, but I not" what grace 
Befell, an arwe out of a bowc 
All sodeinly within a throwe 
The Souldan smote, and there he 
lay. 

The chas is left for thilk^ day, 

And he was bore into a tent. 

The Souldan sigh how that it went, 
And that he shulde algat^ deie. 
And to this knight of Romainie, 

As unto him whome he most tnste, 
His doughters ring, that none it 
wiste. 

He toke and tolde him all the cas, 
Upon her othe what token it was 
Of that she shulde ben his wife. 
Whan this was said, the hertds life 
Of this Soulddn departeth sone. 
And therupon, as was to done. 

The dede body well and faire 
They carry till they come at Kairc, 
There he was worthely begrave. 

“ The lordes, which e as wolden 
save 

* SUrveik, dies. ® know not (ne wot). 
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The regiid, which was desolate, 

To bringc it into good estate 
A parl^ment they set anonc. 

Now herken what fell therupon. 
This youge lord, this worthy knight 
Of Rome upon the samd night 
That they a morwe tretd sholde, 
Unto his bacheler he tolde 
His counseil, and the ring with al 
He sheweth, through which that he 
shall, 

He saith, the kinges doughter 
wedde, 

J'or so the ring was leid to wedde,^ 
He tolde, into her faders honde, 
That with what man that she it 
fonde 

She shulde him take unto her lordc. 
‘ And thus,’ he saith, ‘ slant of re¬ 
cord c. 

But no man wot who hath this 
ring.’ 

Tliis bachcler upon this thing 
His ere and his ententd laid 
And thought^ more than he said; 
And feigneth with a fals visdge, 
That he was glad, but bis cordge 
Was all set in another wise. 

These oldd philosdphres wise 
They writen upon thiikd while, 
That he may best a man beguile 
In whom the man hath most 
credence. 

And this befell in evidence 
Toward this yonge lord of Rome. 
His bacheler, which hadde come 
Whan that his lord by nighlti 
slcpte, 

This ring, the which his maister 
kepte, 

Out of his purs awey he dede 
And put another in the stedc. 

“ A morwe whan the court is set 
The yongd ligdy was forth fet, 

I Tif xveddf, «s pledge. 
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To whom the lordes done homdge, 
And after that of maridge 
They treten and axcn of her willc. 
But she, which thoughte to fulfille 
Her faders hest in this mature, 
Said openly, that men may here, 
The charge whiche her fader bad. 
I'ho was this lorde of Rome glad 
And drough toward his purs anone, 
But all for nought, it was agone. 
His bachelor it hath forth dravve 
And axeth therupon the lawe, 

That she him holde covenaunt. 
The token was so siiffisaunt, 

That it ne mighte be forsake. 

And netheles his lorde hath take 
Quarele aysin his own(; man, 

But for no thing that ever he can 
He might as thanne nought be 
herde, 

So that his claime is unanswerde, 
And he hath of his purpos failed. 
“This bacheler was tho coun¬ 
selled 

And wedded and of thiike empire 
He was coroiindd lord and sire, 
And all the lond him hath re¬ 
ceived ; 

Wherof his lord, which was de¬ 
ceived, 

A siknesse cr the thridde morwc 
Conceived hath of dedly sorwe. 
And as he lay upon his deth, 
There while him lasteth speche 
‘ and breth 

He sende for the worthiest 
Of all the londe and eke the best 
And tolde hem all the sothe tho, 
That he was sone and heire also 
Of themperour of grete Rome, 

And how that they to-gider come, 
This knight and he, right as it was 
He tolde hem all the pleine cas. 
.A.nd for that he his counseil tolde, 
That other hath all that he wolde 


And he hath faildd of his mcdc. 

As for the good he taketh none hede 
He saith, but only of the love, 

Of which he wend have ben above. 
And therupon by letter write 
He doth his fader for to wite 
Of all the mater how it slode. 

And thannd with an hertely mode 
Unto the lordds he besought 
To tell his lady howe he bought 
Her love, of whiche another gliid- 
deth. 

And with thatworde his hewefadeth 
And saide: ‘ a dieu my lady swete.’ 
The life hath lost his kindcly hete. 
And he lay dedc as any stone, 
Wherof w'as sory many one, 

But none of alle so as she. 

“ This false knight in his degre 
Arested was and put in holde. 

For openly whan it was tolde 
Of the treson, whiche is befalle. 
Throughout the lond they saiden 
alle, 

If it be soth that men suppose 
Hisowneunirouth him shall depose. 
And for to seche an evidence 
With honour and great reverence, 
Wherof they mights knowe an endc, 
To themperour anon they sende 
The letter whiche his sone wrote. 
And whan that he the sothe wote, 
'I’o tell his sorwe is endeles ; 

But yet in hast(5 netheles 
Upon the tale whiche he herde, 
His steward into Perse ferde 
With many a worthy Remain eke 
His legd tretour ^ for to seke. 

And whan they thider com6 were, 
This knight him hath confessed 
there. 

How falsly that he hath him bore, 
Wherof his worthy lord was lore.^ 

1 /fh iegd tretour, his traitorous itegeman. 

- Lore, lost. 
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“Tho saideii some be shulde 
deie, 

But vet they foundcn such a weie, 
That he shall nought *be dede in 
Perse, 

And thus the skillds ben di\^rse. 

By causd that he was coroned, 

Of that the lond was abandoned 
To him, all though it were unright, 
There is ip peine for him dight, 

But to this point and to this endc 
They graunten wel, that he shall 
wende 

With the Remains to Rome ayein. 
And thus accorded full aTid plcin 
The quicke body with the dede 
With levc takd ^ forth they lede, 
Where that supplant hath his juise.- 
Wherof that thou thee might avise 
Upon this enformacidn 
Toiichend of Supplantacidn, 

That thou, my send, do nought so 
And for to takd hede also 
What Supplant doth in other halve, 
There is no man ran finde a salve. 
Picinly to helen suche a sore. 

It hath and shall ben evermore, 
Whan Pride is with Envic joint, 

He suffreth no man in good point. 
Where that he may his honour let. i 
And theriipon if J shall set 
Ensample, in holy chirchc I fmde 
How that Supplant is nought be- 
hindc. 

God wote, if that it now be so. 

For in crom'que of time ago 
I fmde a talc concorddble 
(3f Supplant, which that is no fable, 
In the manor as I shall telle 
So as whildm the thingd-; fello. 

Jit as it hath oftd fallc 

The Viker Generali of alle 
Of hem that leven Cristds feith 

take, leave taken, 
s Jttise (judicium), judgment. 
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His lastd day,—which none with- 
saith,— 

Hath shette as to the worldes eye ; 
Whos name, if I shall specific, 

He hightd Popd Nicholas. 

And thus whan that he passdd was, 
The Cardinals, that wolden save 
The forme of lawe in the conclave, 
Gon for to chese a newd Pope, 
And after that they couthe agrope 
Hath eche of hem said his entent. 
Til attd lastd they assent 
Upon an holy clerk recluse, 

Which full was of gostl)'' vertuse. 
His pacience and his simplesse 
Plath set him into highe noblesse. 
Thus was he Popd canonised 
With great honour and intronised. 
And upon chaunce, as it is falle. 
His namd Celestin men calle ; 
\Vhich notifidd was by bulle 
To holy chirche, and to the fulle 
In alle londds magnified. 

But every worship is envied, 

And that was thilkd time sene. 

]*'or whan this Pope, of whomc I 
mene, 

Was chose and other set beside, 

A Cardinal was thilke tide. 

Which the papate long hath desired 
And therupon gretely conspired. 
But whan he sigh fortune is failed, 
For w'hich long time he hath tra¬ 
vailed, 

That ilke fire whiche Ethna bren- 
neth 

Throughouthiswofullhertdvenncth, 
Whiche is resembled to Envie, 
Wherof Supplant and Trcchciie 
Engendred is. And nethdies 
He feigneth love, he feigneth pees. 
Outward he doth the reverence, 
But all within his conscience 
Through fals ymaginacion 
He thoughtd Supplantacidn. 
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And therupon a wonder wde 
He wioughtd For at thilke while 
It fel so, that of his ligndge 
He hadde a clergeon of yonge age, 
Whom he hath in his chambre 
afFaited.^ 

“This Cardinal his time hath 
waited 

And with his wordes sly and queint, 
The whiche he couthd wisely peint, 
He shope this clerke, of whiche 1 
telle, 

Toward the Popd for to dwelle, 

So that within liis chamber a night 
He lay, and was a privd wight i 

Toward the Pope on night^s tide; 
May no man fle that shall betide. 

“ This Cardinal, which thought^ 
guile, j 

Upon a day, whan he hath while, ! 
This yongd clerke unto him toke j 
And made him swere upon a boke 
And tolde him what his willd was. 
And forth with al a trompe of bras 
He hath him take and bad him 
this: 

‘ Thou shalt,’ he saidd, ‘ whan 
time is 

Awaite and take right good kepc, 
Whan that the Pope is fast aslepe 
And that none other man be nigh. 
And thanne that thou be so sligh 
Through out the trompe into his 
ere, 

Fro heven as though a vois it were, 
To soune of such prolacion, 

That he his meditacidn 
Therof may take, and understonde 
As though it were of Goddds sonde. 
And in this wisd thou shalt say, 
That he do thilk estate away 
Of I^ope, of whiche he stant hon- 
odred, 

So shall his sould be socodred 

1 A failed, adapted to his piirpo;.e. 


Of thilkd worship attd last 
In heven which shall ever last.’ 

“ This clerk, whan he bath herd 
the foAn, 

How he the Pope sliuld enfbrm, 
Toke the Cardinal his leve 
And goth him home, till it was eve. 
And privdiy the trompe he hedde, 
Til that the Popd was a bedde. 
And at the midnight, whan he 
knewe 

The Popd sleptd, than he blewe 
Within his trompe through the wall 
And tolde, in what mandr he shall 
His Papaefe leve, and take 
His firste estate. And thus awake 
This holy Pope he madd thries, 
Wherof diversd fantasies 
Upon his gretd holinesse 
Within his hert he gan impresse. 
The Pope full of innocence 
Conceiveih in his conscience 
That it is Goddds wil he cesse.^ 
But in what wise he may relesse 
His highe estate, that wote he 
nought. 

And thus within him sclfe be 
thought, 

He bare it stille in his memoire, 
Till he cam to the consistoire, 

And there in presence of hem alle 
He axeth if it so befalle, 

That any Pope ccssd wolde. 

How that the lawe it suffre sholde. 
They seten alld stille and herde, 
Was none, which to the point 
answdrde; 

For to what purpos that it ment 
There was no man knew his en- 
tent 

But only he which shope the guile. 

“ This Cardinal the same while 
All openly with Wordds pleine 
Saith if the Popd woll ordeigne, 

J Ceiif, abdicate. -■ 
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That there be suche a lawd wrought, 
Than might he cesse, and elles 
nought, 

“And as he said^, done it was. 

* I 

The Pope anone upon the cas 
Of his papdil auctoritd 
Hath made and yove the decrd. 

And whan the lawd was conformed 
In dud forme and all affermed, 

This inntjcent which was deceived 
His papacie anone hath weived,^ 
Renounced and resigned eke. 

That other was no thing to sekc, 
But undernethd suche ^jape 
He hath so for him selfd shape, 
That how as ever it him beseme 
The mitre with the diademe 
He hath through Supplantacidn 
And in his confirmacion, 

Upon the fortune of his grace, 

His name was clepdd Bonefacc. 

“ Under the viser of Envie, 

Lo, thus was hid the trecherie 
Whiche hath beguildd many one. 
But such counseil theremaybe noric 
Which treson, whan it is conspired, 
That it nis lich the sparkd fired 
Up in the roof, which for a throwe 
Lith hid til, Avhan the windds blowe, 

It blaseth out on every side. 

This Boneface, which can nought 
hide 

The trecherie of his supplaunt, 

Hath openly made his avaunt, 

How he the papacie hath wonne. 
But thing which is with wrong be- 
gonne 

May never stondd wel at ende. 
Where Pride shall the bowe bende, 
He shet ® ful oft out of the way. 

And thus the Pope, of whom I say, 
Whan that he stood on high the 
whele, 

^ JFeiveei, put aside. 

2 Shet, shoots. 
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He can nought suffre himself be 
wele. 

Envid, whiche is lovdles, 

And Pridd, whiche is lawdles, 
With such tempdstd made him en e, 
That charite goth out of herre.' 

So that upon misgovernaunce 
Ayein Lewfis the King of Fraunce 
He loke quarell of his oultrage 
And said, he shulde don homdge 
Unto the chirchd bodely. 

But he, that wist no thingd why 
He shulde do so great service 
After the woride in suche a wise, 
Withstood the wrong of that 
demaunde, 

For nought the Pope may com- 
maunde 

The King woll nought the Pope 
obeie. 

This Popd tho by alle weie 
That he may worche of violdnce, 
Hath sent the bulle of his sentence 
With cursinge and with enterdite. 
The king upon this wrongfull plite 
To kepe his regne from servage, 
Counsciled was of his barndge,- 
That might with might shall be 
withstond. 

'I'hus was the cause tak on bond, 
And saiden, that the papacie 
They wolden honoftr and magnific 
In all that ever is spiritudll, 

But thilkd Pridd tempordll 
Of Boneface in his persone 
Ayein that ilkd wronge aldne 
They wolde stonden in debate, 
And thus the man and nought the 
state 

The Frensshe shopen by her might 
To greve. And fel there was a 
knight 

Sire Guilliam de Langharet, 

Which was upon this causd set. 

^ Goes off its hinges. " baronage. 
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And therupon he toke a route 
Of men of armes and rode oute, 

So longe and ^ in awaite he lay, 
That he aspied upon a day 
The Pope was at Avinon 
And shuld^ ride out of the town 
Unto Pontsorge, the whiche is 
A castell in Provence of his. 

Upon the way and as he rode, 
This knight, whiche hovdd and 
abode 

Embuis'shed upon horsdbake. 

All sodcinlich upon him brake 
And hath him by the bridell sescd 
And said: ‘ O thou, which hast 
disesed 

The courte of Fraunce by thy 
wronge, 

Now shall thou singe an other 
songe. 

Thin cnterdite and thy sentence 
Ayein thin own^ conscidnce 
Hereafter thou shall fele and grope. 
We pleignd nought ayein the Pope, 
For thilkd name is honourable, 

But thou, whiche hast be deccivdble 
And trecherous in all thy werke, 
Thou Boneface, and proude clerke, 
Misleder of the papacie, 

Thy falsd body shall abie - 
And sulifre, that it hath deserved.’ 
“ Lo, thus this supplantdr was 
served. 

Eor they him ladden into Fraunce 
And setten him to liis pendunce 
Witliin a tome in harde bondes, 
Where he for hunger both his 
hondes 

Ete of and died, God wote how. 

1 Jintge and, and ‘>0 long. This way of 
placing; “and" occurs frequently thiounliout 
t)i<; poem. Hcic i: lernrs six liiK-. lower 
down. 

3 Ahie. “ Abye " means buy, that is, “ pay 
for." “ Abide ” would mean “ « ait for,” as this 
knisht “hoved" (hovered about n spot) and 
abode, waited for, Pope Boniface. 


Of whome the writinge is yet now 
Regi'stred as a man may here, 
Which speketh and saith in this 
maner : 

* Thin entre lich a fox was sligh, 
Thy regne also with pride on high 
Was lich the leon in his rage, 

But att<? laste of thy passdge 
Tiiy deth was to the houndds like.’ 
“ .Suche is the letter of liis cro- 
nique 

Proclamed in the court of Rome, 
Wherof the wise ensample uome. * 
And yet as ferforth as I dare, 

I rede all dthcr men beware 
And that they loke well algatc, 
That none his owne estate translate 
Of holy chirche in no degre 
By fraude ne by subtilt^. 

For thilkc honour whiche Aaron 
toke 

Shall none receive as saith theboke, 
But he be clepdd,^ as he vras. 
What shall I thenken in this cas 
Of that I here nowe a day ? 

I not,^ but he which can and may 
By reson both and by nature 
The heipe of every mannes cure 
He kepe Simon fro the folde. 

“ For J oachim, thilke abbot toldc, 
How suche daies shulden falle, 
That comunlich in places allc 
The chapmen of such mercerie 
With fraude and with supplantarie 
So many shulden beie and selle. 
That he ne may for shamd telle 
So foule a siniie in mannas ere. 
But God forbed^ that it were 
In cure daies, that he saith. 

For if the clerk beware* his faith 
In chapmanhode at suche a faire 
The remenaunt mot nede empeirc ■'* 

’ Nome. took. 

“ Bui he he clefid, unless he be called. 

» Not, know not. 4 Btnmre, barter. 

6 Empeirei grow worse. 
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Of all that to the world belongeth. 
For whan that holy chirche wrong- 
eth, 

1 not what other thing shall righte. 
And nethdles at mannds sighte 
Envle for to be preferred 
Hath conscience so differred, 

That no man loketh to the Vice 
Whiche is the moder of malice, 
And that is thiike fals Envie, 
Which causeth many a trecheric. 
For where he may another se 
That is more gracious than he, 

It shall nought stonden in his might 
But if he hinder sucHfe a wight. 
And that is well nigh over all 
This Vice is now so general!. 

“ Envie thiike unhap indrough, 
Whan joab by deccipte slough 
Abner, for drede he shulde be 
With king David such as was he. 

“ And through Envie also it felle 
Of thiike fals Achitofelle, 

For his counseil was nought 
acheved 

But that he sigh Cusy bcleved 
With Absolon and him forsake, 

He henge him selfe upon a stake. 

“ Senec witndssetli openly, 

How that Envie properly 
Is of the Court the comun wenche. 
And halt tavern^ for to schenche ^ 
That drink which maketh the herlc 
brenne, 

And doth ^ the wit aboute renne 
By every wait* to compdsse 
How that he might all other passe, 
As he vi'hicli through unkindeship 
Envi'eth every felaship. 

So that thou might well knowe and 
se, 

There is no Vice suche as he 
First toward God abhommablc 
And to mankinde unprofitdble. 

1 Schenche, pour out. - Doth, ciiuses. 


And that by wordds but a fewe 
I shall by reson prove and she we. 

‘‘Envie if that I shall descrive, 
He is nought shaply for to wive 
In erth among the women here. 
For there is in him no matere 
Wherof he might(5 do plesaunce. 
First for his lievy contenaunce 
Of that he semeth ever unglad 
He is nought able to be hadde. 
And eke he brenneth so withinne. 
That kinde may no profit winne, 
Wherof he shulde his lovd plese. 
For thiike blood, which shuld have 
ese 

To regnc among the moiste vcincs, 
Is drie of thiike unkindly peines 
Through which Envie is fired ay. 
And this by reson prove I may, 
That toward Love Envie is nought; 
And other wise if it be sought. 
Upon wliat side as ever it falle 
It is tlic werstd Vice of alle, 

Which of him self hath most malice. 
For understond that every Vice 
Some cause Ivath wherof it groweth. 
But of Envfe no man knoweth 
Fro whenne he cam, 1ml out of 
hcllc. 

For thus the wisd clerkds telle, 
Tliat no spirit but of malice 
By way of kinde upon a Vice 
Is tempted, and by such a way 
Envie hath kinde ’ pul away 
And of malice hath his sten'ng, 
Wherof he maketh his bdkliiting, 
And is him self therof discsed ; 

So may there be no kinde plcscd. 
P'or ay the more that he envieili, 
The more ayein him self he plicth. 
Thus slant Envie in good espeiic 
To ben him self the divels heire 
As he whiche is his nextd liche 
And furthest from the lieven riche. 

1 Kinde, uatiire. 
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For there may he never wone.* 

“ Forthmy god^ derd sone, 

If thou wolt finde a siker way 
To lov(5, put Envfe away.”— 

Min holy fader, reson woKle, 
That I this Vice escheud sholde. 
Ikit yet to strengthen my cordge 
If that ye wolde in avauntdge 
'I'herof set a recoveiir, 

It were to me a great desir, 

That I this Vic<5 mightd dee.”— 

“ Nowiinderstond, my sone, and 
see, 

There is phisiqud for the seke 
And Vertues for the Vices eke. 
Who that the Vices wolde escheue, 
He mot by reson thanne sue - 
The Vertues. For by thilkd way 
He may the Vices done away; 
Fortheyto-gidermay nought dwelle. 
For as the water of the wcllc 
Of fire abateth the malice. 

Right so Vertu fordoth tlie Vice. 

“ Ayein Envie is Charite, 
Whiche is the moder of pite, 

That maketh amanndshertd tender, 
That it may no malice engender 
In him that is inclined therto. 

For his cordge is tempred so, • 
That though he miglit him self 
releve 

Vet wolde he nought another greve, 
But rather for to do plesaunce 
He bereth him selven the gre- 
\’aunce, 

So fain he wolde another esc. 
Wherof, my sone, for thin ese 
Now herken a tale, whiche 1 rede,-’ 
And understonde it well I rede.^ 

“ the bokes of Latin 

1 finde it writ of Constantin, 

The worthy emperodr of Rome. 
Such inforttinds to him come 


Whan he was in his lusty agd, 
The lepre caught in his visdge 
And so forth over all aboute 
That he ne mightd riden oute. 

So left he bothd shield and spere, 
As he that might him nought be- 
stere. 

And heldehim in his chamber close. 
Through all the world the fame 
arose. 

The grete clerkes ben assent 
And com at his commaunddment 
To tret upon this lordds hele. 

So longd the)? to-gider dele, 

That they upon this medicine 
Appointen hem and determine, 
That in the maner as it stood 
They wolde him bath in childds 
blood 

Withinne seven winter age. 

For as they sain, that shulde assuage 
The leper and all the violdnce. 
Which that thej'kncwe of accidence 
■And nought by way of kinde is falle. 
And therto they accorden alle 
As for findll conclusion, 

And lolden her opinion 
To themperofii*. And he anone 
His counseil toke, and therupon 
With letters and with scales out 
They send in every londe about 
The yongd children for to seche, 
Whose blood, they said, shuldd be 
leche 

i''or themperodrds maladie. 

“ There was inough to wepfe and 
crie 

Among themoders, whan they herde 
How wofully this causd ferdc. 

But nethdles they moten bowe, 

And thus womdn there come inowe, 
W'ith children soukend on the tete; 
Tho was there many terds lete. 

“ But were hem liefe or were hem 
loth, 


3 IVcw, dw«U. 
'•5 read. 


'■i Sue, follow- 
4 Kedc^ ad\ise. 
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The women and the' children both 
Into the paleis forth be brought 
With many a sory hertds thought 
Of hem whiche of her ^ body bore 
The children hadde, and so forlore 
Within a whild shulden se. 

The moders wepe in her degre 
And many of hem a swound fallc, 
The yongd babies crieden alle, 
This*noise arose, this lorde it horde 
And lokdd out, and how it ferde 
He sigh, and as who saith abraide 
Out of his slepc and thus he saide : 
‘ O thou divind purvcauncc, 

Which every man in the balatince 
Of kinde hast formdd to be lichc,— 
The pouer is bore as is the riche 
And dieth in the samd wise; 

Upon the foie, upon the wise, 
Sikndsse and hcle entdr comunc ; 
May none escheud that fortune 
Which kinde hath in her lawe sette; 
Her strengthe and beautd ben bc- 
settc 

To every man alichd free ; - 

That she preferreth no degree 
As in the disposicion 
Of bodely complexion. 

And eke, of soule resondble, 

The pouer cliilde is bore as able 
To vertue as the kingds sone. 

For every man his owne wone - 
After the lust of his assay 
I’he Vice or Vertue chese may. 
Thus stonden alld men fraunchised, 
But in estate they ben devised; 

To some worship and richdsse, 

To somd poudrte and distresse; 
One lordeth and an other serveth : 
But yet as every man deserveth 
The world yeveth nought his yeftds 
here. 

And certes he hath great matere 

1 //^r, their. 

according to his own usnge. 


To ben of good condicion, 

Whiche hath in his subjcctidn 
The men that ben of his sem- 
blaunce.’ 

And eke he tokehis remembraunce, 
How he that madd lawe of kinde 
Wolde every man to lawe binde, 
And bad a man, suche as he wolde 
Toward him self, right such lie 
bholde 

Toward an other done also. 

“ And thus this worthy lord as tlio^ 
Set in balaunce his owne estate 
And with him self stood in debate 
And thonghtd, liowc it was nought 
good 

To se so mochel inannes blood 
Be spilt by cause of him alone. 

“ He sigh also the gretd mone 
Of that the moders were unglad, 
And of the wo the children made 
Wherof that all his herte tendreth, 
And such pitd within engendreth 
'J’hai him was lever for to chese 
His owne body for to lese, 

'i'han se so great a mordre wrought 
Upon the blood which gilteth 
nought. 

Thus for the pitd whiche he toke, 
All other lechds he forsoke 
And put him out of aventure 
Al only into Goddds cure 
And saith : ‘ Who that woll maister 
be 

He mot be servaunt to pile.' 

.So ferforth he was overcome 
With charitd, that he hath nomc 
His counseil and his officers, 

And badde unto his tresore'rs, 

That they his tresour all about 
Departe ^ among the pouer route 
Of women and of children bothe, 
Wherof they mighi hem fede and 
clothe 

1 tho^ as then. 2 Peparte. part out, diviile. 
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And saufly tornen home ayein 
Withoute loss of any grein. 
Through Charity thus hedispendeth 
His good, wherof that he amendeth 
Thepouerpeopleandcountrevaileth 
The harm that he hem sotravaileth. 
And thus the wofull nighles sorvve 
To joie is torned on the morwe. 
All was thanking, all w'as blessing, 
Whiche erst was wepinge and 
cursing. 

These women gone home glad 
inough, 

Echone for joie on other lough 
And praiden for this lordes hele, 
Whiche hath relesed the quaicle 
And hath his owne will forsake 
In Charite for C^oddds sake. 

But now hereafter thou shake here 
What God hath wrought in this 
matdre, 

As he that doth all equitd. 

To him that wroughte Charite 
He was ayeinward charitous 
And to pite he was pitous. 

For it was never knowe yit, 

That CharitC'goth unaquit. 

The night whan he was laid to 
slepe, 

The highe God, which wold him 
kepe, 

Saint Peter and saint Poule him 
sende, 

By whom he w'oUle his lepre 
amende. 

They two to him slepcncl appere 
Fro God, and said in this manere; 

‘ O Constantin, for thou ha'^t 
served 

Pitd, thou hast pile deserved. 

J' orihy thou .«ha!t such pile have. 
That God through pitewoll the save. 
So shall thou double hele fmde, 
First for thy bodelichd kinde. 

And for thy wofull soule also. 


Thou shalt ben hole of bothd two. 
And for thou shalt the nought de- 
speire. 

Thy leprd shall no more empeire 
Till thou wolt sendd therupon 
Unto the mount of Celidn, 

Where that Silvester and his clergie 
To-gider dwelle in compaignie 
For drede of the, which many a day 
Hast ben a fo to Crisles lay ^ 

And hastdestruied tomochel shame 
The prechours of his holy name. 
But nowthou hast somdcle appesed 
Thy God and with good dedd 
plesed, 

That thou thy pitd hast bewared 
Upon the blood which thou hast 
spared. 

Fortliy to thy salvacidn 
Thou shalt have informacioii, 

Such as Silvester shall the tcche, 
The nedeth of none other leche.' 
This emperour, whiche all this 
herde: 

‘ Graunt mcrcj' Lordc,he answerde, 

I woll do so as ye me say. 

But of o thing I wolde pray, 

What shall I telle unto Silvdstre 
Or of your name or of your estre ” 

And they him tolden what they 
hight 

And forth with all oute of his sight 
'I'hcy passen up into the heven. 
And be awoke out of his sweven 
And clepeth, and men come anonc 
And toklc his dreme, and tlierupon 
In suche a wise as he hem telleth 
'J'he mount wher that Silve.ster 
dwelleth 

'I'hey have in alle haste sought, 
And founde lie was, and with liem 
brought 

To themperour, which to him tolde 

^ /-ffj', law, faith. s being. 

3 Srvci'cn, dream. 
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His sweven and dies whathe wolde. 
And whan Silvester hath herd the 
king 

He was right joyfull of this thing, 
And him began with all his wit 
To tedien upon Holy Writ. 

First how mankinde was forlore, 
And how the highe God therfore 
His Sone sende from above, 
Whiph bor^ was for mannds love; 
And after of his owne chois' 

He toke his dcth upon the crois; 
And how in grave he was beloke, 
And how that he hath hcll(5 broke 
And toke hem out*that were him 
leve.^ 

And for to make us full belevc 
That he was verray Goddes Sone 
Ayein the kinde of mannes wone 
Fro deth he rose the thriddd day. 
And whan he wolde, as he well 
may, 

He stigh up to his Father even 
With llcssh and blood into the 
hcven; 

y\nd right so in the samd forme, 

In flessli and blood, he shall ic- 
torne. 

Whan time cometh, to quicke and 
dede 

At thilkd wofull Day of Drcde, 
W’^here every man shall take his 
dome 

Als well the maister as the gromc. 
The mighty kinges retenue 
That Day may stonde of no vali'ie 
With worldds strength^ to defende; 
For every man mot than entende 
To stond upon his ownd dedes 
And leve all other menntjs nedes. 
That Day may no counsdil availe, 
The pledour and the plee shall faile; 
The sentence of that ilke day 
May none appele sette in delay; 

1 Lr^'r, de.ii. 
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There may no gold the jugd plie 
That he ne shall the sothd trie 
And setten every man upright. 

As well the plowman as the knight. 
The leudd man, the gretd clerke 
Shall stonde upon his ownd werke; 
And suche as he i.s foundd tho, 
Such shall he be for evermo, 

There may no peind be relesed. 
There may no joic ben encrcsed, 
but cuddles as they have d«) 

He shall receive one of two. 

“ And thus Silvester with his 
sawe 

The ground of all the newd lawe 
With great devocidn he prechelh 
Fro point to point and plainly 
techetli 

Ibito this helhen emperdur 
And saith ; ‘ The highe Creatour 
Hath underfonge his Charite 
0( that he wroughte .suche pite, 
Whan he the children had on honde. ’ 
Thus whan this lord hath un- 
derstonde 

Of all this thing how that it ferdc, 
Unto Silvdster he than answdrdc 
With all his hole herle and saith. 
That he is redy to the feith. 

And so the vessel!, which for blood 
Was made, Silvdster, there ^ it stood 
With clenc water of the welle 
In alld haste he let do felle 
And sette Constantin therinne 
All naked up unto the chinne. 

And in the while it was begunne, 
A light, as though it were a sunne, 
Fro heven into the piacd come 
Where that he toke his christen- 
dome. 

And ever amonge the holy tales 
Lich as they weren fisshes scales 
They fellen from him now and efte, 
Till that there was nothing belefte 

1 T/tfiv, w hcri\ 
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Of all this grete nialadie. 

For he that wolde him purifie 
The highd God hath made him 
dene, 

So that there lefte nothing sene. ** 
He hath him clens^d boihe two 
The body and the soule also. 

Tho ^ knew this emperour in dede, 
That Cristes feith was for to drcde, 
And sende anone his letters out 
And le.t do crien all aboute 
Up pein of deth, that no man 
weive, 

That he baptisme ne receive.- 
After his moder quene Eleinc 
He sende, and so belwenc hem 
tweine 

They treten, that the citee all 
Was christned, and she forth ^\ith 
all. 

Tliis emperour, which hele hath 
found, 

Withinne Rome anoiie let founde 
Two churches, which that he did 
make - 

For Peter and for Poules sake, 

Of whom he hadde a vision 
And yaf therto posscssidn 
Of lordship and of worldes good. 
And how so that his will was good 
Toward the Pope and hisfraunchise. 
Yet hath it provdd otherwise 
To se the worching of the dede. 
For in cronique thus I rede 
Anone as he hath made the yefte 
A vpis was herde on high the lefic/ 
Of which all Romd was adradde 
And said: ‘ This day is venim 
shadde 

In Holy Chirche, of temporall 

t then, 

* I}tci mitkr^ c.iUhCj to Le m.ide. 

• Jilr- 


Which medleth^with thespirituall.’ 
And how it slant of that degrd 
Yet a man may the sothe se, 

God may amende it, whan he wille, 
I can therto none other skille. 

But for to go there I began, 

How Charitd may Helpe a man 
To bothe worldds, I have saide. 
And if thou have an erd laide, 

My sonc, thou might understonde, 
If Charitd be take on honde, * 
There folweth after mochel grace. 
Forthj?’ if that thou wolt purchace 
How that thou might Envid flee, 
Acqueintd the jvilh Charite, 
W’hicheis theVertue Sovereine.”—- 
“ My fader, I shall do my peine. 
For this ensample whiche ye tolde 
With all min herte 1 have witholdc, 
So that I shall for evermore 
Escheue Envfe well the more. 

And that I have er this misdo 
Yive me my penaunce er I go. 
And over that to ray matere 
Of shrifLd, why we sitten here 
In privetd betwene us tvvey, 

Now axeth what there is I prey.” — 
“ My godd sone, and for thy lore 
I woll the telld what is more, 

So that thou shall the Vjees knowe. 
For whan they be to thee full 
knowe, 

Thou might hem wel the better 
eschue. 

And for this cause I thenkd sue 
The formd bothe and the matere, 
As now suendd thou shall here, 
Which Vied slant nexte after inis. 
And whan thou wost how that it is, 
As thou shall here my devise, 
Thou might thyself the better aviso. 

t MedUthf tattiglelh. 
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f il^ott the Vices list to knowe, | 
My sone, it hath nought be | 
unknowe 
Fro first that men t\ieir swerdes 
grounde, I 

That there nis one upon this j 
grounde j 

A Vice foreine fro the lawe, i 

Wherof that many a good felawe | 
Hath be desiraught by sodein 
chaunce. 

And yet to kinde no plesauncc 
It doth, but where he most achevcth j 
His purpose, most to kinde ’ he j 
greveth, 

As he whichc out of conscience 
Is enemy unto paciencc. i 

And is by name one of the Seven, ' 
Whiche oft hath set the world un- | 
even, 

And clqp^d is the cruel Ire, 

Whose herte is evermore on fire 
'I’o speke amis, and to do, bothe, 
For his servaunts ben ever wrothe.” 

My god«^ fader, tell me this 
What thinge is Ire ? ”—“ Sone, it is 
That in our englissh Wrath is hote, 
Whiche hath his word^s ay so hote, 
That all a mannas pacience 
Is firdd of the' violence. 

For he with him hath ever five 
Servaunts, that helpcn him to strive. 
The first of hem Maltfncoly 


Is cleped, whiche in compaignie 
An hundred time's in an houre 
Woli as an angry bestd loure. 

And no man wot the causd why. 
My sone, shrive the now forthy, 
Hast thou be Malencolien ? ”— 

*'Ye fader, by saint Julien. 
ljut ^ I untrewd wordds use 
I may me nought therof excuse. 
And all maketh Lovd, well I wote. 
Of which min herte is ever hole, 
So that 1 brenne as dothe a glede 
For wrathd that I may nought 
spedc. 

And thus full oft a day for nougl)t 
Saufe onlich of min ownd thought 
I am so with my selven wroth, 
Tliat how so that the game goth 
With other men, 1 am nought glad 
But 1 am well the more unglad; 
For that is other mennds game 
It torneth me to purd grame.- 
Thus am I with my self oppressed 
Of thought the whiche 1 have im¬ 
pressed, 

That all wakdnd I dreme and metc,'^ 
That I with her alone mete ^ 

And pray her of some good answerc. 
But for she wol nought gladly swere, 
She saith me 'Nay * withouten othe. 
And thus wax£ I withinnd wrotbe 

1 Buif wnleu. " Crauu, \cx4ti011. 

• fifetti dreaim. * Mete, meet 
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That outward I am all aftVaied 
And so distempred and so esmaied, 
A thousand tirads on a day 
There souneth in min eres ' Nay,’ 
The which she saidd me to-fore.*^ 
Thus be my wittds all fodoie. 

And namdly ^ whan I beginne 
To reken with my self within ne, 
How many yetds ben agone, 

Silh I have truely lovdd one 
And never toke of her other liede, 
And ever a lichd for to spede 
I am, the more I with her dele, 

So that min hap and all min hele 
!Mc thenketh is ay the longer the 
ferre.'-^ 

That bringeth my gladship out of 
herre, 

Wherof my wittds ben cmpeired 
And I, as who saith, all dispeired, 
For finally whan that I muse 
And thenke, how she woll me re¬ 
fuse, 

I am with Anger so bestad, 

For al this world might I be glad. 
And for the whild tliat it hiatcih 
All up so down my joie it casteth. 
And ay the further that I be 
Whan I ne may my lady sc, 

The more I am redy to Wraihe, 
That for the touching of a lath 
Or for the torning of a stre 
I wode ^ as doth the wildd see 
And am so malencoliotis, 

That there nis servauni in min 
house 

Ne none of tho that be aboute, 
That eehe of hem ne slant in doute 
And wenen that I shuldd rave, 

For anger that they se me have. 
And so they wonder more and lassc, 
Til that they .seen it overpasse. 

But fader, if it so betide, 

1 especially. - Ferrc^ farthei. 

3 Stre, straw, IFikfe, r.ige madly. 


That I approche at any tide 
The placd where my lady is, 

And thannd that her like iwis 
To Speke a goodly word unto me, 
For all the gold that is in Rome 
Ne couth I after that be wroth. 
But all min anger overgoth. 

.So glad I am of the presdnee 
Of bird, that I all offence 
Foryete, as though it werd nought 
So over glad is than my thought. 
And netheles, the soth to telle, 
Ayeinward if it so befelle, 

That I at thilkd time sigh 
On me that kite miscaste her eye, 
Or that .she listd nought to loke. 
And 1 thcrof good hede toke, 
Anone into my first estate 
I tome and am with tliat so male,i 
That ever it is aliche wicke. 

And thus min honde ayein the 
pricke 

I hurte and have don many a day, 
And go so forth as 1 go may 
Full ofte biting on my lippe 
And make unto rny self a whippe 
With whichc in many a chele and 
liete 

My wofull hertc is so tobete,“ 

That all my witles ben unsofte,' 
And I am wrotbe I not ^ how ofte. 
And all it is maldncoh'e, 

Which groweth on the fantasie 
Of Lovd that me woll nought 
loute.^ ‘I 

So here 1 forth an angry sniute 
Full many timds in a yere. 

But fadei‘, now ye sitten here **' 

In Loves stede, I you beseche, 
That some cnsample ye me teche, 
Wherof I may my self appese.”— 
“ My sone, for thin hertd.s ese 

1 Mate, deadened in spirit. 

2 Tobete, io i.^ an intensive prell\. 

'* Not, Iciiow not. 

^ Lov e that will not bow to me. 
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I shall fulfill^ thy praiere, 

So that thou might the better lere, 
WhatmischefethatthisVic^stereth, 
Whiche in his anger nought for- 
bereth, 

Wherof that after him forthenketh, 
Whan he is sobre, and that he 
thenketh 

Upon the folie of his dede. 

But if thou ever in cause of Love 
Shalt deme, and thou be so above 
That thou miglit lede it at thy wille, 
Let never through thy Wrathe spille 
Whiche evei*y kincld shulde save. 
For it sit every man_todiave 
Re.ward to love and to his might, 
Ayein whos strengthe may no wight. 
\^^at Nature hath set in her lawe, 
Ther may no mannas might with- 
• drawe, 

And who that worcheth thereayein, 
Full oftd time it hath be sein, 
There hath befalle great ven- 
geadnce, 

Wherof I finde a remembraunce. 

“ after the tim^ tho 

Tolde an ensample and saide so, 
How that whilom Tiresias, 
he walkdnde goth par cas, 
an high mountein he sigh 
Two serpentes in his waie nigh. 
And they so, as nature hem taught, 
Assembled were, and he tho cought 
A y«r4s^^fWhich he bare on hondc, 
Ahd.tlJO|l^ht^, that he wolde fonde^ 
Tolette^ hem, andsmote hembothe, 
Wheybf^he goddes weren wrothe. 
And for iie hath destourbdd kinde 
And was so to Nature unkinde, 
Unkindelich he was transformed, 
Tliat he, which erst a man was 
formed, 

Into a woman was forshape ; 

That was to him an angry jape. 

* Fondf, try. 


But for that he with anger wrought 
His anger angerliche he bought. 

“ Lo, thus my sone, Ovide hath 
write, 

Wherof thou might by reson wite 
More is a man than suche a beste, 
So might it never ben honeste 
A man to wrathen him to sore 
Of that another doth the lore 
Of kinde, in whiche is no malice, 
But only that it is a Vice. 

And though a man be resondblc, 
Yet after kinde he is mevdble 
To lovd where ^ he woll or none. 
Thenk thou, my sone, therupon 
And do Malencolie awey, 

I'or love hath ever his lust lo pley 
As he which wold no life greve.’*— 
“ My fader, that I may well leve - 
All that ye telleii it is skille,^ 

Let every man love as he wille, 

Be so it be nought my lad)'^, 

For 1 shall nought be wroth thereby. 
But that I wrath and fare amis 
Alone upon my self it is, 

Tiiat I with bothe love and kinde 
Am so bestad, that I can finde 
No wey howe I it may astert, 
Which btant upon min ownd hert 
And toucheth to none other life 
Sauf onely to that swete wife, 

For whom, but if it be amended, 
My gladdd daids ben dispended, 
That I my self shall nought forbere 
The Wrath the whichd now I here, 
For therof is none other liche. 
Nowe axeth forth I you beseche 
Of Wrathe, if there ought elle.s is, 
Wherof to shrivd.”—“ Sone yis. 

Of Wrathe the seednd is Chest, 
Which hath the windds of tempest 
To kepe, and many a sodein blast 
He bloweth, wherof ben agast 

1 intere, whethpr, - /.nv, believe. 

Sftille, reason. ■* thest, strife. 
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They that desiren pees and rest. 
He is that ilke ungfoodliest, 

Which many a lusty love hath 
twinned, 

Fot he bereth ever his mouth un¬ 
pinned, 

So that his lippds ben unloke 
And his cordge is all to-broke, 
That every thin gwhiche he cart telle, 
It springeth up as doth a welle, 
Whichmaynoneof his strcmds hide, 
But renneth out on every side. 

So boilen up the fould sawes, 

That Chestd wote ^ of his felawes. 
For as a sive ® kepeth ale, 

Right so can chestti kcpe a talc ; 
All that he wote he woll disclose 
And speke er any man oppose. 

As a citee withoute a walle, 

Where men may gon out overalle 
Withouten any resistdnce, 

So with his croked eloquence 
He speketh all that he wot withinne, 
Wherof men lesd more than w-inne. 
For often time of his chiding 
He bringeth to housd such tiding 
That makdth werre at beddds hede. 
He is the levein of the brede 
Which soureth all the past ® about. 
Men ought well suche one to doute.*^ 
For ever his bowe is recly bent, 
Andwhome he hit I tell him shent,*'’ 
If he may perce him with his tonge. 
And eke so loude his belle is ronge, 
That of the noise and of the soune 
Men feren him in all the towne 
Weil mord than they done of 
thonder; 

For that is cause of mord wonder. 
For with the windds, which he 
blowetb, 

1 Ifnows. s Swtf sieve, 

^ The leaven of the bread that turns all the 
paste sour. 

* Dtutf, fear. 

j IttU MtH shent, I count him put to *ihame. 


Full oftd sith he overthroweth 
The citecs and the polecie, 

That I have herd the people crie 
And echone saide in his degre: 

‘ Ha, wickd tungd, wo thou be !’ 
For men sain, that the harddbone— 
AU though him selvd havd none— 
A tungd braketh it all to pieces. 
He hath so many sondry spicces^ 
Of Vice, that I may noug^it wele 
Descrive hem by a thousand dele.^ 
But whan that he to Chestd falleth, 
Full many a wonder thing befalleth, 
For he ne can no thing forbcre. 
Now tell, ifiy sond, thin answere, 
If it hath ever so betid, 

That thou at any time hast chid 
Toward thy lovd.”—“ Fader, nay. 
Such Chestd yet unto this day 
Nc made I never, God forbede. 
For er I singd suche a crede, 

I haddd lever to be lewed, 

For thanne were I all beshrewed 
And worthy to be put abacke 
With all the sorwe upon my backe, 
That any man ordeigne couthe. 
But I spake never yet by mouthe 
That unto Chestd mightd touche. 
And that I durst right wel avouche 
Upon her selfe as for witnesse. 

For I wote of her gentilesse, 

That she me woldd wel excuse, 
That I no suchd thingds use. 

And if it shuldd so betid, 

That I algatds must chid, 

It mightd nought be to my Love, 
For so yet was I never above 
For all this widd world to winne, 
That I durst any word beginne, 

By which she might have ben 
amoved, 

And I of Cheste also reproved. 

But rather if it might her like, 

1 specisB, kinds. 

By a thousandth part. 
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The best«? wordes wolde 1 pike ^ 
Whiche I couthe in min hertd cliese 
And serve hem forth in stedeof chese, 
For that is helpelich to defie; * 

And so I wolde my wordes plie, 
That mighten Wrath and Cheste 
avalc ^ 

With telling of my softd tale. 

Thus dar I maken a forward, 

That ntfver unto my lady ward 
Yet spake I word in suche a wise, i 
Wherof that Chcstd shulde arise. i 
Thus say I nought that 1 full ofte i 
Ne have, whan I spak« most softe, ; 
Par cas said mord than inough; 

But so well halt no man the plough. 
That he ne balketh other whilcj 
Ne so wcl can no man afhle 
^is tungd, that somtime in rape 
Him may somelight word overscape, 
And yet nc mcneth he no cheste. 
But that I have ayein her heste 
Full ofte spoke, I am beknowe.^ 
And how, my wille is that ye knowc; 
For whan my time cometh about 
That I dar speke and say all out 
My longd love of which she wot, 
That ever in one alichd hot 
Me greveth, than all my disese 
I telle, and though it her displese 
I speke it forth and nought ne leve. 
And though it be beside her leve 
I hope and trowe nethdles, 

That I do nought ayein the pees. 
For though I telle her all my thought, 
She wot well that I chidd nought. 
Men may the highe God beseche. 
And he wol here a mannds speche 
And be nought wroth of thathesaith, 
So yiveth it me the mold feith 
And maketh me hardy soth to say, 

2 De/i'e, digest. This belief was the origin 
of the old custom of ending dinner with cheese. 

3 Avah, bring down, * Rape, basic, j 

6 I coi'.fes'-. i 


That I dar wel the better prey 
My lady, Whiche a woman is. 

For though I telle her that cr is 
Of lovd, which me greveth sore, 
Her oughtd nought be wroth the 
more, 

For I withoutd noise or cry 
My plainld rhake all buxomly, 

To putten alle Wrath away, 

This dar I say unto this day 
Of Cheste, in ernest or in game, 
My lady shall me no thing blame, 
“ But ofte time it hath betid, 
Tiiat with my selven I have chid, 
That no man couthe better chide, 
And that hath ben at every tide, 
Whan I cam to my selve alone. 
For thati I made a prive mone, 
And every tald by and by 
Whiche as I spake to my lad]^, 

I thenke and peise in my baladnce 
And drawe into my remembraunce. 
And than, if that I finde a lacke 
Of any word that I misspake, 
Which was to moche in any wise, 
Anone my wittds I despise 
And make a chiding in min herte 
That any word me shulde asterte ^ 
Whiche as I shuldehaveholdeninne 
And so forth after I beginne 
And loke if there was elles ought 
To speke, and I ne spake it nought. 
And than if I may seche and finde, 
That any word ben left behinde, 
Whicheas I shulddmorehavespoke, 
I wold upon my self be wroke 
And chid^ with my selveu so. 

That all my wit is over-go. 

For no man may his time lore 
Recover, and thus I am therfore 
So overwroth in all my thought. 
That I my self chide all to nought. 
Thus for to moche, or for to lite, 
Full ofte I am my self to wite.2 

} Asterie, escape 2 Witt, blame. 
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But all that may me nought availe, 
With Chestd though I me travails, 
But oule on stoke and stoke on oule 
The nior6 that a man defoule, 

Men witen wel which haththewerse. 
And so to me nis worth a kerse,^ 
But torneth unto min ownd hede, 
Though I till that I vverd dede 
Wolde ever chide in suche a wise 
Of l.ove, as I 10 you devise. ' 

But fader, now ye have all herd ! 
In this mandr, howe I have ferd ' 
Of Chcste and of Dissension, I 
Yif me vour absolucion,”— 

‘^My sone, if thatthou wistest all, 
What Chestd dotli in speciall 
To love and to his welwilling. 

Thou woldest fleen his knowleching 
And lernd to be dcbonaire. 

For who that most can spekd fairc 
Is most accordend unto love. 

Fair speche hathoftd brought above 
Full many a man, as it is knowe, 
Whiche ellds shuld liave ben right 
lowe 

And faildd mochel of his wille, 
Forth^' hold thou thy tunge stille 
And let thy wit thy will areste 
.So that thou falld nought in cheste, 
Whiche is the source of great dis- 
tadnce, 

And take into thy rdmembraunce, 

If thou might gete pacience, 

Which is the Icche of all offence. 

As tellen us these oldd wise. 

For whan nought ellds may sufifise 
By strengthd ne by mannds wit, 
Than pacience it over sit 
And over cometh it at laste. 

But he may never longd laste, 

Which woll nought bow er that he 

breke. 

Take hedd, sone, of that 1 speke.”— 
My fader, of your goodly speche > 

1 

1 Kerse. cress. [ 


And of the wit, whiche ye me teche, 
I thonkd you with all min hert. 
For that word shall me never astert, 
That I ne shall your wordes holde 
Of pacience, as ye me tolde, 

Als ferforth as min hertd thenketh 
And of my Wrath it me forthenketh. 
But fader, if ye forth with all 
Some good ensample in speciAll, 
Me wolden teche of some cronique, 
It shuldd well min herte like 
Of paciened for to here, 

.So that I might in my matdre 
The more lyiio my love obey 
And putten my disese awey.”— 

“ SOttC, a man to bye him 
pees 

Behoveth suflfre as Socrates 
ICnsamplc leftd, whiche is write, 
And for thou shalt the sothe wile 
Of this ensample, what I inene. 

All though it be now litel sene 
Among the men thilke evidence, 
Yet he was upon pacience 
.So set, that he him self assay 
In thing, which might him most 
mispay, 

Desireth and a wicked wife 
He weddeth, which is sorwc and 
.strife 

Ayein his ese was contraire. 

But he spake ever soft and faire, 
Till it befell, as it is tolde, 

1 n winter, whan the day is coldc, 
This wife was fro the welld come, 
Where that a pot with water nomc^ 
She hath and brought it into house, 
And sigh how that her sely spouse 
Was set and looked on a boke 
Nigh to the fire, as he which toke 
His ese as for a man of age. 

And she began the wodd rage 
And axeth him, what divel he though t 
And bare on bond, that him ne rough t 

1 IVewe, taken. 
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What labour that she tokeon honde, 
And saith, that suche an husdbonde 
Was to a wife nought worth a stre.^ 
He saide nouther nay ne ye, 
liut helde him stille and lete her 
chide. 

And she, which may herself nought 
hide, 

Began withinnc for to swellc 
And that shebrought in fro the wellc, 
The water pot, she hont a lofte 
And bad him speke, and he all softe 
Sat stille and nought a word ans werd. 
And she was wroth that he so ferd, 
And axeth him, if he be dede. 

And all the water on his hede 
She poured out and bad him awake. 
But he, whiche wolde nought forsake 
His paciLuice, thannd spake 
And said, how that he fond no lake 
In nothing which she hadde do, 
For it was winter time tho, 

And winter, as by wey of kinde, 
Which stormy is as men it Hnde, 
First maketh thewindes for toblpwe 
And after that, within a throwc. 

He reineth and the water gates 
Undoth, and thus my w'ife algutes. 
Which is with reson well bcscin, 
Hath made mebothewinde and rein 
After the seson of the yere. 

And than he set him ner the fire 
And as he might his clothes dreidc, ' 
That he nomore o word ne saide, 
Wherof he gat him somdelc rest, 
For that him thought was for the 
best. 

“ I not^ if thilke ensample yit 
Accordeth with a mannes wit 
To suffre as Socrates dede. 

And if it fal in any stedc 
A man to lese so his galle, 

1 sire, straw. 

'<< Dried his clothes as well as he could, 
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Him ought among the women alle 
in Lov6 court by jiigement 
The name bere of pacient 
To yive ensample to the good 
Of pacience how that it stood, 
That other men it mighle knowc. 
And, -sone, if thou at any throwe 
Be tempted ayein pacicncc, 

Take hede upon this evidence, 

It shall par cas the lasse grcvc.”— 
“ My fader, so as I believe 
Of that shall be no maner nede, 
For I woll take so good hede, 

That er I fall in suche assay 
I thinke cscheue, if that I may. 

But if there be ought elles more, 
Wheref I mighte take lore • 

1 praid you, so as I dare. 

Now telleth, that 1 may beware, 
Sonic other tale of this mater.”— 
Sone, it is ever good to Icre 
I Wlierof thou might thy word rc- 
streigne 

Er that thou falle in any peine. 

For who that can no counscil hide, 
He may nought faileof wo beside, 
Which shall bcfalle, cr he it wite, 
As I finde in the bokds write. 

Yet cam there never good of stri'e 
To seche in all a mannds life, 
Though it beginne on purd game 
I Full ofte it torneth into grainc 
And doth grevaunce on some side. 
Wherof the gretd clerk Ovidc 
After the lawd which was tho, 

Of Jupiter and of Juno 
Maketh in his bokds mencion, 

How they felle at dissencion, 

In manner as it were a horde,^ 

As they begunnd for to worde 
Among hem self in privdte. 

And that was upon this degrd, 
Whiche of the two inc e amorous is 
Or man or wife. And upon this 

^ IJonfe, I'l'-l. 
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They mighten nought accorde in one 
And toke a jugd tlierupon, 

Which cleped is Tiresias 
And bedc him demen in this cas^ 
And he withoute avisdment 
Ayein Juno yaf jugdment. 

This Goddesse upon his answdre 
Was wroth and wolde nought for- 
bere, 

But tok awey for evermo 
The light from both his eyen two. 
Whan Jupiter this harm hath sein 
Another bienfait there ayein 
hie yaf and suche a grace him doth 
That, for he wiste he saidc soth, 

A soth-saier he was for ever. 

But yet that other were lever j 

Have had the loking of hia eye 
Than of his word the prophecie. 

But how so that the sothe went. 
Strife was the cause of that he hent 
So great a peine bodily. 

“ My sone, be thou ware therel)y 
And hold thy tungd stilld close, 

For who that hath his word disclose 
Er that he wite what he mcnc 
He is full ofie nigh his tone ^ 

And leseth full many time grace, 
Wher that he wold his thank pur- 
chace. 

And over this, my sone dere, 

Of other men, if thou might here 
In privite what they have wrought, 
Hold counseil and discoverit nought, 
For Chestd can no counseil hele," 

Or be It wo or be it wele, 

And take a tale into thy minde, 

The which of olde ensample I finde. 
*^1^06115, whichmakcth the dak's 
light, 

A love he hadde, which tho hight 
Cornidd, whom aboven alle 
Hepleseth. But what shall befalle 
Of lovd, there is no man knoweth. 

• I'ene, vexaliosi. - HeU, conceal. 
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But as fortune her happes throweih, 
So it befell upon a chaunce, 

A yong knight toke her dequeint- 
aunce 

And had of her all that he wolde. 
But afals bird, which she hath holde 
And kept in chambre of purd youthe 
Oiscovercth all that ever he couthe. 
The briddds name was as tho 
Corvus, the which was than also 
Well more white than any “swan, 
And he, the shrewe, al that he can 
Of his lady to Phebus saide. 

And lie for wrath his swerd out 
braide. 

With which Cornide anone he 
slough. 

But after, him was wo inough 
And toke a full great repentaiince, 
Wherof in token andremembratinqr' 
Of hem whiche usen wickd speche, 
Upon this brid he toke his wreche, 
I'hat there he was snow-white lo-i'ore 
Ever afterward cole black therfore 
He was transformed, as it sheweth. 
Andmanyamanyethimbeshreweth 
And clepen him into this day 
A raven, by whom yet men may 
Take evidence, whan he cricth, 
That some mishap it signifieth. 
Beware therfore and say the best, 
If thou woU be thy self in rest, 

My good sone, as I the rcdc. 

And suche a daids be now fele ^ 

In Loves Courte, as it is saide, 
That let her tunge’s gone unteide. 
My sone, be thou none of tho 
'fo jangle and telle tales so, 

And namely that thou nc chide, 
For Cheste can no counseil hide, 
For Wrathd saide never wele.”— 
“ My fader, sothe is every dele, 
That ye me teche. and I woll holde, 
The reule to whiche 1 am holdd, 

1 Feie, many. 2 Natiuly^ especially. 
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To fle the Cheste, as ) c me biiide: 
For well is him, that never chidde. 
Now telle me forth if there be more, 
As touchinge unto wrath^s lore.”— 
“ mrctf yet there is another, 
Whichc i s toCheste his ownd brother, 
And is by namd clep^d Hate, 

That suffreth nought within his gate, 
That there come other love or pees, 
For he woH make no rclesc 
Of no dfebate whiche is befalle. 
Now speke, if thou arte one of alle, 
That with this Vice hath be wit- 
holde,” ^— 

“As yet foroughtthatyemctoldc, 
My fader, I not what it is.”— 

“In good feith, sone, I trowe 
yis.”— 

“ My fader, nay, but ye me 
^ lere.”— 

“Now list, my sone, and thou 
shalt here. 

Hate is a Wrathe nought shewend, 
But of long limd gader^tid, 

And dwclleth in the hertd loken 
Till he se time to be wroken. 

And than he showeth his tempest 
More sodcin than the wilde bestc, 
Which w'ot nothing, what mercy is. 
Mv sone, art thou knowen of 
this?”— 

“My gode fader, as I wenc, 

N ow wote 1 somedele what ye mcne, 
But I dare saufly make .an othe, 
My lady was me never lothe, 

I woll nouglit swere nethdies, 

That I of Hate am giltelcs. 

For whan 1 to my lady ply 
Fro day to day and mercy cry, 
And she no mercy on me laith, 
But shortd wordcs to me saiih, 
Though I my lady love algate, 
Tho wordds mote I nedes hate, 
And woldd they were all dispent ‘ 

^ iViiholdt, held with. 
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! Or so fer out of ionde went 
i That I never after shuld hem here: 
And yet love I my lady derc. 

Thus is there Hate, as ye may sc, 
Bctwenc my ladies Avord and me. 
The worde I hate and her I love, 
What so me shall betide of love. 
But furthermore I avoU me shrive, 
That I have hated all my live 
These janglers, whiche of her envie 
Ben ever redy for to lie. 

I*'or with her fals comodssement 
Full often they have made me shent 
And hindred me full ofte time, 
Whan they no cause wisten by me, 
But onlich of her owne thought. 
And thus have I full ofte bought 
Tlie lye and drank nought of the 
wine. 

■ I wolde her hap were such as mine. 

I For hoAV so that I be now shrive, 

\ 'I’o liem ne may I nought foryive, 

I Unlill I sc hem at debate 
I With Love, and thannd min estate 
They mighten by her ownd deine 
And Joke how w'el it shuld hem 
qnemc' 

U'o hinder a man, that loveth sore. 
And thu.s I hate hem evermore, 

Til Love oa hem wold done his 
wrcche ; 

For that I shall ahvay besechc 
Unto the mighty Cupido, 

That he so mochcl woldc do, 

So as he is of Love a god, 

To smite hem with the same rod, 
W'ith whichc I am of Love smitcii, 
So that they mighten know and 
witen, 

How hindring is a wofull peine 
To him that lovd Avoid atleigne. 
Thus ever on hem I wait and hope, 
Till 1 may sc hem lepe a lope- 

1 Quemf, be pleiisiiij. 
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And halten on the same sore, 
Whiche I do now for evermore. 

I wolde thanne do my might 
So for to stonden in her light, 
That they ne shuldcn liave a wey 
To that they wolden pul awey. 

I wolde hem put out of tlie stede 
Fro Love, right as they me dede 
With that they speke of me by 
mouthe, 

So wolde I do, if that 1 couthe 
Of hem, and thus so God me sav'e 
Is all the FI ate that I have 
Toward these janglers every dele, 

I wolde all other ferde wele. 

Thus have I, fader, said my willc. 
Say ye now forth, for I am stille.'’- - 
“ My sone, of that thou hast me 
said 

I holde me nought fully paid,‘ 

That thou wold halen any man 
To that accorden I ne can, 

Though he have hindred thee It)- 
fore. 

But this I telle thee therforc. 

Thou might upon my benison 
Well haten the condicibn 
Of tho jangldrs, as thou me toldest. 
But furthermore, of that thou 
woldest 

Hem hinder in any other wise, 
Suche Hate is ever to despise. 
Forthj? my sone, 1 nold thee rede, 
That thou drawc in by frendly hedc 
That thou ne might nought do by 
Hate, 

So might thou gete love algate 
And sette thee, my sone, in rest. 
For thou shall finde it for the best, 
And over this so as I dare 
I redd, that thou be right ware 
Of other mennds Hate about, 
Whiche every w'ise man shuldedout, 
For Hate is ever upon await. 

1 /Wib sail ficil. 


And as the fissher on his bait 
Sleeth, whan he seeth the fisshes 
faste, 

So whan he seeth time atte last 
That he may worche an other wo, 
Shall no man tornen him ther fro, 
That Hate nill his felonie 
Fulfill and feigne compaignic. 

Yet nethdles for fals semblaunt 
Is toward him of covenaun: 

I >- 

I Witholde, so that under bothe 
; The prive wratbe can liim clothe, 

I That he shall seme a great belevc. 
j But ware thee well, that thou ne 
levc * 

All that thou seest to-forc thin eye, 
So as the Gregois whilom sigh : 
The boke of Troie who so rede, 
There may he finde ensample in 
dede, * 

“ ^onc, after the destruction, 
Whan Troy was alle betd down 
And slain was Priamus the king, 
j The Gregois, which of all this thing 
j Ben cause, tomen home ayein. 
i There may no man bis hap withsain, 
It hath ben sene and felt full ofte, 
The harde time after the softe. 
Byseeas they forth homew’ardwent, 
A rage of great tempest hem hent.^ 
Juno let bende her partie bow. 

The sky wax derke, the wind gan 
blow, 

The firy welken gan to thonder, 

As though the world shuld al 
asonder. 

I'rom heven out of the water gate.^ 
The reiny storm fell down algates, 
And all her tacle made unwelde, 
That no man might him self be- 
welde. 

There may men herd shipmen crie 
That stood in aunter for to die. 

He that behindd sat to stere 

lleni, seized. 
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May nought the fore stempne^ here; 
The ship arose ayein the wawes, 
The loclesnian hath lost his lawes, 
The see bet in on every side. 

They nisten what fortune abide, 
lJut setten hem ail in goddes will, 
\\’'herc he woldc hem save or spill. 
And it fell thilke time thus, ! 

There was a kingt', which Nauplus i 
Was hate, and he a sone hadde ! 
At Troid, which the (b'cgois laddc | 
As he that was made prince of alle, 
Till that Fortune let him falle. 

His namd was Paklmidds, 

But through an HateVethdles 
Of som of hem his deth was caste 
And he by treson ovcrcaste. i 

His fader, whan he herdc it telle, j 
He sw'ore, if ever his time felle, 

41e woldehim vengeif that he might. 
And therto his avow he hight. 

And thus this king through prive i 
Hate I 

Abode upon a waite algate, j 

For he was nought of suche emprise, 
To vengen him in open wise. 

The fame, which goth wide 
w'here, 

Maketh knowe, how that the Orc- 
gois Avere 

Horn Will'd Avith al the felaship 
Fro Troy upon the see by ship. 
Nauplus, Avhan he this understood 
And kncAv the tidds of the flood 
And sigh thcAvind blowtothe londe, 

A great deceipt anonc he fonde 
Of privd Hate, as thou shake here, 
Wherof I telle all this matcre. 

“This kingthe w'eder ganbeholde 
And wiste Avell, they moten holde 
Hercoursendlonge his marchd right, 
And made upon the derke night 
Of grete shides and of blockes 

^ steHiftur, voice in Uie l)ows. 
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Great fire ayeine the greate rockes, 
'I’o shew upon the hillds high, 

.So that the flete of Grecc it sigh. 
And so it fell right as he thought, 
This flete, which an haven sought, 
The brightd fires sighe a fer, 

And they ben draAA'en ner and ncr 
And Avendd well and understood 
How all that fire Avas made for good 
'roshcAve where men shulde arri\*cA 
And thiderward they hasten blive.“ 
In semblaunt as men sain is guile, 
And that Avas provdd thilke AA'hilc. 
The ship, which Avend his helpe 
accroclie,'^ 

Drof all to pieces on the rochc. 
And so there deden ten or twelve 
There no man mighte helpe him 
selve, 

For there they wenden** deth escape 
Withouten helpe her deth w^as shape. 
'I'hus they that conien first to-fore 
Upon the rock(?s ben forlore. 

But through the noise and through 
the cry 

The other Averen ware therby, 

And Avhan the day began to rowe,"’ 
I’ho mighten they the sothc knoAve, 
That where they wendeii frend(5s 
findc, 

They fondd frendship all behinde. 
The londc than was sond Aveived, 
Where that they had den be deceived, 
And toke hem to the highc see, 
Therto they saiden alle ye, 

Fro that day forthe and ware they 
Avere 

Of that they had assaitid there. 

“ My sone, herof thou might avise, 
Hoav fraudd stant in many Avise 
Ainongds hem that guild thinke. 
There is no scrivener Avitli his inkc, 

^ jiniT'e, coineto theslioie 
- quickly. '! ' 
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Whiche half the fraudc Avrite can, 
That stant in suche a maner man. 
Forthy the wise men ne demen 
The thingds after that they semen, 
But after that they knowe and finde. 
The mirrour shcweth in his kinde 
As he had all the world withinnc, 
And is in soth nothing therinne. 
And so fareth Hale for a throwe,^ 
Till he a man hath overthrowe; 
Shall no man knowd by his chere, 
Whichc is avaunt ne whiche arcre. 
Forthy my sond, thenke on this.”— 
“ My fader, so I woll iwis,- 
And if there more of Wrathd be, 
Nowe axeth forth pour charitc, 

As yc by your bokds knowe, 

And I the solbd shall beknowe.”— 
“ cone, thou shall under- 
stonde, 

That yet towardc W'rathd stondc 
Of dedly Vices other two. 

And for to telle her namds so 
It is Contek and Homicide, 

'riiat ben to drede on every side. 
Contek so as the bokes sain 
Foolhast hath to his chamberlain, 
By whose counseil all unavised 
Is pacicncd most despised, 

Till Homicidd with him mete. 

Fro mercy they ben all unmete 
And thus ben they the worst ofalle 
Of heir whichc unto Wratlid falle 
In dedd both and eke in thought. 
For they accompie her Wrath at 
nought 

But if there be shedfng of blood. 
And thus liche to a bestd wode 
They knowen nought the god of life, 
Be so they have swerdc or knife 
Her dedly wrathd for to wreke, 

Of pitd list hem nought to speke. 
None other reson they ne fongc, 
But that they ben of mightdsstrongc. 
1 7'htvwe, space of time. “ /»»■, certainly 


But wiire hem well in other place, 
Where every man behoveth grace ; 
For there I troAve it shall him failc, 
To Avhoni no mercy might availe, 
But wroughten upon tirannie, 

That no pitc ne might hem plie. 
Noav tell, my sone.”—“ My fader, 
what ? ”— 

“ If thou hast be coupable of that ?” 

“ My fader, nay, Crist meforbede ; 
I onlichd speke of the ded’ef 
Of AA'hich I never was coupdble 
Withouien cause resondble. 

But this is nought to niy mature 
Of shrifle, Avhy we sitten here. 

For AA’c ben set to shrive of Love, 
As Ave begannd first above. 

And netheles I am beknowe, 

That as touchend of lovds throAve, 
Whan I my wittes overAvendc, ^ 
Min hcrtds Contek hath none ende, 
But ever stant upon debate 
To great disese of min estate, 

As for the time that it laslcth. 

For Avhan my fortune ovcrcastcth 
Her Avhele and is to me so straunge, 
And that I se .she avoII nought 
chaungc, 

'^i'han cast I all the AA'orlde about 
And thenk hoAve I at home in dout 
Have all my lime in vein despended 
And sc nought how to be amended, 
But rather for to be empeired, 

As he that is well nigh despeired. 
For I nc may no thank deserve, 
And ever I love and ever I servo 
And ever I am a liche nere, 

'rhus, for I stonde in suche a Avcrc, 
1 am as who saith out of herre.^ 
And thus upon my self I Averre, 

I bringe and put out alld pees. 
That I full ofte in such a rees - 
Am Avery of min ownd life, 

1 (htt of herrf. unhinged. 
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So that of Contek and ^ Strife 
I am beknowe and have answtSrde, 
As ye, my fader, now have herdp. 
Min herte is wonderly begone 
With counseil, wherof wit is one, 
Whiche hath resdn in compaignio 
Ayein the whichd slant partie 
Will, which hath Hope of his ac- 
corcle< 

And thus they bringen up discorde, 
Witte and Reson counseilen ofte, 
That I min herte shulde softe 
And that I shulde Will remue ^ 

And put him out of retenuc 
Or elles holde him under fote. 

For as they sain, if that he mote 
His ownd reule have upon hondc, j 
There shall no Witbenunderstonde 
Of Hope; also they tellen this, 

5'hat over all where that he is 
He set the herte in jeopaitie 
With wishing and with fantasic, 

And is nought trewe of that he saith, 
So that there is on him no feith. 
Thus with Reson and W'itte avised 
Is Will and Hope all day despised, 
Reson saith, that I shulde leve 
To love, where there is no leve 
To spede, and Will saith there ayein 
That such an herte is to vilain 
Which dare nought love till that he 
spede ; 

Let Hope serve at suche nede. 

He saith eke, where an herte sit 
All hole governed upon Wit, 

He hath this lives lust forlorc. 

And thus min herte is all to-tore 
Of suclie a Contek, as they make. 
Rut yet I may nought Will forsake 
That he nis maister of my thought, 
Or that I spede, or spede nought.”— 
“Thou dost, my sone, ayeinst 
the right. 

But Love is of so great a might, 

1 Kemite, remove. 
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His lawd may no man refuse, 

So might thou there the better 
excuse. 

And nethdles thou shalt be lerned, 
That thy Will shuldd be governed 
Of Reson mord than of Kinde ; 
Wherof a tald write I findc, 

Jl pl^ilocopl^rc of which men 
tolde 

There was whilom by daies olde, 
And Diogdnes than he higbt. 

So olde he was that he ne might 
The world travaile, and for the best 
He shope him for to take his rest 
And dwellc at home in suche a wise, 
That nigh his house he let devise 
Endlongc upon an axel tree 
To set a tonne in suche degree 
That he it mighte tome aboutc : 
Wherof one heed w’as taken oute 
For he tlierinne sitte shulde. 

And tome him selve as he woldc 
And take the eirc and se the he\ en 
And eleme of the planetcs seven 
As he which couthe mochel what.^ 
And thus full ofte there he sat 
To muse in his philosophic 
Sole withouten compaignie; 

So that upon a morwe tide 
A thing which shuldd tho betide. 
Whan he was sette here as him list 
To loke upon the sonne arist, 
Wherof the propertie he sigh, 

It felld, there cam ridend nigh 
King Alisaundrd with a route. 

And as he cast his eye aboute 
He sigh this tonne, and what it menl 
He w’oldd wite, and thider sent 
A knight, by whom he miglit it 
knowe. 

And he him self that ilkd ilirowc 
Abode and hoveth there stille. 

This knight after the kinges willc 

1 Couihe mochel whal, tnew a good deal, 
much what, a foimatioti similar to somewhai. 
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With spore made his horse to gone 
And to the tonne he came anone, 
Where that he fonde a man of age, 
And he him lolde the message, 
Suche as the kinge him haddtS bede, 
And axeth why in thilke stede ^ 
The tonne stood and what it was. 
And he, which understood the cas, 
Sat still and spake no worde ayein. 
The knight bad speke and saith: 
‘ Vilain, 

Thou shait me telle, er that I go, 

It is thy king, whiche axeth so.’ 

* My king,’ quod he, ‘ that were 
unright.’ 

‘ What is he ihannc ? ’ saith the 
knight, 

‘ Is lie thy man ? ’ ‘ That say I 

nought,’ 

<2uod he, ‘ but this 1 am bethought, 
My mannes man how that he is.’ 

‘ Thou liest, false cherle, - 

The knight him .said and was right 
wroth, 

And to the kinge ayein he goth 
And told him, how this man 
answerdc. 

The king whan he this tale herde 
Bad that they shulden all abide, 
For he him self wold thider ride. 
And whan became to-forc ihetonnc, 
He hath his talc thus begonne ; 

‘ A1 heil,’ he saith, ‘ what man art 
thou ? ’ 

Quod he : ‘ Such one as thou seest 
now.’ 

The king, which hadde wordes wise. 
His agd woldd nought despise 
But saith ; * My fader, I thee pray, 
That thou me wolt the cause say, 
How that I am thy mann<5s man ? ’ 
*Sire king,'quod he,‘and that I can, 
If thou wilt.’—‘ Yea,’ saith the 
king.— 

^ SteJe, 


Quod he: ‘ This is the sothe thing: 
Sith I first reson understood 
And knew what thing was evil and 
good, 

The Will, whiche of my body 
movctl), 

Whos werkes that the god rc- 
provelh, 

I have restreigned evermore 
Of him which stant under/he lore 
Of Reson, whos .subject he is, 
bo that he may nought done amis. 
And thus by wey of covenauni 
Will is my Man and my bervaimt 
And ever hUlh be and ever shall. 
And thy Will is thy Trincipal 
And hath the lordship of thy wit, 
So that thou couthest never yit 
Take a d<ay rest of thy laboiir. 

But for to be a conquerour • 
Of vvorldes good, w'hich may nought 
laste, 

Thou hiest ever a lichc fastc, 
Where thou no Reson hast towinne. 
And thus thy Will is cause of sinne 
And is thy Loid to whom thou 
servest, 

Wherof thou litel thank deservest.’ 
The king, of that he thus answ^erd, 
Was nothing wroth, but when lie 
herd 

Tbehigh<5 wisedom, whiche hesaide, 
With goodly wordes this he praide, 
That he him wold<S tell his name. 

‘ I am,’ quod he, ‘ that ilkd same, 
Which that men Diogenes calle.’ 
Tho was the king right glad with 
alle, 

For he had’herd oftt^ to-fore 
What man he was, .so that therfore 
He saide: ‘O wise Diogiine, 

Now shall thy gretd w'it be sene, 
For thou shalt of my yiflc have. 
What worldds tliingd thou wolt 
crave.’ * 


- Jv.'is, ccriaiiilj. 
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Quod he: ‘Than hove out of my 
Sonne 

And lete it shine into my tonne, 
Tor thou benimst me^ thilkd yifte, 
Which lith nought in thy might to 
shifte; 

None other good of thee menedeth.’ 
“The king, whom every centre 
dredeth, 

Lo, thus he was enformed there; 
Wherof, my sone, thou might lere, 
How that thy Wil shal nought be 
leved, 

Where it is nought of Wit relcvcd. 
And thou hast said "thy self er this, 
How that thy Wil thy maister is. 
Through which thin hertes thought 
wilhinne 

Is ever of contek to beginne, 
that it greatly is to drede, 

That it no homicide brede. 

For Love is of a wonder kincle 
And hath his winds ofte blinde. 
That they fro mannes Reson falle. 
15ut whan that it is so befalle, • 
That Will shall his cordge lede 
In Lovds cause, it is to drede ; 
Wherof I finde ensample write, 
Whiche is behovely for to wite. 

“ gf rchc a talc, and telleth this, 
The cilee which Semiramis 
Enclosdd hath with walle about 
Of worthy folk with many a rout 
Was inhabited here and there. 
Amongd the which two there were 
Above all other noble and great, 
Dwellend tho within a stretc 
So nigh to-gider, as it was sene, 
That there was nothing hem be- 
twene 

But vvowe- to wowe and walle to 
walle. 

1 Jieniwst »//’, away fiom me. 

2 /Fidtiv, wall. “Wowe" and “ wal ’ are 
equivaleqtl like “ fol' .w " ami “ .sue " fouileen 
lines latcn* 


'I'his o lord hath in spedalle 
A sone, a lusty bacheler, 

In all the towne was none his pere. 
That other had a doughter eke 
In all the iond that for to seke 
Men wisten none so faire as she. 
And fell so, as it shiiidd be, 

'rhis faire doughter nigh this sone, 
As they to-gider thanne wone,^ 
Cupid hath so the thingds shape, 
That theyne might his bonds escape 
That he his fire on hem ne caste, 
Wherof her herts he overcasle 
To folwe thilke lore and sue, 
Which never man yet might escheuo. 
And that was Love, as it is happed, 
Whiche hath her hertes so he* 
trapped, 

That they by alle waids scche. 
How that they mighten Avinne a 
spcche 

Her wofull peind for to lesse. 

Who loveth wel, it may nought 
misse, 

And namely - whan there ben two 
Of one accord, how so it go, 

But if that they some waid finde. 
For Love is ever of suche a kincle 
And hath his folk so wel affaited, 
That how so that it be awaited, 
There may no man the purpos let.*'* 
And thus betwene hem two they set 
An hole upon a wal to make 
Through which they have her coun- 
seil take 

At alld times, whan they might. 
This faird maiden Tisbd liiglit 
And he, whom that she lovdd hole, 
Was Piramus by namd hote. 

So longe her lesson they recorden, 
Til attd lastd they accorden 
By nightds timd for to wende 
Alone out fro the towiids ende, 

1 JFatte, dwell. ^ KamSly. e'ijieclnlly. 
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Where wns a welle under a tree, 
And who cam first, or she or he. 
He shulde stilld there abide. 

So it befell the nightds tide 
This maiden which desguisdd was, 
All privdly the softd pas 
Goth through the large town un- 
knowe, 

Till that she cam within a throwe 
Where that she likdd for to dwelle 
At thilke unhappy freshd welle, 
Which was also the forest nigh ; 
Where she comdnd a Icon sigh 
Into the feld to take his pray 
1 n haste. And she iho fledde away. 
So as Fortiind shuldd falle, 

P'or fere, and let her wirapeP falle 
Nigh to the wel upon therbage. 
This wildd Icon in his rage 
A bcste whiche he found there out 
Hath slain, and with his bloody snout 
Whan he hath eten what he wolde, 
To drinke of thilkd stremes colde 
Come to the welld, where he fonde 
The wimpel, whiche outof her honde 
Was falle, and he it hath to-drawe, 
Bebledde aboute and all forgnawe. 
And than he straught- him for to 
drinke 

Upon the fresshc welles brinke. 
And after that out of the plein 
He torneth to the wode ayein. 

And Tisbd durste nought lemewe, 
But as a brid which were in mewe,-' 
Within a bussh she kept her close 
So stilld that she nought arose 
Unto her self and plcigncth ay. 
And fell, while that she therd lay, 
This Piramus cam after sone 
Unto the welle and by the mone 
He found her wimpel bloody there. 
Cara never yet to mannds ere 

J Wimpel, ncck-coverlng. 

5® Siraughi^ stratched. 

•' fbr moulting birtli, 


Tidingd ne to mannds sight 
Merveille which so sore afiight ^ 

A mannds herte, as it tho dede 
To him, whiche in the samd stede 
With many a woful cdmpleignfnge 
Began his hondes for to wringe 
As he which deemeth sikerly 
That she be dede. And sodeinly 
His swerd all naked out he braide 
In his Foolhaste and thus ha saide : 
‘ I am cause of this felonie, 

So it is reson that I cleic, 

And she is dede by cause of me.’ 
And with that worde upon his kne 
He fell, and to the goddds alle 
Up to the heven he gan to calle 
And praid, sithen ^ it was so 
That he may nought his love as tho-* 
Have in this world, that of her grace 
He might her have in other placd, 
For here w'olde he nought abide, 
He saith. But as it shall betide, 
The pomel of his swerd to ground 
He set and through his bert a wound 
He made up to the bare hilte, 

And in this wise him self spiltc 
With his Foolhaste, and deth he 
nam.^ 

For she within a while cam, 
Where he lay dede upon his knife, 
So woful yet was never life 
As Tisbd was. Whan she him sigh, 
She mighte nought one w'orde on 
high 

Out spekd, for her herte shette, 
That of her life no pris she sette 
But dedd swounend down she felle ; 
Till after whan it so befelle, 

That she out of her traunce awoke, 
With many a wofull pitous loke 
Her eye alwey among she caste 
Upon her love and attc laste 
She caught herbrethand saidethus: 

® Ajlfght, afnicted. ’•! Sitkem^ sinca. 

» The, then. 4 Nam, took 
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‘ O thou, ^vhich clep«!d art Vends, 
Goddesse of Love, and thou Cupide, 
Which Lovds causehastfor to guide, 
I wot now wel that ye be blinde, 
Of thilke unhapwhichel nowe finde 
Only betwene my love and me. 
This Piramus, whichc here I se 
Bledend, O, what hath he deserved? 
For he your best hath kept and 
served, 

And was yonge and I both also, 
Alas, why do ye with us so ? 

Ye set our hertes both on fire 
And made us suchc thing desire 
Wherof that we no’skilld couthe. 
But thus our freshe lusty youthc 
Withouten joy is all despended, 
Which thing may never Ijen 
amended. 

For as for me this woll I say, 

That me is lever for to deie 
Than live after this sorwcfull day.’ 
And with this word where as he lay 
Her love in armds she embraseth 
Her ownd deth and so purchaseth, 
That now she wepte and now she 
kiste, 

Till atte laste, ere she it wiste, 

So great a sorwe is to her falle 
Whiche overgoth her wittds allc. 
And she, which mighte nought 
asterte, 

The swerdes pointe ayein her herte 
She set and fell down therupon, 
Wherof that she was dede anone. 
And thus both on swerd bledend 
They word founden dede liggend. 
Now thou, my sone, hast herd 
this tale 

Beware that of thin ownd bale 
Thou be nought cause in thy Fool- 
haste, 

Andkepe that thou thy Wit newastc 
Upon thy thought in aventure, 

1 /t, one. 


Wherof thy livds forfetiire 
May falle. And if thou have .so 
thought 

Er this, tell on andhide it nought.”— 
“ My fader, upon Lovds side 
My conscience I wol nought hide, 
How that for love of purd wo 
I have ben oftd moved so 
That with my wishes if I might 
A thousand timds, I you plight, 

I haddd storven ^ in a day. 

And thcrof I me shrive may, 
Though Love fully me ne slough, 
My will to dei J was inough. 

So am I of my Will coupdble, 

And yet is she nought mercidble 
Which may me yivd life and hele, 
But that her list nought with medele 
1 wot by uhos consdil it is 
And him wolde I long time er this. 
And yet I wolde and ever shall, 
Sleen and destruie in specidll. 

The golde of nind kingds londes 
Ne shulde him savd fro min hondes, 
In ray pow'dr if that he w'erc. 

But yet him stant of me no fere, 
For nought that ever 1 can mandee 
He is the hinderer of my grace, 

Til he be dede I may nought spede. 
So mote I nedds taken hede 
And shape how that he were awe}’. 
If I iherto may finde a wey.”— 

“ My sonc, tell me now forth)' 
Whiche is that mortal enemy, 
That thou mandeest to be dede.’’— 
“ My fader, it is suche a quede^ 
That where 1 come, he is tp-fore 
And doth so that rny cause is lore ” 
“ What is his name ? ” *■ It is 

Daunger, 

Whiche is my ladies counseiler, 
For I was never yet so sligh 
To come in any placd nigh 

r S/errvn, died, 
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Where as she was, by niglit or day, 
That Daunger nc was redy ay, 
With whom for speche ne for mede 
Yet might I never of Love spede. 
For ever I this findd soth, 

All that my lady saiih or doth 
To me Daunger shall make an ende. 
And that maketh al my world mis- 
wende, 

And ever I axe Ins helpe, but he 
May be wel clep(5d sauns pii(?. 

For ay the more I lo him bowc, 
The lasse he woll my talc allowc. 
He hath my lady so engleued ^ 

She woll nought, that he be le- 
meued. 

For ever he hongeth on her saile 
And is so prive of counseile. 

That ever whan I have ought bede, 
I hndc Daunger in her stede 
And min answere of him I have. 
But for no mercy that I crave, 

Of mercy never a point I hadde. 

I find his answer ay so badde, 
That worsd might it never be. 

And thus betwen Daungdr and me 
Is ever werre til he deie. 

But might I ben of such maistrie, 
That I Daunger had overcome, 
With that were all my joic come. 
Thus wolde I wonde for no sinne 
Ne yet for all this world to w'inne, 
If that I mightd finde a sleight 
To lay all min estate in weight 
I wolde him fro the Court desever 
So that he come ayeinward never, 
Therfore I wisshe and wolde fain 
That hb were in some wisd slain, 
For while he stant in thilkd place 
Ne gete I nought my ladies grace. 
Thus hate I dedely thilkd Vice 
And wolde he stood in none office 
In placd Avhere my lady is. 

I 'or if he do, I wot wel this, 

* F.ngleuedi fastened to him. 


That outher he shall deie or I 
Within a while, and nought forth)'- 
On my lady full ofte 1 muse, 

Now that she may her self e.vcuse. 
h'or if I deie in suche a plite 
Me thenketh she might nought he 
quite,^ 

That she ne were an homicide. 
And if it shuldd so betide, 

As god forbede it shuldd be, 

By double way it is pile. 

For I, which all my Will and Wit 
Have yove and served ever yit, 
And than I shuld in suche a wise, 
In rewarding of my service 
Be dede, me thenketh it were routh. 
And furthermore I telle trouth. 

She that hath ever be wcl named, 
She were worth)' tlian to be blamed 
And of resdn lo ben appcled, 
Whan with o word she might have 
heled 

A man, and suffreth him to dcic. 
Ha, who sigh ever such a way ? 
Ha, who sigh ever such destresse ^ 
Withoutc pile gentilessc, 

Wilhoulc mercy womanhede, 

That woll so quite ” a man his mede 
Whiche ever hath be to Lovd trewc. 

My gode fader, if ye rewe 
Upon my tale', tell me now, 

And I wol stinte and herken 
yoii.’^— 

“ My sone, attempre thy cor.-ige 
Fro Wrath and letthin hert assuage, 
For who so wol him underfonge, 
He may his grace abidd longe 
Or he of Lovd be received 
And eke also, but it be weived,'* 
There mighte mochel thing befalle 
That shuldd make a man to falle 
Fro Love, that never aftervvarde 
Ne durst he lokd thiderwarde. 

1 QuUt, acquitted. 2 So requite, 

s Vriles'i it (Wrath) be put ni-ide. 
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In harde waies men gcfn softe, 

And er they climtae avisc hem ofte, 
And men seen all day, that rape^ 
reueth. 

And who so Avicked aid broweth 
Full ofte he mot the w'orse di inke : 

y 

Iletter it is to dele than sinkc ; 
Fetter is upon the btidel chewe 
Than if he fel and overthrewc 
The hors and slicked in the mire ; 

'I o casten water in the fire 
Fetter is than brenne upal the hous. 
The man whiche is malicious 
And foolhastif, full ofte lie fallcth, 
Andseldenis whanLov^himcalleih. I 
Forthv better is to suffre a thiovve - 
Than to be wildc and oveithiowc. 
Suffraunce hath ever be the best 
To wishen him that sechelh rest. 
And thus if thou wolt Love spede, 
Illy sone, suffre, as I tlie rede. 
What may tiie rnous ayein the c at ? 
And for this cause I axe th.il, 

Who may to Love make a uerre, 
'J'hat he ne hath him self the werre 
Love axcih pees and ever slialll 
And who that fi;^htelb most wiihall, j 
bhall lest conquerc of Ids cmj)ii'.se. 
For this they lellcn that ben wise, 
Whiche is to strive and have the 
werse 

To hasten, is nought worth a kerse." 
Thing that a man may nought 
acheve, 

That may nought wcl be don eat eve, 

It mot abide till the inorwe. 

Nc haste nougln thine owne sorwe, 
My sone, and take this in thy witte, 
He hath nought lost that wel abitie.* 
Ensample, that it fallelli thus, 

' ^ Rape, haste. “ hr.apa," headlong 

hurry It is the wuid used in the phrase “ rap 
out an oath. “ 

* A thro7ve, for a time. 

® Kerse, cress. 

Ahitfe, abides, waits (like our “ everj thing 
conics to him who waits 
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'I'hou might well take of Piramus, 
Whan he in haste his swerd out 
d rough 

.And on the point him selven slough 
For love of Tisbe pitously 
For ^ he her wimpel fond b]ood> 
And wendc a bestc her hadde slain, 
Where as him ought have be right 
fain, 

I'or slie was there al .sauf beside. 
Fnt for he woldc nought abide, 
Tins mi^chef fell. Forthy bewaie, 
My sone, as I thee wainc dare. 

Do thou no thinge in suchc a rees.- 
I For siiffraunce is the well of pecs, 
Though thou to Loves Court pursue. 
Yet sit it wel that thou cscheue 
That thou the Court nought over- 
haste, 

For so thou miglit thy limd w'astc. 
Fut if-' thin hap iherto be shape, 

It may nought helpe for to rape, 

'l lierfore attempre thy corage, 
I-'oolhasic doth none avauntage, 
Fut ofte it set a man behinde 
In cause of love, and thus I findc 
I j ly olde ensample as thou shall here 
Touchend of love in this rnatere. 

^ maibcu whilom thei e was one. 
Which Daphnd hight, and such was 
none 

Of beaute tlnin, as it was saide. 
Phebus his love hath on her iaide, 
And iherupon to her he sought 
In his P’oolhaste and so besought 
That she with him no rcstd hadde, 
P'or ever upon her love he gradde,"^ 
And she said ever unto him nay. 
So it befelle upon a day 
Cupidd, wliiche hath every chaunce 
Of love under his governaunce, 
Sigh Phebus hasten him so sore, 
And for he shulde him haste more 


1 For, because. 

3 Fut ij, iiiilcts. 
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And yet nought speden attd laste 
A dart throughout his hert he caste, 
Which was of golde and all a fire, 
That made him many fold desire 
Of lovd more than he dede. 

To Daphne eke in the samd stede 
A dart of led he caste and sn\pte, 
Which was all colde and no thing 
liote. 

And thus Phebiis in lovd brenneth 
And in his haste aboutd renneth 
To loken if that he might winnc. 
But he was ever to bcginne, 

For ever away fro him she fled, 

So that he never his lovd sped. 
And for to make him full belevc, 
That no Foolhaste might acheve 
To getd love in such degre, 

This Daphne into a lorcr tre 
Was torned, whiche is ever grcne 
In token, as yet it may be sene. 
That she shall dwellc a maiden stille 
And Phebus fallen of his wille. 

By suche ensamples as they stonde, 
My sond, thou might understoncle 
To hasten love is thing in vein 
Whan that Fortune is there aycin, 
'I’o take where a man hath leve 
Good is, and ellds he mot leve. 

For whan a mannds happds failen, 
There is nonehastdmay availen,"— 

“ My fader, graunt merc^ of this. 
But while 1 se my lady is 
No tree, but holde her owne forme, 
There may me no man so enformc, 
To whether part Fortund wcnUe, 
That I unto my livds ende 
wol her serven evermo,’’— 

“My sond, sithen it is so, 

I say no wore, but in tin's cas i 
Beware, howe it witli Phebus was. 
Nought only upon Loves chaunce, 
But upon every governaunce, 

Which felleth unto mannds dedc, 
J'oolhastc is ever for to drcclc, 


And that a man good counseil take 
Er he his purpose undertake, 
ForcounseilputFoolhasteawey.”— 
“ Now gode fader, I you prey, 
That for to wissd me the more, 
Some good cnsample upon this lore 
Ye wold me telle, of that is writ, 
That I the better mightd wut, 
Howe I Foolhastd shiildc escheue 
And the wisddme of counseil sue.”— 
“pfTj? sonc, tiiat thou mig-ht 
enforme 

'I'hy pacicnce upon the forme 
Of Okie ensamples as they fellc, 
Nowe understond, wliatl shall telle. 

“ When noble Troid was belein 
And overcome, and home ayein 
The (hegois torndd fro the siege, 
The kinges found her owne liege 
In many places, as men saide, 
That hem forsoke and disobcide.* 
Among the whichd fell this case 
To Demephon and Athemas, 

That weren kinges bothd two 
And bothd weren served so, 

Her leges wolde hem nought re¬ 
ceive, 

So that they mote algatds weive ’ 
To sechd londc in other place 
For therd foundd they no grace. 
Wlierof they loken hem to rede 
And soughten frendes attd nede, 
And eche of hem assureth other 
To heipe as to his owne brother 
To vengen hem of thilke ouUntgc 
And winne ayein her heritage. 

And thus they ride aboiitd faste 
To geten hem heipe, and attd laste 
They hadden power snffisaunt 
And maden than a covenaunt, 

That they ne shuldd no life save, 

Ne prest, ne clerk, ne lord, nc 
knave, 

Nc wife, ne childc of that they finde 

1 W-V/t’c, turn .tsulc. 
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Which bereth visdge of inannds 
kiiide, 

So that no life shall be socoured. 
But with the dedclyswerddevoured. 
In such Foolhaste her ordinaunce 
They shapen for to do vengeauncc. 
Whan this purpose was wist and 
knowe 

Among here host, tho was there 
blowe 

Of wordes many a speche aboute. 
Of yong'd men the lusty route 
Were of this tald glad inougli, 
There was no care for the plough; 
As they that weren fooHiastif 
They ben accorded to the strife 
And sain, it may nought ben to great 
To vengen hem of sucli forfet. 
Thus saith the wilde unwise longe 
Of hem that there weren yonge. 
“But Nestor, which was olde 
hore, 

The salve sigh to-forc the sore 
As he that was of counseil wise. 

So that anone by his advise 
There was a privd counseil nonie, 
The lordes ben to*gider come. 

“ This Demephon and Athemas 
Her purpos tolden as it was. 

They setten alld still and herdc, 
Was non but Nestor hem answerde, 
Hebaddchem, if they wolden winne, 
They shuldcn se, er they beginne, 
Her ende and set her first entent 
That they hem after ne repent. 

And axeth hem this question, 

To what findll conclusion 
They woldd regne kingds there, 

If that no people in londd were ? 
And saith, it were a wonder wierd i 
To seen a king become an hierd, 
Where no life is but only beste 
Under the legcannee of his heste.- 

t JVifn/, destiny- 

® Only beasts under allegiance to his com¬ 
mand. 


For who that is of man no kinge 
The remenaunt is as no thinge. 

He saith eke, if they pourpose holde 
Tosleethepeople,astheytwowokle, 
Whan they it mightd noughtrestorc, 
All (Irece it shulcle abegge sore ^ 
To se the wildd beste wone ^ 
Where whilom dwell amannessone. 
And for that cause he bad hem tretc 
And stint of llio mandees gretc. 

‘ Bet is to winne by faire spcche/ 
He saith, ‘than such vengeauncc 
scchc. 

For whan a man is most above, 
Him nedeth moiit to gete him love.’ 
“Whan Nestor hath this tale 
saidc, 

Aj’cin him was no word withsaide ; 
It thought hem all he saidc welc ; 
And thus Fortune her dedly whele 
Fro wcire lorncth into pees. 

But forth they wenten nctheles, 
And whan the contrees herde sain, 
How that her kinges bo besein 
Of suche a power as they ladcle, 

Was none so hold that hem nedradde 
And for to sechc pees and grith ^ 
They sende and praide anon forth¬ 
with, 

So that the kingt^s ben appesed 
And every mamies hert is esed, 

Ai 1 was forycte and nought recorded, 
And thus they ben to-gidcr accorded. 
The kiiigcs were ayein received, 
And pees was take and wrathc 
weived 

And all through counseil which was 
good 

Of him that reson understood. 

“ By this cnsami:)le, sone, at- 
tempre 

Thin hert and let no Will disiempve 

1 Abcgge sore, abye,—pay lor—it sorely. 

^ It^one, dw^li. 

^ Gfiik was. .1 secured interval of peace ; 
frith ” was peace generally. 
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Thy Wit, and do no thing by might, 
Which may be do by love and 
right. 

Foolhaste is cause of mochel wo, 
Forth)' my sone, do nought so. 
And as touchend of homicide, 
Wliich toucheth unto Loves side, 
Fill ofte it falleth unavised 
'flirough Will which ia nought wcl 
assised, 

Whan Wit and Reson ben awey 
And tliat Foolhaste is in the wey, 
Wherof hath falle great venge- 
arnce. 

Forth)' take into remembraunce 
To love in suche a mancr A^isc, 
That thou deserve no juise*. 

For well I avoI, thou might nought 
lette, 

That thou ne shalt thin herte sette 
'I'o love, Avhere ^ thou avoU or none. 
But if thy wit be overgone, 

So that it tome unto malice, 

Theie Avot no man of thilkt''- \’icc. 
What perill that there may befallc. 
Wherof a tale amonges alle 
Whichc is great pile for to here 
I thenke for to tellen here, 

That thou such mordre might Avith- 
slonde, 

W^han thou the talc hast under- 
stonde. 

(5>f ^VOic at tliilkd noble towne, 
Whose fiime slant yet of renoune 
And ever shall to mannes ere, 

'rhe siege laste longe there 
Er that the Crekes it mighte Avinne, 
While Priamiis Avas king iherinnc. 
But of the Grekes that lien aboule, 
Ag^menon lad all the route. 

This thinge is knowen overall, 

But yet 1 thenke in speciall 
To my matdrd therupon 
Telle in Avhat wise Agdmenon 

1 JVftere, whetlier. 


Through chauncif which maynought 
be weived 

Of love untrevve was deceived. 

An olde sawe is : who that is sligh 
In place where he may be nigh 
He maketh the ferre levd loth ^ 

Of love, and thus ful ofte it goth. 
J’hcrc while Agdmenon bdtdilleth 
To Avinnd Troic and it assaileth 
From home and was long time fer, 
Egistus drough his quene ner 
And with the ieiserwhiche hehadde 
This lady at his will he laddc. 
Climestre was her righle name, 
She was thcrof greatly to blame 
To love there it may nought lasle, 
But fell to mischefe attd laste. 

For Avhan this noble worthy knight 
Fro Troiti came, the firste night 
That he at home a bedde lay r 
Egistus longe cr it was day, 

As this Climestre him had assent 
And weren bothe of one assent, 

By tieson slough him in his bed. 
But inorder, which may nought ben 
hed, 

Sproiig out to every mannes ere, 
Wherof the lond A\as full of fere. 

Agamcnon hath by this quene 
.A sone, and that was after sene. 
But yet as than he was of youth 
A babe which no leson couth. 

And as God woldc, it felle him thus, 
A Avorthy knight Taltibius 
This yongd cliilde hath in keeping. 
And whan he herde of this tiding, 
Of this tresdn, of this misdede, 

He gan within him self to drodc 
In aunter if this false Egiste 
Upon him come er he it wiste 
To take and morther of his malice 
This child whiche he hath to norice; 
And for that cause in alle haste 

I The cunning man who can come near makes 
loathed the loved one 'wlio farther off. 
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Out of the londe he gan him haste 
Andto thekinge of Crete he straught 
And him this yong<S lorde betaught^ 
And praid him for his faders sake, 
That he this child wolde undertake 
And kepe him till he be of age, 

So as he was of his lignage, 

And told him over all the cas, 

How that his fader morthred was, 
And how Egistus, as men saidc, 
Was king, to whom the londe obeide, 

“ And whan Ydomeneus thekinge 
Hath understonding of this thingc, 
Which that this knight him hadde 
told, . • 

He made sorwe manyfold 
And toke the childe unto his warde 
And saide he wolde him kepe and 
warde. 

Till that he were of such a might 
To handle a swerde and ben a knight 
To venge him at his owne will. 

And thus Horestes dwelleth still, 
Such was the childes righlc name, 
Whiche after wroughte mochcl 
shame 

In vengeaunce of his faders doth. 

“ The time of yeres overgetli 
That he was man of biede and 
lengthe, 

Of wit, of manhode, and of slrengthe, 
A fair persone amonges alle. 

And he began to clepe and calle 
As he which come was to man, 
Unto the kinge of Crete than 
Praiende that he wold him make 
A knight and power with him take, 

For lenger wolde he nought beleve," 
He saith, but praith the kinge of 
leve 

To gone and claim his heriltlgc 
And vengen him of thilke oultrdge 
Which was unto his fader do. 

The kinge assenteth well therto 

1 Betaught, entrusted. - Belet'C, remain. 
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With great honoiir and knight him 
maketh 

And great powdr to him betaketh.^ 
And gan his journe for to caste 
So that Horestes atte laste 
His leve toke and forth he goth 
As he that was in hertd wroth. 

His firstd pleint^ to bemene^ 

Unto the citee of Athene 
He gmlh him forth and w.as re¬ 
ceived, 

So thcie was he nought deceived. 
The duke and tho that weren wise 
'Phey jMofren hem to his service. 
And he hem Ihonketh of her pi offer 
And saith him self he wol gone offer 
Unto the goddes for his spede, 
And alle men him yive rede. 

So goth he to the temple forth, 

Of vifics that be mochel worth 
His sacniice and his offrfnge 
He made. And after his axfnge 
He was answerde, if that he wolde 
His state recover, than he sholde 
Upon his moder do vengeaunce 
So cruel, that the rcmembratince 
I'herof might evermore abide, 

As she that w'as an homicide 
And of her own6 lord mordrice. 
Horestes, whiche of thilke office 
Was nothing glad, as than he 
praid e 

Unto the goddes there and saide, 
That they the jugement devise, 
How she shall take the jufse,'’ 

And therupon he had answere, 
Ihat he her pappes shulde of-tcre 
Out of her breast his owne hondes, 
And for ensample of alle loiuics 
With hors she shulde be to-diawc, 
Till houndes had her bones giiawe 
Withouten any sepulture. 

This was a wofull aventiire. 

3 Beiahefh, entriistetli. - Btnu'nc. bemoan. 
3 Jtdse, judgment (judiduin). 
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“And whan Horestes hath all 
herde, 

How that the goddds have an- 
swdrde, 

P’orth with the strengthe whiche he 
lad, 

The duke and his power he had 
And to a citee forth they gone, 

The which was clepdd Cropheone, 
Where as Phorcuswas lord and sire, 
Which proircth him withouten hire 
His hclpc and all that he may do, 
As he that was right glad therto 
To greV-‘ his mortal enemy, 

And tolde him certain causd wh\, 
How that Plgiste m mandge 
His doueihler whilom of full age 
Forlay and afterward forsokc. 
Whan he Horestes moder lokc. 
Men sain : old sinne newe shame. 
Thusmorcand more arose thcblame 
Avein Egistc on everv side. 

“ Horestes with his host to ride 
llegan, and Phorcuswith himwcnlc. 

I irowe Egist him shall repente, 
'I'licv riclen forth unto Micenc, 
There lay Climcstrc thilke quenc, 
The whiche Plorcstcs moder is. 

And whan she herdd telle of this. 
The gates wcie faste sliette, 

And they were of her entre lette.^ 
Anone this citcc was withoutc 
iJelain and sieged all aboutc, 

And ever among they it assailc 
Fro day to night, and so ivavailc 
Till attd lasle they it wonne ; 

Tho was there sorwe inough bc- 
gonrte. 

“ Horestes did his moder calle 
Anone to-forc the lordes allc 
And eke to-fore the people also, 

To hc’* and tolde his tale tho 
And saide: ‘O cruel beste unkinde, 
How mightest thou thin herte fmde, 

1 Hindered from entering. 


For any luste of lovds draught 
That thou accordest to the slaught 
Of him which was thin owne lorcle ? 
Thy treson stant of such recdi*de, 
Thou might thy werkds nought 
forsake, 

So mote I for my faders sake 
Vengcaunce upon thy body do, 

As I commaunded am therto- 
Unkindely for thou hast \yrought, 
Ilnkindelich it shall be bought; 
The sone shall tlie moder slee, 

For that whilom ihoii saidest ye 
To that thou shuldcstnay have said.’ 
And he with' that his bonds hath laid 
Upon his moder breast anone 
And lent out from the bare bone 
Her pappus both and caste away 
Amiddes in the carte way, 

And after tokc the dedd cors » 
And lete it be drawe awey with hors 
Unto the houndc, un..u the raven. 
She was none other wise graven. * 
Egistus, which was dies where. 
Tidinge-> comen to his ere, 

How that Micene was belain, 
lJut what was more herd he nought 
sain. 

Mhth great man.i ce and inochelboste 
I Ic droughpower andmadeanhoste 
And came in the rescousse - of the 
town. 

But all the sleight of his tresdn 
Horestes wist it by a spie 
And of his men a great partie 
He made in busshdment abide 
'Po waite ^ on him in suchc a tide, 
That he ne might her bond escape. 
And in this wise as hc hath shape 
The thing befell, so that Egist 
Was take er he him selfe it wist, 
And was forth brought his lionde.s 
bonde, 

^ Crazie/t, Luried. 2 /^rsco2issr, rescue, 

•* Wniic, watch> 
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As whan men have a traitor fondc. 
And tho that weren with him take, 
Whiche of tresdn were overtake, 
To-gider in one sentence falle. 

Cut false Egiste above hem alle 
Was demed to diverse peine, 

The worste that men couthe or- 
deigne, 

And so forth after by the lawe 
He wag unto the gibet drawe, 

, Where he above all other hongeth, 
As to a traitor it belongeth. 

The P’am^ with her swifte winges 
Aboutd fligh and bare tidinges 
And made it couth jn ^lle londcs, 
How that Horestes with his hondcs 
Climestre his ownd moder slough. 
Somd sain, he did well inough, 
And some sain, he did amis, 
»ivers opinion there is; 

That she is dede they spclcen alle, 
Cut pleinly howe it is befallc 
The matere in so litel tlirowc ^ 

In solh^ there might no man knowc 
Cut they that weren at the dede. 
And comunlich in every nede 
The worstd spcche is rathest licrde 
And leved,2 till it be answerde. 

The kingds and the lovdes great 
Begonne Horestes for to threat 
To putten him out of his regne,— 
H e is nought worthy for to regne, 
'I'he child Avhich slough his moder so, 
They said j and thcrupon also 
The lordcs of comtin assent 
The time sette of parlement, 

And to Athends king and lorde 
To-gider come of one accorde, 

'I'o knowe how that the sothe was, 
So that Horestes in this cas 
They senden after, and he come. 

“ King Menelay the wordes nome 
And axeth him of this matere. 

And he, that all it mighten here, 

1 In so short a time. 3 Let'fii, believed. 
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Answdrdc andtalde his tale at large. 
And how the goddes in his charge. 
Conimaunded him in suchc a wise 
His ownd hond to do juise.i 
And with this tale a duke arose, 
Which was a w'orthy knight of lose," 
His name was Mencsteus, 

And saide unto the lordes thus: 

‘ The wicche whiche Horestes 
dede, 

It was thinge of the goddes bede 
And nothinge of his cruelte : 

And if there were of my degre 
In all this place suche a knight 
That wolde sain it was no right, 

I woll it with my body prove,’ 

And therupon he cast his glove 
And eke this noble duke alleide 
Full many an other skill* and saide, 
She hadde well deserved wreche, 
First for the cause of spousd breche, ’* 
And after wrought in suche a wise, 
That all the woilde it ought agrise,*^ 
Whan that she for so foul a vice 
Was of her ownd lord mordrice. 
They sitten alld still and herde. 

But therto was no man answeide, 

It thought hem all he saidd skillc. 
There is no man withsay it wille. 
Whan they upon the reson musen 
Horestes alld they excusen, 

.So that with great solempnild 
1 Ic was unto his dignitd 
Received and corouned kinge. 

And tho befell a wonder thinge. 
Egfona whan she it wiste, 

Which was the doughter of Egiste 
And suster on the moder side 
To this Horest, at thilke tide, 
Whan she herde how her brother 
sped, 

For purd sorwd whiche her led, 

1 Juise, judijmeiU. 2 l,csr, piaise, fame. 
l^reche, vengeaRce * Allof;t:d... reason. 

® Spouse hreche, adnlteiy. 

® Agrise, to terrify. 
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That he ne hacide ben exiled, 

She hath her onju' life beguiled 
Anone and henge her selfe tho. 

It hath and shall ben evermo 
To mordre who that woll assento 
He may nought faile to repente. 
This false Egfona was one 
Whiche to niordi-c Agdinenon 
Yaf her accorde and her assent, 

So that by goddes jugement, 
Though other none man it woldc, 
She t.oke her juisc ns she sholdc, 
And as she to an other wrought 
Vcngeaiinccuponhersclf shcsouglit 
And hath of her unhappy wit 
A modre with a modre quit. 

Suche is of mr.drc the vcngeauncc. 
“ Forthy my sone, in remcm- 
braunce 

Of this ensample take good hede. 
For who that thenketh his love spede 
With mordre, he shall with worldes 
shame 

Him self andekehis love shame.'’— 
“ My fader, of this nvcntiire, 
Whichc ye have lolde, I you assure 
My herte is sory for to here; 

IJut onely for I wolde lere 
What is to done and what to leve, 
And over this now by your Icve. 
That ye me wolde telle 1 pray, 

If there be leful any way 
W’ithoute sinne a man may slee.’’— 
‘‘My sone, in sondry uise yo.' 
What man that is of traitone 
Of mordre or clle's robberie 
Atteint, the jugc shal not let 
But he shal seen of puie det - 
And doth great sinne if that he 
wonde.^ 

For who, thatlawe hath upon lionde. 
And spareth for to do justice 
For mercy, doth nought his office, 

’ Ve, yea. 2 deVit, obligation. 

3 JV'ondet turn aside. 


That he his mercy so bewarelh,^ 
Whan for o .shreue, whiche he 
spareth, 

A thousand gode men he greveth ; 
With such mercy who that bcleveth 
To plc'^e God, he is deceived 
Or elles reson mot be weived. 

The lavve stoode or - we were bore, 
How that a kinges swerde is bore 
In signe that he shall dcferjde 
Jlis true people and make an ende 
Of sucho, as wolden hem devourc. 

Lo. thus my sone, tO succour 
The lawe. andcomun right towinne, 
A man may'slec wilhoute sinne 
And do therof a great almesse 
So for to kepe rightwisnesse. 

And over this ^ for his contrec 
1 n time of werre a man is free 
Him self, his house, and eke hk, 
Innde 

Defende with his owne hor.de 
And slecn, if that he may no bet, 
After the lawe w'hiche is set,”— 

“ Now fader, than 1 you beseche 
Of hem that dedly wenes seche 
In workles c.ause and shcclen blood, 
If suclic an homicide is good ?”— 
‘‘ My sone, upon thy question 
The trouth of min opinion, 

AIs ferforth as my wit arechelli 
And as the plcine law'iS techeth, 

1 wol thee telle in evidence 
To reule with thy conscience. 

fjob of his justice 
That ilke foul horrible Vice 
Of Homicide he hath forbede 
By MoYses, as it was bede. 

Wh.an Goddes sone also was bore 
He sent his aungel down therfoie. 
Whom thcshephdrdesherden.singe: 

‘ Pees to the men of welwillinge 
In erthe be amonge us here.’ 

1 BciVitn’th, e,vpeiicU 2 Or, 

2 Over t/iii, beyond this. 
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So for to speke in this mature 
After the la we of charite, . 

There shall no dedly wcrrd be. 

And eke Natdre it hath defended 
And in her lawd Pees commended, 
Whicheisthechefeof manneswelth, 
Of mannds life, of mannds helth. 
But dedly Werre hath his covfne 
Of Pestilence and of Famine, 

Of Pouerte and of alld wo, 

Wherol" this world we blamen so 
Which now the werre hath under 
fotc, 

Till God him self Iherof do bote.^ 
For alle thinj;, wjiich God hath 
wrought, 

In erthe, Wen eitbringeth to nought. 
The chirche is brent, the prest is 
slain, 

The wife, the maidc is eke forlain. 
The lawc is lore and God iinsei ved; 

I not 2 what mode he hath deserved, 
That suche werres ledeth inne. 

If that he do it for to winne, 

First to accompte his grete coste, 
Forth with the folke that he hath 
loste 

As to the worldes reckcm'nge, 

There shall he findd no winninge. 
And if he do it to purchacc 
The heven, metlc of suche a grace 
1 can nought speke, nethelcs 
Crist hath cominaundcd Love and 
Pecs. 

And who that worcheth the revers, 

1 trovve his mede is full divers. 

And sithen thanne that we finde, 
That weir»5s in her own6 kindc 
Ben toward God of no deserte 
And eke they bringen in pouerte 
Of worldds good, it is merveile 
Among the men what it may eile 
That they a ])ccs ne connen sette. 

I trowe Sinnd be the lette, 

1 Do bote, cause remedy. 2 know uol. ] 
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And every mede of Sinne is deth. 
So wote I never howe it geth. 

But we, that ben of o ^ beleve 
Among us self, this wolde I levc,- 
That better it w'ere Pees to chese 
Than so by double weie lese. 

I not if that it now so stonde, 
But this a man may undeistonde, 
Who that these oId<? bok^s redeth, 
That covetise is one which ledeth 
y\nd broughtd first the werres inne. 
At Grece if that 1 shall beginne. 
There was it proved howe it stood 
To Perse, whiche was full of good. 
I'hey maden werre in speciall 
.'\nd so thev didden over all 
Where great richessd was in londe, 
So that they leften nothing stonde 
Unwerred, but onliche Archadc, 
For therd they no werrds made 
Because it was barein and poiier, 
Wherof theymighte nought recouer 
And thus pouerte was forbord, 
lie that nought had nought hath 
lore. 

But yet it is a wonder Ihinge, 
Whan that a riche worthy kinge 
Or other lord, what so he be, 

Woll axe and claimd propertc 
In thing to whiche he hath no right 
But only of his grete might. 

For this may every man well w'itc, 
That bolhe Kinde and Law^ write 
Expresscly stonden there ayein. 
But he mot nedds somewhat sain, 
All though there be no reson inne. 
Which scchcth cause for to winne. 
For Wit that is with Will oppressed. 
Whan covetise him hath adressctl 
And alle reson put away, 

He can well finde such a way 
Towerrd where as ever him liketh, 
Wherof thathetheworde eniriketh,^* 

1 O. one. - I.f'’!’, Ijclievr. 

■ 3 Eutrikeih, deceives by mtngue. 
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That many a man of him com- 
pleigneth. 

Btit yet alway some cause he 
feigneth 

And of his wrongfull herte he 
demeth 

That all is well what ever him 
semelh 

]5e so that he may winne inough. 
For as the true man to the plough 
Only to the gaigndge entendeth, 
Right so the werriour despendeth 
His time and hath no conscience. 
And in this point for evidence 
Of hem that suche werres make, 
Thou might a great ensainple take 
How they her tirannie excusen 
Ol that they wrongful werrds usen, 
And how they stonde of one ac- 
corde, 

The souldeoiir forth with the lorde, 
The pouer man forth with the riche, 
As of corag^ they ben liche 
To mak(S werrds and to pille 
For lucre and for none other skille,^ 
Wherof a propre tale I rede, 

As it whilom befelle in dede. 

“ ]^im, whom all this erthc 

dradde 

Whan he the world so overladde 
Through werre, as it fortuned is, 
King Alisaundre, I rede this, 

How in a marchd where he lay 
It fell parchaunce upon a day 
A rover of the see was nome,- 
Which many a man had overcome 
And slain and take her good away. 
This piiour as the bokes say, 

A famous man in sondry stede 
Was of the werkes whiche he dedc. 
This prisoner to-fore the kinge 
Was brought, and therupon this 
thinge 

In audience he was accused, 

^ reason. 2 Nome, taken. 


And hehisdedehathnought excised 
Andpraid the king to donehimright 
And said : ‘ Sire, if I were of might, 
I have an herte liche to thine j 
For if thy power wert? mine, 

My wille is most in speciall 
To ride and geten over all 
The large worldes good about. 

But for I lede a pouer route 
And am as who sailh at mjscliefe. 
The name of piiour and of thefe 
I bere, and thou which routes great 
Might lede and take thy beycte ^ 
And dost right as I woldd do. 

Thy name ft nothing clepdd so, 
But thou art named emperour. 

Our dedes ben of one colotS*^ " 
And in effecte of one deserte,* 

But thy richesse and my poudrte 
They be nought taken cvenliche,* 
And nethdlcs he that is riche 
This day, to morwe he maybe pouer, 
And in contrarie also recouer 
A pouer man to grete richesse. 
Men sain forthy let rlghtwisenesse 
Be peised even in the balaiince.* 
“The king his hardy contenaunce 
Bcheldc, and herd his wordds wise. 
And said unto him in this wise : 

‘ Thin answere I have understonde, 
Wherof my will is, that thou stonde 
In my service and stille abide.’ 
And forth with al the same tide 
He hath him terme of life witholde 
The more aiidforheshuldbenboldc. 
He made him knight and yaf him 
lond, 

Whiche afterward was of his honde 
An orpdd " knight in many a stede 
And great prowesse of armds dede, 
As the cronfques it recordeti. 

And in this wisd they accorden, 
The whiche of her condicidn 
Be set upon destruction, 

1 Beyete, gains. 3 Orffd, distinguished. 
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Such capitain such retenue.^ 

But for to see to what issde 
The king befalleth at the laste, 

It is great wonder that men caste 
Her herte upon such wrong to winne 
Where no beyete may ben inne 
And doth disesc on every side ; 
But whan Resdn is put aside 
And Will goveineth the conlge, 
The faucon which fletJlh raindge - 
And suftreth no thing in the way 
Wherof that he may take liis pray, 
Is nought more set upon ravine 
Than thilkci man whiche his covine 
Hath set in suche_ a Jhaner wise. 
For all the world ne may sufiise 
To Wil Wi I 'he is nought reson- 
dble, 

Wherof ensample concorddble 
JLich to this point of which I mcnc 
Was upon Alisaundre sene, 
Whiche hadde set all his entenl 
So as Fortune with him went, 
That Reson might him non governe, 
But of his Wille he was so sterne, 
That all the worldc he overran 
And what him list he toke and wan. 
In Yndd the superiour 
Whan that he was lull conquerodr 
And had his wilAiU pourpos wonne 
Of all this erth under the sonne, 
This king liomward to Macedoine 
Whan that he cam to Babiloine 
And wendd mostc in his empire, 
As he which was hole lorde and 
sire, 

In honour for to be received, 

Most sodenliche he was deceived 
And W'ith strong poison envenfmed. 
And as he hath the work’ mistimed 
Nought as he shulde , ith his wit, 
Nought as he woldc it was acquit. 
Thus was he slain that whilom 
slough, 

1 Like master like man. - Panid^s;e, wild. 
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And he which fichd was inough 
This day,tomorwe he baddd nought. 
And in such wise as he hath wrought 
In disturbadnee of worldds pees, 
His werre he fond than enddles, 

Ill which for ever discomfite 
He was. Lo, now for what profite 
Of werre it hclpcth for to ride, 

For covetise and worldds pride 
To slee the worldes men aboute 
As bestcis, whichiS gone there oute. 
For every life which reson can ^ 
Oweth wel to knovvd that a man 
Ne shukld through no lirannie 
Lich to these other bestds deie 
Til Kindc - woldd for him sende, 

I not how he it might amende 
Which taketh awey for evermore 
The life that he may nought restore. 

“ Forthy my sone, in alld wey 
Be wcl avisdd I thee prey 
Of slaughter that thou be coupdble 
Withoute cause rcsondblc,”—^ 

“ j Ty fader, understonde it is, 
That yt have said, but over this 
I pray you telle me nay or yc, 

'I'o passe over the greate see 
To werre and sle the Sarasin 
Ts that the lawd ? ”—“ Sond min. 
To prechc and suffre for the feith 
That I have herd the gospel saith,— 
But for to sle, that here I nought. 
Ciistwith hisownddeth hath bought 
All other men and made hem fre 
In token of parfit charitd, 

And after '• that he taught him selve 
Whan hewasdede theseothertwclvc 
Of his apostles went aboute 
The holy feith to prechen oute, 
Wherof the deth in sondry place 
They suffre, and so God of his grace 
The feith of Crist hath made arise. 
But if they wolde in other wise 

^ Everybody capable of rea'.on. 

2 JCinad, Nature. 3 /1/ter, according to. 
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By werre have brovight in the 
creaunce, 

It haddd yet stonde in balaunce. 
And that may proven in the dede ; 
P'or what man the croniqucs rede, 
Fro first that Holy Chirche hath 
weived ^ 

To preche and hath tlie swerd re¬ 
ceived, 

Wherof the werrds ben begonne, 

A great partie of that was wonne 
To Criitds feith stant nowniiswont. 
Hvod do ihcrof amenddment 
So as he wot what is the best. 

But sone, if thou wilt live in rest 
Of conscience well as'^ised, 

Er that thou slec, be wcl avised; 
For man, as leilen us the cicrkes, 
Hath God above all erthly werkes 
Ordcigndd to be principdll. 

And eke of soule in special I 
He is made lich to the godhede : 
So sit it wel to taken hede 
And for to loke on every side 
Er that thou fade on homicide. 
Which sinne is now so gencrall 
That it wel nigh stant overall 
In Holy Chirche and ellcs where. 
But all the while it is so there, 

The world mot nede fare amis. 

For whan the well of pitd is 
Through covctfsc of worldds good 
Defouldd with sheding of blood. 
The remcnaunte of folke about 
Unnethd stonde in any doubt 
To werre eche other and to slec, 

So it is all nought worth a stre,- 
The Charitd wherof we prcchen, 
For we do no thing as we techen. 
And thus the blinde conscience 
Of Pees hath lost thilke evidence 
Which Crist upon this erthd taught. 
Now may men se mordre and man- 
slaught 

^ lVeh>eti, put asiide, - Stre, st^aw. 


Liche as it was by dai(*s olde, 
Whan men the sinnes bought and 
soldo. 

“ 0fCCC aford Cristds feith, 

I rede as the cronfqud saith 
Touchend of this matdrd thus, 

In thilkd time how Peleiis 
Ilis ownd brother Phocus slough. 
But for he hadde gold inough 
To yive; his sinnd was despensed 
With golde wherof it was com- 
pensed. 

Achastus, w'hich with Venus ivas 
Her prest, assoiled ^ in that c.is 
A1 were ihcie no lepenlauiice. 

And as the bokc maketh remetn- 
brai'mce, 

It telleth of Medee also, 

Of that she slough her sonds two 
Egeus in the same plite , 

Hath made her of her sinne quite.- 
The sone eke of Amphforas, 
Whose rightd name Almcus was, 
His moder slough Eriphele, 

But Achilo the prest and he, 

.So as the bokds it recorden, 

For certain some of golde accorden 
That thilke horrible sinfull dede 
Assoildd was; and thus for inedc 
Of w’orldes good it falleth oftc, 
That homicide is set alofte 
Here in this life : but after this 
There shall be knowe, how that it is 
Of hem that suche thingds wirche, 
.A.nd how also that Holy Chirche 
Let suchd sinnds passe quite, 

And howtheywoldehem self acquite 
Of dedely werrds, that they make. 
T'or who that wold cnsample take, 
The lawd w'hiche is naturel, 

By wey of Kindd sheweth wel 
That homicide in no degre 
Which vverreth aycin charite 
Among the mennd shuldd dwelle. 

’ Assailed, absolved. 2 QuHc, acquitted. 
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For after that the bokds telle, 

To seche in all the worlde riche 
Men shall nought finde upon his 
liche 1 

A bestd for to take his prey, 

And sithen Kind hath suchc a wey, 
Than is it wonder of a man, 
Which kinde hath and reson can, 
That he woll outher more or lasse 
His kinde and reson overpasse 
And slee that is to him sembldble. 
So is the man nought resondbic 
Ne kinde, and that is nought 
hondste, 

Whan he is worse thkn a beste. 

“ Among the bokes which I finde 
Solins speketh of a wonder kinde 
And saith of foules there is one. 
Which e hath a face of blood and 
• bone 

Like to a mnn in resemblaunce. 
And if it falle so parchaunce, 

As he whichc is a foule of pray, 
That he a man finde in his wav. 
He woll him slcen if that he may. 
But afterward the same day 
Whan he hath eteu all his fclle 
And that shall be beside a welle 
In whiche he woll drinkd take 
Of his visdge and seeth the make 
That he hath slain, anonc he 
thenketh 

Of his misdedc, and it forthenketh 
.So greatly that for purd sorwe 
He liveth nought till on the morwe. 
By this ensample it may well sue, 
That man shall homicide escheue, 
For ever is mercy good to take. 

But if the lawe it hath forsake 
And that justice is there aycin, 

Ful oftetime I have herd sain 
Amonges hem that wends hadden, 
That they somwhile her cause 
ladden 

^ Upon his own kind. 
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By mercy, whan they might have 
slain, 

Wherof that they were after sain. 
And sone, if that thou wolt recordc 
The vertue of misericorde, 

Thou sighd never thilkd place, 
Where it was used lackc grace ; 
For every lawe and every kinde 
The mannds wit to mercy binde, 
And namely the worthy knightes, 
Whan that they stonden most up- 
righics 

And ben most mighty for to greve, 
They sliulden thannd most releve 
Him whom they mighten over- 
throwe, 

And by ensample a man may 
knowe 

He mav nought fallen of his mede 
That hath mercy. For this I rede. 
Du a cronique I finde thus, 

Whan Achillds with Thelaphus 
His sone toward Tioid were, 

It fell hem cr they comen there 
Aycin Tlieucdr the kingc of Mesc 
'I'o make werre and for to scse 
1 lis lond -as Ihcv that w’olden regne 
And Theucer put out of his regne. 
And thus the marches they assaile, 
But Theucer yaf to hem bataile. 
They foughten on both sides fastc, 
But so it hapneth attd laste 
This worthy Greke this Achillds 
The king amonge all other ches, 
As he that was crudl and felJe, 
With swerd in honde on him hefellc 
And smote him with a dethds 
wounde, 

That he unhorsed fell to grounde. 
Achilles upon him alight 
And wolde anonc, as he wei might, 
Have slain him fulliche in the place, 
But Thelaphus his faders grace 
For him besought, and for pitd 
Praith that he wolde' let him be, 
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And cast his shield betwene hem 
two. 

Achilles axeth him why so. 

And Thelaphus his causd tolde 
And saith, that he is mochel holde, 
For whilom Theucer in a stede 
Great grace and socour to him dede, 
And saith that he him wolde acquite 
And praith his fader to respite, 
Achilles tho withdrough his honde; 
But all the power of the londe 
Whan that they sigh her king thus 
take 

They fled and han the feld forsake. 
The Grekes unto the cbace' falle 
And for the moste part of alle 
Of that contre the lordcs great 
They toke andtvonne a great beyete. 
Anone after this victorie, 

'rhe king, whiche haddd memorie, 
Upon the grete mercy thought 
Which Thelaphus toward him 
wrought, 

And in presence of all the londe 
He toke him fairc by the honde 
And in this wise he gan to say : 

‘ My some, I mot by double way 
Love and desire thin encrces, 

_ f ^ 

First for thy fader Achilles 
Whilom full many a day ere this 
Whan that 1 shuldc have fare amis 
Rescousse did in my quarele 
And kept all min estate in hole. 
How so there falle now distaimce 
Amonges us, yet remembravmce 
1 have of mercy whiche he dede 
As than, and thou nowc in this stede 
Of gentilesse and of fraunchise 
Hast do mercy the same wise; 

So well I nought that any time 
Re lost of that thou hast do by me, 
For how so this fortdnd falle 
Yet stant my tyuste aboven alle, 
For the merc^ whiche now 1 finde, 
That th«?u wolt after this be kinde- 


And for that suche is min espeir 
And for my sonc and for min heire 
I thee receive, and all my londe 
I yive and sese into thin honde.' 
And in this wise they accorde, 

The causi? w’as misericorde, 

The lordes do her obeisaunce 
To Thelaphus, and purveaiince 
Was made so that he was coroned 
And thus was mercy reguerddned 
Whiche he to Theucer did to-forc. 
“ Lo, this ensample is made 
therfore, 

That thou might takd rdmem- 
braunce*, 

IVly sone, and, whan thou seesl a 
chaunce, 

Of other mennds passion 
Take pite and compassion, 

And let nothing to the be lef ♦ 
Which to another man is gref. 
And after this if thou desire 
To stonde avein the Vice of Ire, 
Counscild thee with pacience 
And take into thy conscience 
Mercy to be thy governour, 

So shall thou feld no rancour, 
Wherof thin herid shall debate 
With Homicidd ne with hate 
For Chestc or for Maldncolie, 
Thou shall be softe in compaignic 
Withoutd Contek or Foolhaste, 

For ellds might thou longe waste 
Thy iime,er that thou have thy wille 
Of Love ; for the weder slille 
Men preise, and blame the tem- 
pestes.’'— 

“My fader, I woll do your best os, 
And of this point ye have me taught 
Toward my self the better saught^ 
I thinke be while that I live. 

But for als mochel as I am shrive 
Of Wrath and all his circumstaunce, 
Ycf what ye list to my penaunce 

1 Saugkt, reconciled. 
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And axeth further of my life, 

If other wise I be giltif 
Of any thing, that toucheth sinne.”— 
“ My sone,er we depart atwinne/ 
I shall behinde no thing leve,”— 
My gode fader, by your leve 
Than axeth forth what so ve liste, * 
For I have in you such a tristc- 
As ye that be my soule hele, 

That ye fro me nothing wol hele,^ 
For I shall telle you the trouthe,”— 
My sone, art thou coulpable of 
Slouthe 

In any point, which to him long- 
eth?»— 

“My fader, of tho points me 
longeth * 

A tiviittie, separated. - Tristc, tiust. 
Hele, conceal. 

•* 1 long to know plainly. 


To wild pleinly what they mcne, 
So that I may me shrivd dene.”— 
“ Now herken, I shal tho points 
devise, 

And understond well min apprise. 
For shrifte stant of no valiie 
To him that woll him nought 
vertue 

To leve of Vice the folie, 

For worde is wind, but the mais- 
trie 

Is that a man him self defende 
Of thing whiche is nought to com- 
mende, 

Whereof ben fewe now a day. 

And netheles so as I may 
Make unto thy memorie know 
The points of Slouthe thou shall 
knowe. 
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OF SLOTH. 


7nI Vices to piocede 

After the cause of mannes 
dede 

The firste point of Sloutli I calle 
Lachesse,^ and is the chefe of alle 
And hath this properlich of kind 
To Icvcn alle thing behind, 

Of that he mighte do nowe here 
He tarielh all the longe yere 
And evermorb he saith : ‘ To raor- 
wc/ 

And so he woll his time borwe 
Andwisbheth after: Godnic‘;ende,- 
That whan he wencth have an ende, 
Than is he furthest to beginne. 
Thus bringeth he many a mischefe 
inne 

Unware, till that he be mischeved 
And may nought thanne be releved. 
And right so nouther more ne Icsse 
It stant of Love and of Lachesse. 
Some time he slouthcth on a day, 
That he never after geie may, 

“ Now, sone, as of this ilke thing 
If thou have any knoulcching 
That thou to Love hast done er this, 
Tell on.”—“ My godefader, yis. 
As of Lachesse I am beknowe, 
That I may stonde upon his rowe, 
As I that am clad of his suite, 

For whanne I thoughte my pursuite 
To make, and therto set a day 

* slackness. 2 For t. goil'cnd. 


To speke unto that swetd may,^ 
Lachesse bad abide yit 
And bare on honde it was no Wit 
Ne time for to speke as tho.- 
Thus with hib tales to and fro 
My time in tarieng he drough ; 
Whan there w'as time good inough, 
He said another time is better, 
Thou shalt now senden lier a letter 
And par cas write more plein 
Than thou by mouthd durstest sain. 
'I'hus have I Ictte time slide 
For slouthe, and kepte nought my 
tide, 

So that Lachesse with his vice 
Full oft hath made my wit so nice, 
That what I thought to speke or do 
With tarieng he held me so 
Til whan I wolde and mighte 
nought. 

I not what thing was in my thought 
Or it was drede, or it was shame, 
But ever in ernest and in game 
1 w'it there is long timd passed, 
But yet is nought the lovd lassed, 
W'hiche I unto niy lady have ; 

For though mytunge is slow to crave 
At alle time, as I have bede, 

Min hert stant ever in o stede 
And axeth besiliche grace, 

The whiche I may nought yet em¬ 
brace, 

I May, maid, 2 theji. 
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And god wot that is malgre min. 
For this I wot right well afm,i 
My grac<? cometh so selde aboule, 
That is the Slouthe, which 1 doubte 
More than of all the remenaunt 
Whiche is to Love appai'tenaunt. 

“ And thus as touchend of La- 
chcsse, 

As I have tolde, I me confessc 
To you, my fader ; 1 beseche 
That furthermore ye wol me teche. 
And if there be to this materc 
Some goodly laid for to here, 

How I may do Lachesse awey, 
That ye it wolden tdle, I prey.''— 
“To wisse the, my sone, andrede,' 
Among the tales whiche I rede, 

An olde ensamplc Iherupon 
Now herken, and I wol telle on. 

•“ Jljjoiu lacl^CGSC in Loves cas 
I finde, how whilom kineas, 

Whom Anchises to sone hadde, 
W’'ith great navie, which he ladde. 
Fro Troic arriveth at C<'irtage. 
Wherfore a w'hile his herbergagC' 
fie toke, and it betidde so 
With her which was a quene tho 
Of the citee, his dcquciutaunce 
He wan, whos name in lemem- 
braunce 

Is yet, and Dido was she hole, 
W'hich loveth Kneds so hote 
Upon the w'ordes whiche he saide. 
That all her hert on him she laide 
And did all holy what he wolde. 
But after that, as it be sholde, 

F'ro thenne he goth toward Itaile 
By ship and there his arrivaile 
Hath take and shopc him for to 
ride. 

But she, which may nought longe 
abide 

The hote peine of loves throwe, ’ 

1 Ajin, at last. - lietfi-, toimsi-l. 

3 'J'firow', throe. 


Anon within a litel throw'e ^ 

A letter unto her knight hath write 
And did him pleinly for to w'ite 
If he made any tarieng 
I'o drccche- of his ayein comming, 
'i’hat she ne might him fele and se, 
She shulde stonde in such degre 
As whilom stood a swan to-fore 
Of that she hadde her makt? lore '• 
For sorwe a fether into her brain. 
She shof and hath her sclve slain. 
As king Menander in a lay 
The soth hath founded where she lav 
Spranlend with her wing<5s twey 
As she which shuldd thamuS deie 
For love of him which was her make. 
And so shal I do for thy sake 
This queue saide, wcl I wotc. 

“ Lo. to Enee thus she wrote 
With many another word of pleint. 
Buthe which had his thoughtes feint 
Towardcs Love and full of Slouthe, 
His time let, and that was routhe. 
For she, which loveth him to-forc, 
Desireth ever more and more 
And whan she sigh him tary so, 
Her herte was so full of wo, 

That compleignend manyfolde 
She hath her owne tale tolde 
Unto her self and thus she spake : 
‘Ha, who found ever suche a lackc 
Of Slouth in any w'orthy knight ? 
Now wote I well my deth is dight 
Through him, which shuld have be 
my life.’ 

But for to stinten all this strife 
Thus whan she sigh none other bote, 
Right even unto her herte rote 
A naked swerd anone she thrcsle 
And thus she gat her selvd restc 
In remembraiince of alle slowe. 
“Wherof, my sond, thou might 
knowe, 

1 TV/whv. space of time. - /5mcdelay. 
" Make lo) t', lost her mate. 

M 
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How tarienff upon tlie nede 
In Loves cause is for to drede. 
And that hath Dido sore abought, 
Whose deth shall ever be bethought. 
And evermore if I shal seche 
In this matere another speche 
In a crom'que I finde write 
A tale, whiche is good to wite. 

“ Jit ^roic whan king Ylixes 
Upon the siege, among the pres 
Of hem that worthy knightes ere, 
Abodd long time stille there, 

In thilke time a man may se, 

How goodly that Penelope, 

Which was to him his trewe wife, 
Of his Lachesse was plciniife, 
Wherof to Troie she him sendc 
Her will by letter, thus spekende : 

‘ My worthy love and lord also, 
It is and hath ben ever so, 

Thac where a woman is alone 
It maketh a man in his persone 
The mord hardy for to wowc, 

In hope that she woldti bowe 
To such thinge as his wille were, 
While that her lord were eUds where. 
And of my self 1 telle this, 

For it so longe passed i.s 
Sith first that ye fro home wentc, 
That well nigii every man is wcnie 
To there I am while ye be outc, 
Hath made and cfhe of hem aboute 
Which lovd can my love seche 
With great pvaidre and me be- 
seche. 

And somd maken great mandee, 
That if they mighten come in place. 
Where that they mighten her ^ will 
have, 

There is no thing me shuldd save, 
That :hey ne wolde werche thinges. 
And some tellen me tidinges, 

That ye ben dede, and somd sain, 
That certainly ye ben besain - 

1 //^cr, their. ® Besain, resnlvetl. 


To love a newe and leve me. 

But how as ever that it be, 

I thonke unto the goddds alle 
As yet for ought that is befalle, 
May no man do my chekds rede. 
But nethdles it is to drede, 

That Lachesse in continuaunce 
Fortune mightd suche a chaunce, 
Whichnoman after sholdeamende.' 

“ Lo,thus this lady complcigndnde 
A letter unto her lord hath write 
And praid him, that he wolde wite 
And thenkc how that she was al his, 
And that he tarie nought in this, 
But that he wold his love acquite 
To her ayeinward, and nought write 
But come him self in alld haste, 
'Diat he none other paper waste, 
So that he kepc and holde his 
Irouthe 

Wiihoute let of any Slouthe. 

Unto her lord and love liege 
To Troie, where the grele siege 
Was laid, this letter was tfonveied. 
And he, which uisdome hath pur- 
veied 

Df all that to resdn bclongeth, 
W’'itli gentil herte it undcrfoiigeth. 
And w'han he hath it overrad, 

In parte lie was right inly glad 
And eke in paite he was disesed.^ 
But love his hert hath so through 
sesed 

With pure ymaginacidn. 

That for none occupacidn 
Whiche he can take on other side 
He may nought flit his herte aside 
Fro that his w'ife him had enformed, 
Wherof he hath him self conformed 
With all the will of his cord.ge 
To shape and take the vidge 
Homeward, what time that he may. 
So that him thenketh of a day 
A thousand yere till he may se 

' Bise^e(f, made uneasy. 
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The visage of J’cnelope, 

Whiche he clesircth most of alle. 
And whan the lime is so befalle 
That Troi^ was clistruied and brent, 
He mad^ non delai^ment, 

But goth him home in alle hie,^ 
Where that he found to-fore his eye 
His worthy wife in good estate, 
And thus was cessed tlic debate 
Of Love, and Slouthe was excused, 
Which doth great harm wher it is 
used, 

And hindreth many a cause honest. 

“ For of the gi ete clerk Grostest 
I rede how busy that fie was 
Upon the clergie an heved- of bras 
To forge and make it for to telle 
Of suchd lhingi5s as bcfclle. 

And seven yer(?s besinesse 
He laidd, but for the Lachesse 
Of half a minute of an hourc 
Fro first(,5 he began laboiire 
He lost all that he hadde do. 

And other while it fareth so 
In Loves cause, who is slowe.. 
That he without under the wowc 
By nightd stant full oft a colcle. 
Which mighte, if that he haddd 
wolde 

His time kept, have be withinne. 
But Slouilu' may nought profit 
winne, 

But lie may singe in his cardie, 
How latewar came to the dole,^ 
Where he no good receive might. 
And that was proved well by night 
Whilome of the maidens five, 
Whan tlulke lord came for to wive, 
For that her '• oile was awey 
To light her lampes in his wey, 
Her Slouthd brought it so aboute 
Fro him that they be shot withoute, 

1 /fie, h.'istc. - Ilnvd, hcjid 

3 il'owe, wall. 

I.ate-awiire came to the slmiinjj 
^ If ft, their. 


“ Wherof, my sone, be thou ware, 
Als ferforth as I telle dare. 

For Lovd mustd ben awaited, 

And if thou be nought well affaited^ 
In Lovd to escheue Slouthe, 

]\Iy sone, for to telle trouthe 
'fhou might nought of thy self ben 
able 

To winnd love or make it stable, 
All though thou mightest love 
acheve.”— 

“ My fader, that I may well levc. 
But me was never assigndd place 
Where yet to geien any grace, 
Neme was non suchiimeappoinled, 
I’or than I wolde I were unjointed 
(-)f every liinmd that I have 
And I ne shuldd kepe and save 
Min hourd bothe and eke my stede, 
If my lady it hadde bede. 

But she is otherwise avised 
Than grauntd suche a time assised. 
And nethdless of my Lachesse 
There hath be no default 1 gesse 
Of time loste, if that 1 mighte. 

But yet her liketh nought alighte 
Upon no lure which I caste. 

For ay the more I crid faste 
The lassc her liketh for to here. 

So for to speke of this matere 
1 seche that I mav nought finde, 

I haste and ever I am behinde 
And wot nought what it may 
amounte. 

But fader, upon min accomptc, 
Whichc ye ben set to examine 
Of shrifte after the discipline, 

Say what your bestdeounseile is.”— 
“ My sone, my counseil is this. 
How so it stonde of time go, 

Do forth thy besinesse so. 

That no Lachesse in thee be foiindo, 
I''or Slouthe is mighty to con- 
founde 

^ Affaiicd, adapted to the purpose. 
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The specie of every mannas werke. 
For many a Vice, as saith the clerke, 
There hongen upon Slouthes lappe 
Of suche as make a man mishappe 
To pieigne and tell of had-l-wist.^ 
And therupon if that thee list 
To knowc of Slouthes cause more 
In speciril yet overmore 
There is a Vice full grevable 
To him vhich is therof coulpahlt*, 
And slant of alle Verlue bare 
Here after as I shall declare. 
“'Soucf)Cii5 of oloutf) in his 
degre, 

There is yet Pusillamitc', 

Which is to say in this langiigc 
He that hath litel of cor;h,;c 
And dare no mannt's wetk beginne ; 
So may he nought by leson winne. 
For who that nought dare undertake 
By right he shall no profit take. 

But of this Vice the nature 
Dare nothing set m aventurn, 

Him lacketh bothe wordc and dedc, 
Wherof he shuld his cause specie. 
He woll no manhode undersionde. 
For ever he hath drccle upon honde 
All is pen'll that he shall say, 

Him thenkeththc wolfeis inthe wa\. 
And of ymaginacidn 
He maketh his excusacicin 
And feigneth cause of pure* dredc^ 
And ever he f.uleih attd node 
Till all be spilt tliat he with dcleth. 
He hath the iorc which no man 
helcth, 

The whiche is depdd lackc of lici te; j 
d'hough every grace about him 
sterte. 

He woll nought ones siere his foie, 
Ho that by rcson lese he mote 
That woll nought aunicr for to 
winne. 

' I/aei-I-^vist, if 1 Iiail only See 

(mtr j, page 75 


r-i <‘And so forth, sonc, if we be- 

ginne 

To spet.'ke of Love and his service, 
There bUm truantes in suche a wise, 
That lackttsn herte whan best were 
They speketea of Love, and right for 
fere , 

They waxen dombeu and dare nought 
telle. Si. 

WithoiUen soun as dotinh the belle 
Whiche hath no clappcie.r for to 
chime. "Uc 

And right so they as for the s stime 
Ben hertdles wiihoute speche ti 
()f Love and dare nothing bcscchhe; 
And thus they lese and wimrite 
nought. 

I l-'ortln', my sone, if thou art ought 
I LoulpAble as' tonchend of thisjO 
Slouihe, 

.Shrive thee therof and tell m/ e 
trouthc.'’ — 

** My fader, 1 am all beknowcC\; 
That I have ben one of the slowic'e 
As for to telle in Luvds cas. on 
I Mill herte is yet and ever was 
j As though the world shuld al t to- 
j breke, et 

1 So ferful that I daic nought spe ke 
f)f what pLirpcis that I have noidne 
Whan I toward my lady come, ic" 
But let it passe and overgo.”- ot 
“ IMy sone, do no morcS so. 

For after that a man pursuelh, ; 

'fo Love; so Fortiint; suetli 
Fill oft and yiveth her li^appy 
chaunce ^ 

To him which maketli co|tntinU' 
aunre 

I'o prcic* love and to bescchife, 

As by cnsample I shall the-Sf teche. 
3 fittbe, how whilom thctlire was 
one, t; 

Whose namcj was Pigmalcoi^ii, 
Which was a lusty man of \ j’outhe. 
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The \verk(5s of cntaile i he couthc 
Above all other men as tho. 

And throuijh Forti'ine it felle him so 
As he, whom Love shall travaile, 
He made an ymage of entailc 
Lich to a woman in semblaiincc 
Of feture and of contenaunce, 

80 faire yet never was fi^nlrc. 

Right as a lives creature 
She semeth, for of yvor white 
He hath it wrought of such dciite, 
That she was rody on the cheke 
And rede on both her lippes eke, 
Wherof that he him self beguilcth, 
For with a'goodly.loke’she sinileth: 
So that through pure impression 
Of his ymaginalion 
With all the hertc of his rorage 
His love upon this faire ymage 
>le set, and her of love pveidc. 

But she no worde ayeiinv.ird said 
The longe day what thing he dede 
This ymage in the same stede - 
Was ever by, that atte mete 
He wold her serveand praulehcrele 
And put unto her mouth the cup. 
And whan the herd was taken uj). 
He did as he would her embrace. 
And ever among he a\eth grace, 

As though slic wiste what it menle. 
And thus him .self he gan Inrmeiuc 
With such disese of loves peme, 
Thatno man might him moie peine. 
But how it were of his penaiince 
He made such continuaunce 
Fro day to night and praid so longe. 
That his praidre is underfonge. 
Which Venus of her gi ace horde 
liy night, and wdian that he woi'st 
ferde 

And it lay in his naked anne, 

I’lie cold ymdgc he fcclcih warmc 
Of llesshe and bone and full of life. 
Lo, thus he wanne a lusty wife, 

^ Jliitatl,', Ciirvni”, sculpture. - SU\i(, place. 


Whiclie obeisauut was at his will. 
And it he wolde have hold him still 
.<\.nd nothing spoke, he shuld ha\ e 
failed. 

By th's cnsamplc thou might 
findc, ' 

Tltat word may worchc above 
kinde. 

I'orlhy, my .sone, if that thou .spaic 
To speke, lo.st is all thy fare, 

For Slouthc bringeth in aiki wo. 
Ami ovci this to loke also. 

It semeth Love is wclwillendc 
To hem that Ijcn continudndc 
With besy hertc to pursue 
Thing which that is to Love due. 
Wherof, my sone, in this malerc 
Thon might ensample taken here, 
'I'hat with thy grete bcsincsse 
; 'J’lmu might atteigne the richesse 
I Of Love, that therebeno Slouth.’’— 
But fader, so as it is right 
In forme of shriftc to beknowe 
What thing bclongcth lo the 
slowe, 

\'oiu- fadc'i'hodc 1 wolde pray. 

If there be further any way 
'roiK'hend unto this ilke Vice.’’— 
■?3JTU soitc, 13 c, of this onicc 
There scrvetli one in siiccial, 
Wliich lost hath his memorial, 

So that he can no wit withokie 
I In thing which he to kepe is holde, 
i Wherof full ofie him self he '^re- 
veth. 

And w'ho that most upon him le,\eth, 
V han that his w ittes ben .so weived, 
He may full lightly be deceived. 

To serve Accidie in his office, 
There is of Slouth an other Vice, 
Which eleped is Foryctelncs-e, 

That nought may in his hcite im- 
presse 

Of vertue, which reson hath set, 

So clone his wittes he foryete. 
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For in the tellinge of his tale 
No more his herte than his male ^ 
Hath remembraunceof thilkd forme 
Wherof he sholde his wit enformc 
As than, and yet ne wot he why. 
Thus is his purpos nought forthy 
Forlore, of that he w'olde bidde, 
And scarsely if he saith the thridde- 
To love of that he haddd ment. 
Thus many a lover hath be shent. 
Telle on therefore, hast thou ben 
one 

Of hem that Slouth hath so be- 
gonne ? ”— 

“Ye fader, ofte it hath ben so, 
That whan I am my lady fro 
And thenke me toward her drawe, 
Than cast I many a newe lawe 
And all the world tome up so down 
And so recorde I my Icssoim 
And write in my memoriall 
What I unto her telle shall, 

Right all the mater of my talc. 

Rut all nis worth a nuttesliale. 

I'or whan I come there she is, 

I have it all forycte iwis 
Of that I thoughte for to telle ; 

I can nought than unnelhdi. spelle 
That 1 wende althcrbest have rad, 
.So sore I am of her adrad. 

For as a man that sodcinly 
A gost beholdcth so fare I, 

So that for fere I can nought gete 
My wit, but I iny self foryete, 

That I wot nc\ cr what I am, 

Ne whider I shall, ne whenne I 
cam. 

Rut muse as he that were amased. 
Lich to the boke in whichc is rased 
The letter and may nothing be rad 
So ben my wittes overlad, 

That what as ever I thought have 
spoken, 

It is out of min herte stoken. 


And stonde as who saith doumbe 
and defe, 

That all nis worth an yvy lefe ‘ 

Of that I wendd well have saide. 
And atte last I make abraide,^ 
Cast up min heed and lokc aboute 
Right as a man that were in doubte 
And wot not where he shall become. 
Thus am I oft all overcome 
There as I wende best to stonde. 
Rut after, whan I understonde 
And .am in other place alone, 

I make many a wofull mone 
Unto my self and speke so : 

‘ Ha fool,*where was thine herte 
Iho 

Whan thou thy worthy lady sigh, 
Were thou afered of her eye } 

For of her hond there is no drede, 
So well I knowc her womanhede; 
That in her is no more oultragc 
Than in a childe of thre yerc age. 
Why hast thou drede of so goodone, 
Whom alle vertue hath begone,- 
That in her is no violence 
Rut goodlyhede and innocence 
Withouten spot of any blame, 

Ha, nice herte, fy for shame, 

A covvarde herte of love unlercd, 
Wherof art lliou so sore afered. 
That thou thy tungd suffresl fre^e 
And wolt thy godd wordds lese, 
Whan thou hast founde time and 
space; 

How sholdest thou deserve grace, 
Wlian thou thy self darst axe none, 
Rut all thou hast foryete anone ? ’ 
And thus dispute in Loves lore, 
Ruthelpene finde I nought themore, 
Rut stomble upon min ownd treine 
And make an eking ^ of my peine. 

1 Make ahraidc, M.iit suUUciily, as from 
slceji. 

gone loiind .ibotit, wliolly occii- 
as ill " wou liiiiTonc-'* 
likiti", iiicmasoi;;. 
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For ever whan 1 thenke amongc, 
Howe all is on iny self alonge 
I say : ‘ O fool of alle foolcs 
Thoufarest as he betwenetwo stoles 
That wolde sit and goth to grounde. 
It was ne never shall be founde 
lietwenc Furyetelnesse and Drede, 
That man shuldc any causd spede,’ 
And thus, min holy father derc, 
Toward ray self, as yc may here, 

I plcigne of my foryetclnessc. 

But ellds all the busincssc, 

That may be lake of mannes though t, 
My herte takelh and is through 
sought • 

To thenken ever upon that swete 
Withoute iSlouthe I you behete. 
For what so fallc or wel or wo, 
That thought foiycte 1 nevermo, 
\Vheic so I laugh or so I loure 
Nought half a minute of an hom e 
Ne might I lette out of my ininde 
But if 1 thought upon that endc: 
Therof me shall no Slouthe leilc, 
Till l^ctli out’of this woild me fettc, 
All though I had on suchc a I'ing, 
As Moises through his cnchaumfng 
Sometime in Kthiope made, 

Whan that he I'harbis wedded liad, 
hich riuge bare of oblivion 
The name, and that was bv reson, 
That were it on a finger sate, 
Anone his Love he so foryaie, 

As though he had it never knowe. 
And bO it fell that ilkd throwc, 
Whan Tliarbis had it on her hondc, 
No knoulcching of him she fondc, 
But all was dene out of memoire, 
As men may reden in histoire. 

And thus he wente quite away, 
That never after that ilkd day 
She thought, that there was sudi a 
one; 

All was foryete and overgone. 

But in good feith so may nought I. 


For she is ever fastd by 
So nigh, that she min herte toudieih 
7’hat for no thing that Slouthe 
voudicth 

I may foryete her, lefe nc loth. 

For over all where as she goth, 
Min heite fohvcth her aboute. 

'riuis may I say w'ilhouten double, 
For bet, for wers, for ought, for 
nought 

She passeth never fro my thought. 
But whan I am there as she is, 
Min hert, as I you said er this, 
Sometime of her is soie adrad 
And sometime it is overglad 
All out of reulc and out of space. 
For whan 1 se her goodly face . 
And thenke upon her highe pris, 
As though 1 were in paradib, 

1 am so ravisshed of llie sight, 
That speke unto her I ne might 
.As for the time, though I wolde. 
Foi 1 ne may my watte unfoldc 
To linde o worde of that 1 mcnc, 
But all it is foryete dene. 

.And though I stonde there a mile, 
All is foryete for the while; 

A tungc 1 have and wordds none. 
And thus I stonde and thenke alone 
< )f thing that hclpeth ofte nouglit. 
But what I had afore thought 
I'o spekd, whan I come there, 

It is foryete, as nought ne were. 
And stoml amased and assoted, 
That of no thing whidi I have noted 
I can nought than a note singe, 
But all is out of knoulccliinge. 
Thus what for joy and what foi dicde 
All is forycten atte nede, 

So that, my fader, of this Slouthe 
I have you said the pleine tiouthc, 
Yc may it, as ye list, rcdicssc. 

For thus slant iny foryetelncsse 
And eke my pubiilamite. 

Say now forth what yc iibt to me, 
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For I wol only do by you,”— 

“ My sone, I have wel herd, how 
ihou 

Hast said, and that ihou must 
amende. 

For Love hisgracewol nought sende 
To that man which dare axe none. 
For this we knowcn everychone, 

A mannes thought withoule speche 
God wot, and yet that man beseche 
His will is.' For withoute bedcs 
He doth his grace in fcwe stcdes. 
And what man that foryetehim selve, 
Among athousand bcnought twelve 
'I'hatwolhimtakein remembraunce, 
lJut let him falle and take his 
chaunco. 

Forth)'- i>ull :ip a bosy hertc, 

IVIy sone, and let no thing astertc 
Of Love fro thy besinesse. 

For touching of foryctelncsse. 
Which many alovc hath set behinde, 
A tale of great cnsample I fmde, 
Wherof it is pite to wite 
In the manor as it is urite, 

IDemcpI^on whan he by 

ship 

To Troie ward with felasliip 
Sailend goth upon his wey, 

It hapnelh him at Rodepey, 

As Eolus him hadde blow'e 
To londe and rested for a throwe. 
And fell that ilke time thus, 

That the doughtcr of Li'gurgi'us, 
Which quene was of the centre, 
Was sojourndci in that citee 
Within a castel nigh the stronde, 
Where Demephon cam up to londe. 
Phillis she bight and of yong age 
And of stature and of visdge 
She had all that her best Ijcscmoth. 
Of Hernephon rigiit w’cl her que- 
rneth,- 

’ Alitjowoli knows oiir tlioiighis-, jft Iijs 
will is ilv.it wf util.']- ihc’iu ill |n;iyei. 

Jfer ifnenieih, is ayu'cable to h<.f. 


Whan he was come and made him 
chere. 

And he, that was of his manere 
A lusty knight, ne might asterte 
That he ne set on her his herte, 

So that within a day or two 
He thought, how ever that it go, 
He wolde assaic the fortune; 

And gan his hertc to comune 
With goodly wordes in her ere, 
And for to put her out of fere 
He swore and hath his Iroulhe 
plight 

To be for ever her owmt' knight. 
And thus with her he stille abode 
There, w'hilc his ship on anker rode. 
And had inough of time and space 
j To speke of love and seclic grace. 
This lady herd all that he saide, 
And how he swore and how hp. 
pi aide, 

W'hich was as an enchaiintemcnl 
'I’o here, that was as innocent. 

As though it were trouthe and feith 
She leveth all that ever he saith, 
And as her in fortune shokle 
She graunteth him all that he wolde. 
Thus w'as he for the time in joie, 
Til that he shulde go to Troie, 

15lit tho she made mochel sorwe 
And he his trouthd laid to borwe ^ 
To come and if that he live may 
A\ ein within a monthe day. 

And therupon they kisten bclhe, 
But w'ere hem Icef or wcrchem lothe 
'I’o ship he goth, and forth he went 
'I'o 'Lroy, as w'as his first entent. 
'I'he daies go, the monthe passetli, 
Her love encrcseth and his lasscth ; 
For him she leftd slepc and mete. 
And he his time hath all foryete, 

So that this wofull yongd quene, 
Which wot nought what it mighte 
mcne, 

^ To itonvc, in pleilgu. 
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A letter send and praid him come 
And saith ho^v she is overcome 
With strengtlie of love in suche a 
wise, 

That she nought longe may suffise 
To liven out of his presence, 

And put upon his conscience 
The trouthd whiche he hath behotc, 
Wherof she loveth him so hcuc, 
She saith, that if he longer lette 
Of such a day as she him sette, 
She shuldc sterven in his Slouthc, 
Which were a shame unto his 
trouthe. 

This letter is forth.upon her sonde, 
Wherof somdelc comfdrt on In^nde 
She toke, as site that wolde abide 
And waite upon that ilke tide 
Which she hath in her letter write, 
liut now is pitc for to wite. 

As he did erst, so he foiyate 
His lime eftsone and over sale. 

But she, which mightd nought do so. 
The tide awaiteth evermo 
And cast her eye upon the see, 
Somtimd nay, somtirnd ye, 
Somtime he cam, somtirnd nought. 
Thus she disputeth in her thought 
And wot nought what she iheiike 
may. 

But fastend all the longd day 
Site was into the derke night; 

And tho she hath do set up light 
In a lantdrne on high alofte 
Upon a tourc, where she goth ofie 
In hope that in his comminge 
He shulde se the light brennfnge, 
Wherof he might his weics right 
To come where she was by night. 
But all for nought, she was deceived, 
For Venus hath her hope weivccl 
And shewdd her upon the sky 
How that the day was fastd by, 

So that within a litel throwe 
The daies light she mighte knowe; 


i8s 

Tho she beheld the see at large: 
And whan she sigh there was no 
barge 

Ne ship, als fer as she may kenne, 
Down fro the tour she gan to renne 
Into an herber all her ownc. 
Where many a wonder woful! nione 
She made, that no life it wist, 

I As she which all her joie mist, 
That now she swouneth, now she 
pleigneih, 

And all her face she disteigneth 
With terds, whiche as of a welle 
The sliemds from her e>cn fcllc. 
So as she might, and ever in one, 
Sire cleped upon Demephon . 

And said : ‘ Alas, thou slowd wight, 
Wliere was there ever suche a 
knight, 

'riial so through his ungentilesse 
Of Sloiithe and of Foryclelnesse 
Ayein his irouthd brak his steven.’^ 
And tho her eye up to the hcven 
She cast and saide : ‘ O thou un- 
kinde, 

Here shall thou through thy Slouthe 
finde, 

If that the list to come and se, 

A lady dede for love of the, 

So as I shall my selve spillc, 
Whome, if it haddd be thy wille, 
Thou mightesl save well inough. 
With that upon a grene bough 
Aceinteofsilke, which she there had. 
She knette, and so her self she lad 
That she about her white swcrc - 
It did, and lienge her selven there. 
Wherof the goddds were amoved, 
And Demephon was so repro\’ed, 
That of the goddds providence 
Was shapd suche an evidence 
Ever afterward ayein the slowe, 
That Phillis in the simd throwe^ 

^ Siaveti, voice. " Mvire, neck» 

» Thr<nue, •^pacc of time. 
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Was shape into a nuttd-tre, 

That all«5 men it mighte se, 

And after Phillis philliberd ^ 

This tre was cleped in the yerd, 
And yet for Demephon to shame 
Into this day it bcreth the name. 
This wofullchauilce how that it ferde 
Anone as Demephon it herde 
And eveiy man it hadde in speche, 
His sorwe was nought tho to scche, 
He gan his Slouthe for to banne,- 
But it-was all to late thannc. 

“ Lo, thus, my sont?, might thou 
wite 

Ayein this Vice how it is write, 
For no man may the harm\5s gesse, 
That fallen thiough Foryetelnesse, 
Wherof that I thy shrift liave herd. 
But yet of Slouthe how it hath fcrd 
In other wise I thenkc oppose, 

If thou have gilt, as I suppose. 

^ulfitlch ofSlouthes cxemplaire 
There is yet one his serretaire, 
And he is cleped Negligence, 
Which woll nought lolie his evi¬ 
dence, 

Wherof he may lieware to-forc. 

But whan he hath his cause loi'c 
Than is he wise after the honde, 
Whan helpe may no maner bonde 
Than atte lirst(^ wold he binde. 
Thus evermore he stant behinde, 
Whan he the thing may nought 
amende, 

Than is he ware, and saith at ende : 
‘ Ha, wokie god I hadde know'c,' 
Wherof bejaped with a mowe 
He goth, for whan the grele stede 
Is stole than he taketh hede 
And maketh the stable-dore fast. 
Thus ever he pleith an after cast 
Of all that he shall say or do, 

1 PhilUberd. filbcri. 

- IhtntiC, put iindei inteidici. 

* Motue^ mouth, grimacu. 


He hath a maner eke also, 

Him list nought iemd to be \vise, 
For he sette of no vertu prise 
But as him liketh for the while, 

So feleth he ful oftd guile 
Whan that he wencth siker lo 
stonde. 

And thus thou might wel under- 
stonde, 

l\Iy sone, if thou art suche in love 
Thou might nought come at thin 
above 

Of that thou woldestwel acheve.”— 
“ Min holy fader, as I levc, 

I may wel With sauf conscience 
Excus<5 me of Negligence 
Towardes Love in alio wise,. 

For though I be none of the wise, 

1 am so truly amorous, 

That I am ever curious « 

Of hem that conne best cniorme 
To knowc and wilen all the forme, 
What faileth unto Loves craft. 

But yet ne fond I nought the haft 
Which might unto thehlade accorde, 
I'or never herd I men recorde 
What thinge it is that might availc 
To winne love without<5 faile. 

Yet so fer couthe I never finde 
Man that by reson nc by kindc 
Me coulh^ teche suche an arte, 
That he nc fail(?d of a parte. 

And as toward min ownd wit 
Contrive I couthe never yit 
To finden any sikernesse, 

That me might other more or lesse 
Of Love make for to spede. 

For leveth wcl withouten drede, 

If that there were suche a wey 
As certainly as I shall deic 
I hadde it lerndd longe ago; 

But 1 Avot wcl there is none so. 
And neth(?les it may wel be 
I am so rude in my degre 
And eke my w’ittes ben so dull, 
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That I ne may nought to the full 
Atteigne unto so highe a lore. 

But this I dar say evermore, 

All though my Wit ne be nought 
stronge, 

It is nought on my Will alonge ; 
For that is besy night and day 
To lernc all that he lern^ niay, 
How that I mighid Lovd winne. 
But yet 1 am as to beginne 
Of that I woldd make an ende, 
And for I not ^ how it shall wende, 
That is to me my mosld sorwe. 

But I dare tak(5 Ood to borwe, 

As after min entendement 
None other wise negligent 
Than I you say have I nought be. 
Forth^ pur saint,<5 charite 
Tell me, my fader, what you 
• semeth."— 

“ In good feith, sond, wcl me 
quemeth, 

That thou thy self hast thus acquit 
Toward this Vice in which no wit 
Abidd may, for in an houre , 

He lest 2 all that he may laboure 
The longd ycre, so that men sain 
What ever he doth it is in vein. 
For through the Slouth of Negli¬ 
gence 

There was yet never such science 
Ne vertue which was bodely, 

That nis deslruied and lost therby. 
Ensample that it hath be so, 

In boke I findd write also. 

which isthesonne hote, 
That shineth upon erthd hote 
And causeth every lives helth, 

He hadde a sone in all his welth, 
Which Pheton hight, and he de- 
sireth 

And with his moder he conspireth, 
The which was eleped Clemenc. 
For helpe and counscil, so that he 

^ Not, know not. - /,/•»/. lo^t. 


His faders carte * ledd might 
Upon the faird daids light. 

And for this thing they bothd praide 
Unto the fader, and he saide, 

He wolde wel, but forth with all 
Thre points he bad in speciall 
Unto his sonc in alld wise, 

That he him shulde wel avise 
And take it as by wey of lore. 
First was, that lie his hors to sore 
Ne prike; and over that he tolde, 
That he the reines fastd holde; 
And also that he be right ware 
In what maner lie Icdc his chare, 
'J'hat he mistake nought his gate, 
But upon avisement algate 
He shulde bore a siker eye, 

That he to lowd ne to high 
His carte drive at any throwe, 
Wheiof that he might overthrowe. 
And thus by Phebus ordenaunce 
Toke Pheton into governaunce 
The sonnes carte, which he ladde. 
But he such veine glorie hadde 
Of that he was set upon high, 

That he his own estate ne sigh 
'J'hrough negligence, and toke none 
hede. 

.So might he welnoughtlongc specie, 
h^or he the hors withouten la we 
The cartd let aboutd drawe 
Where as hem liketh wantonly, 
That at,td lasle sodeinly. 

For he no reson wolde knowe, 

This firy cart he drove to lowe 
And fireth all the worlde aboute; 
Wherof tlicy weren all in doiibte, 
And to the god for help6 ctiden 
Of suche unhapp^s as betiden. 
Phebus, which sigh the negligence, 
How Pheton ayein his defence^ 

1 lis chare hath drive outcof the wey 
Ordeigneth that he fcl awey 

^ Carte’, cbjiiot. 

- 2\‘/^cftce, toi 
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Out of the cart into the flood 
And dreinte, Lo now, how it stood 
With him, that was so negligent. 
That fro the highe firmament, 

For that he woldc go to lowe, 

He was anone down overthrowe. 

In high estate it is a Vice 
To go to lowc, and in service 
It gieveth for to go to higli, 

Wherof a tale in poesie 

^ finbCj how whilom Dcdalus 
Whiche hadde a sone and I chains i 
He hight, and though hem thouglnc 
lothe 

In such prison they weren bothe 
With Miiiotaurus, that aboute 
They mighten no where wenden 
oute. 

So they begonne for lo shape 
How they the prison might escape. 
This Dedalus, which fro his youtlic 
Was taught and man y craftt5s couthe, 
Of fethers and of other thinges 
Hath made to flee diversd winges 
For him and for his sone also ; 

To whome he yaf in chat go tho 
And bad him thenke iherupon. 

How that his winges ben set on 
With wex, and if he tokc his flight 
To high, all sodcinlich he might 
Make it lo meltt^ with the sonne. 
And thus they have her flight be¬ 
gonne 

Out of the prison fairc and soflc 
And whan they weren both alofte, 
This Icharus began to mounie 
And of the counseii none acompte 
He settd whiche his fader taught, 

Til that the sonne his wingdscaught, 
Wherof it malt, and fro the hight 
Withouten helpe of any flight 
He fell to his destruction. 

And lich to that condition 
There fallen ofte times fele 
For lacke of governaunce in wclc 


Als wel in love as other wey.”— 
“Now godd fader, I you prey, 
If there be more in this matere 
Of Slouthd, that I might it here.'^— 
“ My sone, as for thy diligence, 
Whiche every mannds conscience 
By rcson shuldd reule and kepe, 

If that thee list to take kepe, 

I wol ihec tell aboven alle, 

In whom no vertu may befalle, 
Whiche yiveth unto the Vices rest 
And is of .Slouthc the slowest. 

these other of Slouthcs 

kinde, 

Whiche alld* labour set behindc, 
And hateth allc besincsse, 

There is yet one, ivhiche Idelnesse 
Is clcjied, and is the non'cc 
In mannes kinde of every Vice, 
Which sccheth esds many foldc. , 
III winter doth he nought fo’* coldc ; 
In soiner may he nought for hetc ; 
So wether that he frese or swete, 
Or be he in, or be he oute, 

He woll ben idel all aboute. 

But if he plcid ought at dees. 

For who as ever take fees 
And thenketh worship to deserve, 
Thereis nolordwhomehewoll serve 
As for to dwelle in his service, 

But if it were in suchc a wise, 

Of that he sceth par aventure, 

That by lordship and covertuic 
He may the mord stondc stille 
And use his Idelnesse at wille. 

For he ne woII no travail take 
'To ridd for his ladies sake, 

But liveth all upon his wisshes, 
And as a cat wold etc Hsshes 
Withoute weting of his cles. 

So wolde he do, but netheles 
He faileth ofte of that he wolde. 

“Mysone,if thouofsucheamolde 
Art made, now tell me plein thy 
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“ Nay fader, god I yive a yift, 
That toward Love, as by my wit 
All idel was I never yit, 

Ne never shall, while I may go."- - 
Now. sond, telld me than so, 
What hast thou done of bcsishlp 
To Love and to the ladyship 
Of herd which thy lady is ? ”— 

“ My fader, ever yet er this 
In every place, in every stedc, 
What so my lady hath me bedc, 
With all min hertc obedient 
I have therto be diligent. 

And if so is that she bid nought, 
What thing that than into my 
thought 

Cometh first, of that I may sufitisc, 
I bowe and profre my service, 
Somtime in chambre, somtime in 
• halle, 

Right so as I se the times fallc, 
And whan she goth to herd m.isse 
That timd shall nought overpassc, 
That 1 napproche her ladyhede 
In aunter if f may her lede 
Unto the chapel and ayein. 

Than is nought all my wey in vein. 
Somdelc I may the better faic, 
Whan I, that may nought fele her 
bare, 

jVIay lede her clothed in min arme. 
Ilut aftervvarcle it doth me harme 
Of pure yinagination, 

For thanne this collation 
I make unto my selven ofte 
And say: ‘ Ha lord, how she is softe, 
How she is round, how she is small, 
Now woldd God, 1 hadde her all 
Withoutd daunger at my wille ! ’ 

‘ And than I sike and .sittd stille, 
Of that I se my besy thought 
Is torned idel into nought. 

But for all that let I ne may, 
Whan 1 se lime another day, 

That I ne do my besinesse 


j Unto my ladies worthinessc. 

For I therto my wit affaite^ 

! To sc the times and awaite 
What is to done, and what to leve. 
And so whan time is, by her leve 
What thing she bit me don, I do. 
And where she bit me gon, I go. 
And whan her list to clepe, I come. 
Thus hath she fulliche overcome 
l\Iin Idelnesse til I starve, 

So that 1 mot her nedes serve. 

For as men sain, nede hath no lawe, 
'i hus mote I noddy to her drawe ; 
I ser\e, I bowe, 1 loke, 1 loiite, 
Min eye folweih her aboute. 

What so she wolM so woll I, 

Whan she woll sit, I kneli? by, 

And whan she stont, than w'oll 1 
stonde. 

And whan she taketh her werk on 
honde 

Of weving or of embrouderie, 

Than can I nought but muse and 
prie 

Upon her fingers longe and smale. 
And nowe I thenke,and now^e I tale, 
Andnovve I singe, and nowe I sike, 
And thus my conlenaunce 1 pike,- 
And if it fallc, as for a time 
Her liketh nought abidd by me 
Bui busien her on other thinges, 
I'han make I other tarienges 
7'o drecche forth the longe da}’, 
For me is loth departe away. 

And than I am so simple of port, 
That for to feigne sonic desporte 
I pleie with her litel hound 
Nowe on the bed, nowe on the 
ground, 

Now with the briddes in the cage, 
For there is none so litel page 
Ne yet so simple a chamberere, 
That I ne make hem alle chere, 

^ Awaite, "bring to fitness.. 

Pike, make peep. 
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All for they shuldd spekd wele. 
Thus mow ye se my besy whele, 
That goth nought ideliche aboute. 
And if her list to riden oute 
On pelrinage or other stede, 

I comd, though I be nought bede, 
And take her in min arme alofte 
And set her in her sadel softe 
And so forth Icde her by the bridel, 
For that I woldd nought ben idcl. 
And if her list to ride in chare, 
And than I may therof beware, 
Anone I shapd me to ride 
Right even by the chares side. 

And as 1 may, I speke amonge, 
And other while I singe a songe, 
Whiche Ovide In his bokds made, 
And said : ‘ O whichd sorwds glad, 
O which wofiill prosperitc 
Belongeih to the proprete 
Of Love ? Who so wold him serve, 
Andyettherefromaynomanswerve, 
That he ne mot his lawe obey.' 
And thus I ride forth my wey 
And am right besy overall 
With herte, and with my body all, 
As I have saide you here to-fore. 
My gode fader tell therfore 
Of Idelnesse if I have gill.’’— 

“ My sone, but thou telle wilt 
Ought elles than I may now here, 
Thou shalt have no penauned here. 
And n*‘tln51es a man may sc, 

How now a daids that there be 
Full many of such hertes slowe, 
That woll nought besien hem to 
knowe 

What thing Love is, til attd last. 
That he with strengthe hem over¬ 
cast 

That malgrd hem they mot obey 
And done all idelship awey 
To servd wel and besiliche. 

But, sond, thou art none of sich, 
For Lovd shall thee wel excuse. 


I But otherwise if thou refuse 
To lovd thou might so par cas 
Ben idel, as somtime was 
A kingds doughter unavised, 

Til that Cupide her hath chastised, 
Wherof thou shalt a tald here 
Accordant unto this niatere. 

Jlrmenic I rede thus, 

There was a.king whiche Ilerupus 
Was hote, and he a lusty maide 
To doughter had, and as men saide 
Her name was Rosipheld, 

Which tho was of great renomd. 
For she was bothd v'ise and faire 
And shuldd ben her faders heire. 
But she had o defaulte of Slouthe 
Towardds Love, and that wasrouthe. 
For so well couthd no man say 
Which mightd set her in the way 
Of Loves occupacidn , 

Through none ymaginaciun ; 

That scold woldd she nought knowe. 
And thus she was one of the slowc 
As of suche hertes besinesse, 

'I'ill whanne Venus the goddesse, 
Wliicli Loves Court hath for to 
reule, 

Hath brought her into better reulc 
Forth with Cupide, and with his 
might, 

For they merveile of suche a wight, 
Which tho was in her lusty age 
Desireth not of maridge. 

I'or he, that highe hertds loweth, 
W ith firy dartds wh iche he throwetli, 
Cupide, whiche of Love is god, 

In chastisinge hath made a rod 
To drive away her wantonnesse, 

So that within a while I gesse 
Shehadonsucheacliauncesporned^ 
1 hat all her mod was overtomecl, 
Which first she had, of slowe 
manere. 

For thus it felle, as thou shalt here, 
i Spomed, stumbled a^inst. 
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Whan com(? was the month of | 
May, ! 

She wolde vvalke upon a day, 

And that was er the sonne arist, 

Of women but a fewe it wist. 

And forth she wentd prively 
Unto the park was fastd by, 

All soft(S walkend on the gras, 

Till she came there the launde^ was, 
Through w’hich ther ran a great 
rivere. 

It thought her faire and saidc : 

‘ Here 

I woll abide under the shawe,' 

And bad her women to withdrawe 

* 

And there she stood alond stille 
To thenk^ what was in her wdlle. 
She sigh the swotd floures springe, 
She herdd gladde foulds singe, 

^he sigh the bestes in her kindc, 
The buck, the doo, the hert, the 
hindc, 

TJie male go witli the fcmelc. 

And so began there a quarele 
Betwend Love and her owne herte, 

F ro which shecouthe nought asterte. 
And as she cast her eye aboiite, 

She sigh clad in one sute a route 
Of ladies, where they comcn ride 
A longe under the wodds side. 

On faire amblende hors they set, 
That were all white, faire and great. 
And cverychond ride on side. 

The sndels were of suchc a pride 
With perle and gold so well begone, 
So riche sigh she never none. 

In kilties and in copds riche 
They weren clothed alle aliche, 
Departed even of white and blene 
With alle lustds that she knewe 
They were embrouded over all. 

Her bodies wei'en longe and small, 
The beautd fair upon her * face 
It may none erlhly thing deface, 

) lawn. 5* thek' 
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Corounds on her hede they here 
As eche of hem a quend were, 
That all the golde of Cresus halle 
The lestd coronall of alle 
Ne might have bought after the 
worth. 

Thus comen they riddndd forth. 
The kinges doughter, which this 
sigh, 

For pure abasshddrewe her adrigh ^ 
And helde her close under a bough 
And let hem passen stille inough. 
For as her thought in her avise, 

To hem tliat weren of suche a price 
She was nought worthy to axen there 
Fio whenne they come, or what 
they were; 

But lever than this worldes. good 
She wolde have wist how that it 
stood 

And put her hede a litel out, 

And as she lokdd her aboule, 

She sigh comend under the linde 
A woman upon an hors behinde. 
Tlie hors on which she rode was 
black, 

All lene and galled upon the back 
And halted as he were encloied,^ 
Wheiof the woman was annoied. 
Thus was the hors in sory plight, 
But for all that a sterrd w'hit 
Amiddds in her front she hadde. 
Her sadel eke was wonder badde, 
In which the wofull woman sat. 
And nethdies there was with that 
A richd bridel for the nones 
Of golde and preciouse stones ; 
Her cotd was somdele to-tore, 
About her niiddel twenty score 
Of horsd halters and well mo 
There hingen attd timd tho. 

Thus whan she came the lady nigh, 
Than toke she better hede and sigh 

1 Adrigh, aside. 

- Encleied, hurt with a nail in shoeing. 
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The woman fair was of visdgc, 

Fresh, lusty, y ong and tendre of age. 
And so this lady, there she stood. 
Bethought her well and understood, 
That this, which came ridende tho, 
Tidfngds couthe telle of tho 
Whichc as she sigh to-fort5 ride, 
And put her forth and praide abide 
And said : ‘Ha suster, let me Here, 
What ben they that riddn now here 
And ben so richely arraied ? ’ 

This woman, which came so es- 
maied,^ 

Answerde with full sofle speche 
And said: ‘Madame, I shall you 
teche, 

These are of tho, that whilom were 
Servaunts to love and trouthe bere 
There as they had their hertes sette. 
Fare well, for I may nought be lelte. 
Madame, I go to my service, 

So must I haste in alle wise, 
Forthy madame, yif me leve. 

I may nought longe with you ievc.’ - 
‘ Ha, gode suster, yet I prey, 
Tell me, why ye be so besey 
And with these halters thus begone?’ 

‘ Madame, whilom I was one, 
That to my fader hadde a king. 
But I was slowe and for no thing 
Me liste nought to Love obey. 

And that I now full sore abey,-' 
For 4 I whilom no love hadde, 

My hors is now feble and badde 
Aud all to-tore is min arrav. 

And every yere this fresshe May 
These lusty ladies lide aboutc, 
And I must nedds sue her route 
In this rnandr, as ye now se 
And trusse her halters forth with me 
And am but as her horse knave. 

1 Jitmaied, iroubletl, hutposs,ibly <\-!Maying, 
for esmjicr ” nieani also in old French to 

- Leve, reraasn. '• Ahry, pny foi 

* J'W, beca'U''e, 


None other office I ne have, 
Hemthenketh I amworthj^no more, 
For 1 was slowe in Lov^s lore 
Whan I was able for to lere 
And woldd nought the talds here 
Of hem that couthen Love teche,’ 

‘ Now tell me than, I you beseche, 
W'hetof that riche bridel serveth?’ 
With that her chcre away she 
swerveth 

Andgan towepe and thus she toldc: 
‘ This bridel, which ye now beholde, 
So riche upon min horse hed ; 
Madame, afore er I was dede, 
Whan I was in my lusty life, 
There fell into min hert a strife 
Of love, which me overcome, 

So that iherafter hede I nome 
And thought I woldd love a knight; 
That laste well a fourtenight, 

P'or it no lenger mightd laste, 

So nigh my life was atte laste. 

But nowe alas to latd ware 
'I'hat I ne had him loved ere, 

P'or doth cam so in haste by me, 
Er I therto had any time, 

That it ne mighte ben acheved. 
But for all that I am releved 
Of that my will was good therto 
That Love suffreth it be so 
That I shall such a bridel were. 

N owe have ye herd all min answere, 
'I'o God, madame, I you Setake,^ 
And warneth alle for my sake, 

Of Love that they be nought idel, 
Andbid hemlhenkc upon my bridel.’ 
And with that worde all sodeinly 
She passeth as it were a skie '** 

All dene out of this ladies sight. 
And tho for fere her herte aflight 
And saide to her self : ‘ Helas ! 

I am right in the samd cas. 

But if I live after this day, 

I shall amende it if I may.’ 

1 JtetaJke, eulrust, commend. 5<ihadlow. 
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And thus homwdrd this lady went 
And chaunged all her first entent 
Within her herte, and gan to swere 
That she no halters woldd here. 
“Lo sone, here might thou taken 
hede, 

How Idelnesse is for to drede, 
Nameliche of love, as I have write. 
Fo thou might understonde and 
wite, 

Among the gentil nacidn 
Love is an occupacion 
Which for to kepe his lustes save 
Shold every gentil herte have ; 

For as the lady wqs chastised, 
Right so the knight may ben avised 
Which idel is and woll nought serve 
To Love, he may par cas deserve 
A greater peine than she haddc, 
Whan she aboutd with her laddc 
The horse halters; and foithy 
Good is to be ware therby. 

Hut for to lokc aboven alle 
These inaidenfs how so it falle, 
They shuldcn take ensample of ijiis, 
Whiche I have tolde, for soth it is. 
And thilke Love is well at esc, 
Which set is upon niaridgc, 

For that dare shewen the visage 
In alle places openly. 

A great merveilc it is forthy, 

How that a maiden wolde lette 
That she her time ne besette 
To haste unto that ilke festc, 
Wherof the Love is all honestc. 
Men may recover loss of good, 

Hut so wise man yet never stood 
Which may recover time ilore. 

So may a maiden well therforc 
Ensample take, of that she straun- 
geth 

As thouhast understondeabove.”— 
My fader, as toward the love 
Of maidens for to telle trouthe. 

Ye have thilke Vice of Slouthe 
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Me thenketh right wonder wel de¬ 
clared, 

That ye the women have nought 
spared 

Of hem that tarien so behinde. 

But yet it falleth in my minde 
Toward the men, how that ye speke 
Of hem that woll no travail seke 
In cause of Love, upon deserte, 

To speke in wordes so coverte 
I not what travail that ye ment.”— 
“ My sone, and after min entent 
I woll the telle what I thought, 
How whilom men her loves bought 
Through great travaile in straunge 
londes, 

Where that they wroughten with 
her hondes 

Of armes many a worthy dedc 
In sundry place, as men may rede, 
“ That every love of pure kinde 
Is first forth drawe, well I finde, 
Bui ncthelcss yet over this 
Deserte doth so, that it is 
The rather had in many place. 
Forthy who sechclh Loves grace 
Where that these woithy women 
are, 

Ilemaynought than him selvespare 
Upon his travail for to serve 
Wherof that he may thank de¬ 
serve ; 

Where as these men of annes be 
Sometime over the Crete See, 

So that by londe and eke by ship 
He mot travaild for worship 
And makd many hastif rocles, 
Somlime in Pruse, somtirne in 
Rodes, 

And some time into Tartaiie, 

So that these heralds on Jiim crie: 
‘Valiant, valiant, lo, whcie he 
goth ! ’ 

And than he yiveth hem golde and 
cloth, 

N 
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So that his fame mighte springe 
And to his ladies ere bringe 
Some tiding of his worthinesse ; 

So that she might of his prowessc 
Of that she herde men recorde 
The better unto his love accorde 
And daunger put out of her mood. 
Whan alle men recorden good, 
And that she wot well for her sake 
That he no travail woll forsake. 

“ My sone, of this travaile I menc; 
Now shtif the, for it shall be sene, 
If thou art idel in this cas.”— 

“ My fader ye, and ever was 
For as me thenketh truely, 

That every man doth more than 1 
As of this point, and if so is, 

That I have ought so done cr this, 
It is so litel of accompt 
As who saith it may nought amount 
To winne of love his lusty yiftc. 
For this I telle you in shrifte, 

That me were lever her love winiio 
Than Kaire and all that is thennne. 
And for to slcen the lietlien alle 
I not 1 what good there mighte 
falle, 

So mochel blood though ther he 
shad. 

This finde I writen, how Crist bad 
That no man other shulde sice. 
What shulde I winne over the see, 
If I lay lady lost at home ? 

But passe they the salte fome 
To whom Cri.st bad they shulden 
prechc 

To all the world and his feitli teclic. 
But now they rucken - in lier nest 
And resten as hem liketh best 
In ail the swetenesse of tlelices. 
Thus they defenden ® us the Vices 
And sit hem selven all amidde 
To sleen and lighten they us biddc 

J AV/, know not. 3 A" uckeH, squat. 
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Hem whom they shuld, ns the bokc 
saith, 

Converten unto Cristes feith. 

But herof have I great merveilc, 
How they wol biddd me traveile, 

A Sarnzin if I slee shall, 

I slee the soulc forth withall. 

And that was never Cristes lore. 
But now Ho ^ there, I say no more. 
But I woll speke upon my shrifte 
And to Cupide I make a yifte, 
That who as ever pris deserve 
Of armes, I wol Lovd serve, 

As though I shuld hem bothd kepe, 
Als well yet wolde I take kepe, 
Whau it weie lime to abide 
And for to travaile and to ride, 

For how as ever a man laboiirc, 
Cupide appointed hath his home. 

“ For I have herde tell also, • 
Achilles left his armds so 
Both of him self and of his men 
At Troie fur PoHxenen 
Upon her love whan he fellc, 

"J'luit for no chaunce that bcfelic 
Among the Grekes or up or down 
He woldd nought ayein the town 
Ben armed, for the love of her. 
And so me thenketh, levd sir, 

A man of armds may liim reste 
Somtime in hopd for the beste, 

If he may finde a werre ner; 

What shulde 1 lhanne go so fer 
In straunge londes many a mile 
To ride, and lese* at home there 
while 

My love ? it were a short beyete - 
To winne chaffe and lose whete. 
But if my lady bidd^ wolde, 

That I for her love sholdd 
Travail, me thenketh truely, 

I mighte flee through out the sky 
And go through out the dep^ see, 

1 //(j / was the cry for .‘.topping in the chase. 
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For all iie*settc 1 at a stre,^ 

What thank that I might dies gete. 
What helpeth a man hav<5 mete, 
Where drinke lacketh on the horde, 
What helpeth any mannes worde 
To say howe I tiavaile faste, 
Where as me faileth atte laste • 
That thing whiche I travailtS fore. 
O, in good time were he bore, 
That might atteignd sudie a mede. 
But certes if I mightd spedc 
With any maner besinesse 
Of worldds travail, than I gessc 
There shulde me none idelship 
Departen from her ladyship. 

But this I se on daius now, 

The blindc god, I wot nought how, 
Cupido, whicli of love is lorde, 

He set the thinges m discordo, 
TSiat they that lest to love entende 
Full oftc hewoll hem \ive and sende 
Most of his grace, and thus I lindc, 
Irhat he that sholde go behinde, 
Goth many ajlime fer to-forc. 
Sowote I nought right well thcrfoie, 
On whether bord that I shall saile. 
Thus can I nought myself counseiic, 
liut all I set on avemture 
And am, as who saitli, out of cure 
I'or ought that T c.in -ay or do ; 
For evermore I finde it so, 

The mor^ besinesse I lay, 

The mold that I knele and pray 
With godt? wordes and with sottc, 
The more 1 am refused ofte 
With besinesse and may nought 
winne, 

And in goodfeith that is great sinne. 
For I may say of dedc and thought, 
That idel man have I be nought, 
For how as ever I be deslaicd. 

Yet evermore 1 have assaied. 

But though my besinesse laste, 

All is but idcl attd laste, 

1 Hire, straw. 
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For whan theflect is Idelnesse, 

I not what thing is besinesse. 

Say what availeth all the dede, 
Which nothing helpeth atte iiede? 
For the Fortune of every fame 
Shall of his endd bere a name. 
And thus for ought is yet befalle, 
An idel man I well me calle 
As after min entenddment. 

But upon your aftienddmcnt, 

Min holy fader, as you semeth 
My reson and my causd demeih.’'-^— 
“ My sone, I have herde of thy 
matcre, 

Of that ihou hast thee shiiven 
here. 

And for to speke of idtil fare 
Me semeth that thou tharst' nought 
care, 

; 15ui only that thou might nought 
I spede. 

I And llierof, sone, I woll thee rede, 

I Abide and haste nought to f.iste, 

I 'Hiy dcdcs ben every day to caste, 

I Thou nost,^ what chaunce shall 
i betide. 

Better is to waite upon the tide 
'J'haii rowe ayein the stremds 
slronge. 

For though so be thee tlienketh 
longe, 

I’ar cas the rcvolucidn 
Of heven and thy condicion 
Nc be nought yet of one accorde. 
But 1 dare makd this rccorde 
To Venus, whose prest that I am, 
That sithen that 1 hider cam 
To here, as she me bad, thy life, 
^V^^erof thou ellds be giltife, 

Thou might herof thy conscience 
Excuse and of great diligence, 
Which thou to love hast so dis- 
pended, 

Thou oughtest wel to be comended. 

t Tkarsty necdst. ^ Xosi^ knowcitt not. 
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But if so be that there ought faile, 
Of that thou slouLhest to travaile 
In arm^s, for to ben absdnt, « 

And for thou makcst an argument 
Of that thou saidest here above, 
How Achilles through strength of 
love 

His armes leftc for a throwe, 

Thou shalt an other tale knowo, 
Whiche is contraric, as thou shalt 
wite. 

For this a man may finde write. 
Whan that knighthodc shall be 
werred, 

laist may nought thanne be pre¬ 
ferred, 

The bed mot thanne be forsake 
And shield and spere onhondc take, 
Which thing shall make hem after 
glad, 

Whan they be worthy knightes 
made, 

Wherof, so as it cometh to hondc, 
A tale thou shalt understonde, 

How that a knight shall armes sue, 
And for the while his cse eschue, 

I redd thus, 

How whilom whan the king Nau- 
plus, 

The fader of ralainides. 

Came for to preien Ulixcs 
With other Giegois eke also, 

That he with hem to Troie go, 
Where that the siege shukle be 
Anonc upon Peaelopc, 

His wife, whom that he loveth hole, 
Thenkend, wolde hem nought be- 
■ l.ote. 

But he shope than a wonder wile 
How that he shulde hem best be¬ 
guile, 

So that :ic mighte dwellc stillc 
At home and weld his love at wiile, 
Wherof erly the raorwe day 
Out of his bed whei e that he lav 


Whan he was up, he gan to fare 
Into the felde and loke and stare 
As he which feigneth to be wode,* 
He toke a plough where that it stood, 
Wherin anone in stede of oxes 
He let do yoken gretd foxes, 

And with great salt thelondehc sewe. 
bu t Nauplus, which the caust; knewe, 
Ayeinthe sleightd which he feigneth 
Another sleight anonc ordeigneth. 
And fell that time Ulixes hadde 
A childe to sonc, and Naupkisradde 
How men that sone take sholdc 
And setten him upon the molde, 
Where that hisfadcrheldthe plough 
Inthilke furgh which he thodrough. 
For in such wise he thought assay 
11 owe it Ulixes shulde pay, 

If that he wer^' wode or none. 

The knightes for this child fordi 

o 

gone, 

Tclcmacus anone was fettc 
To-forc the plough and even settc, 
Where that his fader shulde diive. 
But whan he sigh his childe as blive- 
Hc drof the plough out of the way, 
And Naiiplus iho began to say 
And hath half in a jape cried: 

* O lJli\es, thou art aspied, 
Wliat i'5 all this ihou woldcstmene? 
For openhch it is now sene 
That thou hast feigned all this thing, 
Which is great shamd to a king 
Whan that for lust of any slouthc 
'fhoLi wolt in a quarel of trouthe 
Of armds thilke honoiir forsake 
And dwellc at home for lov^s sake. 
For better it were honour to winne 
Than love which likmge is inne. 
Forlh^? takd worship on honde 
And elles thou shalt understonde 
These other worthy kinges alle 
Of Grece, which unto thee calle, 
Towardds thee wol be right wroth 

1 Wodf, mad. - As blive, quickly. 
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And grcve the par chaunce both, 
Which shall be to thee double shame 
Most for the hindringe of thy name, 
That thou for slouthe of any love 
Shalt so thy lust«5s set above 
And leve of armes the knighthode, 
Whiche is the prise of thy manhode 
And oughtc first to be desired.’ 

“ But he, which had his herte 
fired. 

Upon his wife, whan he this herd, 
Nought o’ word there aycin an- 
swerd, 

But torncth home halving ashamed 
And hath within him self so tamed 
His herte, tliat all the sotic 
Of lovd for chivalerie 
He Icfte, and be him leef or loth 
To Troie with hem forth he gotli 
TJjat he him mightd nought excuse. 
Thus stant it, if a knight refuse 
The lust of armds to travailc ; 
There may no worldes ese availc, 
But if worshipe be with all. 

And that hath shewed overall, 

For it sit wel in alle wise 
A knight to ben of high emprise 
And putten alle (irede away, 

For in this wise I have held say, 
'gf)C TOovlI;i? hnifll)f I’rothc- 
salay 

On his passiige wheie he lay 
Towardes Troid thilke siege 
She which was all his owne liege 
Laodomie his lusty wife, 

Which for his love was pensife 
As he whiche all her hertd haddc, 
Upon a thing wherof she dradde 
A letter for to make him dwelle 
Fro Troid send him, thus to telle. 
How she hath axdd of the wise 
Touchend of him in suchc a wise. 
That they have done her under- 
stonde, 

1 O, one. 
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Towardes other how so it stondc, 
The destine it hath so shape, 
Thatheshallnought the deth escape 
In cas that he arrive at Troy. 
Forth)' as to her worldes joy 
With all her herte she him preidc 
And many another cause alleide, 
That he with her at home abide. 
But he hath enst her letter aside 
As he which tlio no mancr hede 
Tf)kc of her vvomnianische drede 
And forth he goth, as nought ne 
were, 

To Troy, and was tlic firstd there 
Which londelh and tokc arrivaile, 
For him w^as lever in the balaile 
He saith to deien as a knight 
Than for to live in all his might 
And be rejivovdd of his name. 

I.o, thus upon the worldes fame 
Knighthode hath ever yet beset, 
Winch with no cowardis is let. 

‘‘ (5)f hinfld §ciul also I findc, 
Whan Samuel out of his kinde, 
'I'hrough that the Phitoncssc hath 
Icrccl, 

In Sam arid was arcred’ 

Long time alter that he was dede. 
The kingd Saul him axeth rede, 

If that he shall go fight or none. 
And Samuel liim said anone: 

The firstd day of the bataile 
Thou shalt be slain withoutd faile 
And Jonathas thy sone also. 

But how as ever it felle so, 

This worthy knight of his cordge 
Hath undertake the vidge 
And wolde nought his knighthode 
let 2 

For no pen'll he couthc set; 
Wherof that bothe his sone and he 
Upon the mounte of Gelboe 
Assemblen with her enemies. 

For they knighthode of such a pris 

1 Arvred, raised up. * J-rt, liindei. 
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By oldd daids thanne hclden, 

That they none other thing be- 
helden. 

And thus tlie fader for worshfp 
Forth with his sone of felaship 
Through lusi of armes weren dede 
As men may in the bible rede, 
They w'hos knighlhodc is yet in 
minde 

And shall be to the woiides ende. 

‘• And for to loken evermore 
It hath and shall ben evermore, 
That of knighthode the prowesse 
Is grounded upon hardiesse 
Of him that dare wcl undertake. 
And who thatwolde ensample take 
Upon the forme of knighles lawe, 
How that Achilles was forth drawc 
With Chiro, which Centaurus hight. 
Of many a wonder here he might. 
For it stood thilkd time thus, 

That this Chiro this Centaurus 
Within a huge wildernessc, 

Where was ledn and leonessc, 

The lepard .and the tigre also 
With hert and hinde, buk and doo, 
Had his dwelling as tho befell 
Of Peleon upon the liill, 

Wherof was thanne mochel speche, 
There hath Chiro this child to tcchc 
What time he was of twelve yere 
age. 

Whe’'fore to maken his corage 
The more hardy by other w’cy 
In the fore'st to hunt and plcy, 
Whan that Achilles walke wolde 
Centaurus bad that he ne sholdc 
After no bestd make his chas 
Which wolde fleen out of his place 
As buk and doo and hert andhmde. 
With w'hich he may no werre linde. 
liuttho lhatwolden himwiihslondc, 
There shuld he w'ith his dart on 
honde 

Upon the tigre and the Icdn 


Purchace and make his venison,^ 
As to a knight is accordafint. 

And therupon a covenaunt 
,This Chiro with Achilles set, 

That every day w'ithouten let 
He .shulde such a cruel beste 
Or sle or wounden atte leste, 

.So that he might a token bring 
Of blood upon his home coming. 
And thus of that Chiro him taught 
Achilles such an herld caught, 
That he no more a Icon drad 
W’h.m he his tlaiL on hondd had 
Than if a Icon were an asse. 

And that hath made him for to passe 
All other knightes of his dede. 
Whan it cam to the gretd nede, 

As it was aftcrw’ard wel knowe. 

“ Lo, thus, my sond, thou might 
knowe „ 

That the corage of hardic'-sc 
Is of knighthode the prowesse, 
Which is to Love suffisaunt 
Aboven all the remenaunt 
That unto Loves Court pursue. 

Put who that woi no Slouth cschiie 
Upon knighthode and nought tra¬ 
vail e 

I not what love him shuld availe, 
But every hibour axeth why 
Of some reward, wherof that 1 
Ensamples couthe tel inough 
(^f hem that toward lovd droiigh 
By olde daids, as they shulde.''— 

“ My fader, thcrof here I 
wolde.”— 

“ My sone, it is wel resondble 
In place which is honourable 
If that a man his hertd seite, 

That than he for no Slouthe lette 
To do what longeth to manhede. 
For if thou wolt the bokds rede 
Of Launcelot and other mo, 
'rheremight thou seen howit was tho 

J Tt's/w//, luinlccl ganu:. 
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Of-armcs, for they wold atteigne 
To Lovd which withouten peine 
May nought be get of Idelnesse.. 
And that I take to witndsse 
An old cronique in special!, 

The whichc into memoriall 
Is write, for his loves sake 
How that a knight slial under¬ 
take. 

altinf}, which Ocnes 
Was hoten and he under pees 
Held Calidoine in his empire 
And had a doiighter Deianirej 
Men wist in thilke time none 
So fair a wight she was one. 
And as she was a lusty wight, 
Kight so was than a noble knight, 
To whom Merciirie fader was. 
This knight the two pillars of bras, 
'J'he tvhichd yet a man may iinde, 
Set up in the dcst^i t of Yndc, 

That was the worthy Hercules, 
Whos name shall be endclcs 
P'or the mcrveilcs which he wrought. 
This Herculc^ the love sought 
Of Dcianire, and of his thing' 
Unto her fader which w'as king 
He spake toiichcnd of mari.igc. 
The king knowend his high ligiulge 
And drad also his mightes sterne 
To hini' ne durst his dougiiter 
werne ^ 

And netheles, this he him soide, 
How Achclous, or he, first preide 
'J'o wedden her, and in accorde 
They stood, as it was of reedide. 
]Jut for all that this he him graimt- 
cth, 

That which of hem that other 
daunteth 

In armds, him she shulde take, 
And that the king hath undertake. 
This Achelous was a geaunt, 

A subtil man, a ddeeivaunt, 

1 U^erne, refuse. 
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Which through magique and sor- 
cerie 

Couth all the worlde of trecherie. 
And whan that he this tald herde. 
How upon that the king answerde. 
With Hercules he muste feight, 

He trusteth nought upon his sleight 
A1 onely, whan it cometh to nedej 
Ijut that which voideth alle drede 
And every noble herte stereth, 

The love that no life forbereth 
For his ladN'" whom he dcsireth. 
With hardiessc his hertd fiieth. 
And send him woi d wiihoute faile, 
That he well take the bataile. 

They setten day, they chosen fclde, 
The knightes covered under shelde 
T()--gider come at time sette 
And echo one is with other mctle. 
It fel they foughten both on foot, 
There wms no stone, there was no 
root, 

Wliiche mighte letten hem the wey, 
liut all was voide and take awey. 
Tliey smiten strokes but a fewe, 
J'or Hercules, which wolde shewe 
His grete sircnglhe as forlhe nones, 
He stert upon him all at ones 
And caught him in his armes 
stronge. 

This geaunt vvotc he may nought 
longe 

Endure under so hardc bondcs, 
And thought he wold out of his 
hondes 

By sleight in some mandr escape. 
And as he couthe him self forsliapc, 
In likenesse of an adder he sliptc 
Out of his honde and foitli ho 
skipte; 

And efte, as he that fighti* wolie, 
He torneth him into a bolle 
And gan to belwc in suche a soime, 
As though the worhl shuld al go 
doune. 
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The grounde he sporneth and he 
traunceth, 

His largd hornds he avaunceth 
And cast hem here and there 
aboute. 

But he which stant of hem no 
double 

Awaiteth wel whan that he cam 
And him by bothe homes nam 
And all at ones he him caste 
Unto the grounde and held him 
faste, 

That he ne mightd with no sleight 
Out of his hond get upon height, 
Till he was overcome and yolde, 
And Hercules hath what he wolde. 
The kinge him graunteth to fulfillc 
His axing at his owne wille • * 
And she,for whom he hadde served, 
Her thought he hath her wel de¬ 
served. 

“ eke within Itaile 

Ne had he wonne the bataile 
And done his might so besily 
Aycin king Turnc his enemy, 

He Iiadde nought Lavinc wonne, 
But for he hath him over ronne 
And gete lus pris, he gat her love, 
“ By these ensamples here above 
I.o, now, my sonc, as I have told, 
Thou might wel se, who that is bold 
And bar travaile and undertake 
The cause of Love, he shall be take 
The raiher unto Lo' ds grace; 

For coraunlichc in worthy place 
The women loven worthinesse 
Of mauhode and of gentilessc, 
Forthegentils ben most desired.”— 
fttber, but I were enspired 
Through lore of you, I wot no way 
What gentilesse is for to say, 
Wherof to telle I you beseche.”— 

“ The ground, my sone, for to 
seche 

Upon this diffinicidn 


The worldes const! tucidn 
Hath set the name of gentilesse 
Vpon the fortune of richesse. 
Which of long time is falle in age. 
Than is a man of high lignage 
After the forme as thou might here 
But no thing after the matere. 

For who that reson understond 
Upon richesse it may nought stond. 
For that is thing which taileth ofte. 
For he that stant to day alofte 
And all the worldc hath in his 
wones,^ 

To morwe he falleth all at ones 
()ut of richesse into poueite ; 

So that thcrof is no deserte, 

Which gentilesse maketh abide. 
And for to loke on other side 
How that a gentilman is bore, 
Adam, whiche alle was to-forc 
With Eve his wife, as of hem two. 
All was aliche gentil tho; 

So that of gencracion, 

To make declaracidn. 

There may no gentile'sse be. 

For to the reson if we se 
Of mannes birthd the mcsiire, 

It is so comun to nature, 

That it yiveth every man aliche, 

As w'cll to the pouer as to the riche, 
For naked they ben bord bothe; 
'rhe lorde hath no more for to clothe 
As of him self that ilke throwc, 
'riian hath the pouercst of the rowe. 
And whan they shullen bothe passe, 
I not of hem whiche hath the lassc 
Of worldds good, but as of charge 
The lorde is mord for to charge, 
Whan God shall his accomptd here. 
For he hath had his lustds here. 
But of the body which shall deie, 
All though there be diverse wey 
To deth, yet is there but one ende, 
To which that every man shall wende 

1 JFmes, dwellings. 
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As well the begger as the lorde 
Of 0 ^ nature, of one accorde. 

She, which our oldd moder is, 

The erthd bothd that and this 
Keceiveth and alich devoureth, 
That she to nouther part favoureth. 
So wote I nothing after kinde, 
Where I may gentiless^ finde, 

For lacke of vertue lackelh grace, 
Wherof richesse in many place 
Whan men best wene for to stonde 
All sodeinly goth out of honde: 
But vertue set in the cordgc, 

There may no world be so salvage, 
Which might it take and done away 
Till whannd that the body dcie ; 
And than he shall be riched so, 
That it may fail6 nevermo. 

So that may well be gentilessc, 
\yhich yiveth so great a sikernesse, 
For after the condicion 
Of resondble entencion, 

The which out of the soule grovveth 
And the Vertue fro Vice knowctli, 
Wherof a man the Vice escliuelii 
Without^ Slouth, and Vertue sueth, 
That is a verray gentilman ; 

And nothing dies whiche he can 
Ne which he hath,ne\vhich he may. 
But for all that yet now a day 
Ill Levies Court to taken hede, 

The pouer Vertue shall nought 
spede, 

Where that the ricln? Vice woweth. 
For selde it is, that Love alloweth 
The geniil man withouten good, 
Though his conditidn be good. 

But if a man of bothe two 
Be riche and vertuous also, 

Than is he well the more worth. 
But yet to put him selvd forth 
He must done al his besinesse, 
For nouther good ne gentilesse 
May helpen hem whiche idel be. 

1 (?, one. 


But who that woll in his degre 
Travail*? so as it belongeth, 

It happeth oftd that he fongeth 
Worship and ese bothd two. 

For ever yet it hath be so, 

That love hondst in sondiy wey 
J’rofiteth. for it doth awey 
The Vice, and as the bokds sain, 
It maketh curteis to the vilafn 
And to the coward hardiesse 
11 yivelh, so thattheverray prowesse 
Is causdd upon Loves reule 
To him that can manhode reule, 
And eke toward the womanhede. 
Who that therof woll taken hede. 
For they the better affaited be 
In every thinge, as men may se, 
For love hath ever his lusrds grene 
In gentjl folke, as ii is sene, 
Which thing there may no kind 
areste. 

I trowe, that there is no beste, 

If lie with love shulde acqueiut, 
That he ne wokld make it queint 
As for the while that it lastc. 

And thus I conclude attd lasle, 
That they ben idel, as me semetli, 
Whiche unto thing that Lovd 
derncth 

Forslouthen that they shulden do ; 
And over this, my sone, also 
After the Vertue niorall eke 
To speke of Love, if I shall seke, 
Among the holy bokes wise, 

I finde write in suche a wise 
W'ho loveth nought is here as dedc, 
For Love above all other is hede, 
Whiche hath the Vertues for to 
lede, 

Of all that unto mannds dedc 
Belongeth. For of idelship 
He hateth all the felaship, 

For Slouthe is ever to despise, 
Whiche in disdeigne hath all ap¬ 
prise, 
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And that accordeth nought to man. 
I'or he that wit and reson can, 

It sit him wel that he travaile 
Upon such thing which might availe. 
For idelship is nought comended, 
But every law it hath defended.^ 
And in ensamplc thereupon 
The noble wise Salomon, 

W'hichc had of evciy thinge insight, 
Saith ; ‘ As the briddes to the flight 
Ben mad«5, so the man is bore 
To labour/ whiche is nought forbore 
To hem that ihenken for to thrive, 
h'or \vc, whichd nowe arc ali\’c, 

Of hem that besy whilom were 
Als wel in scole as ellcs where 
Now every day ensamplc take, 
That if it wcr6 now to make 
'rhing which that they Jirst founden 
out, 

It slioklJ nought be brouglit about. 
Her- lives thanne were longe, 

Her wittes great, her mightes 
stronge, 

Her herl<\s full of besinessc, 
Wherof the worldes redincsse 
In body both and in cordge 
Slant ever upon bis avauntiige. 

And for to drawc into jneinoirc 
Her names both and her histoire, 
Upon the vertu of her dede 
In .sondry bokds thou might rede, 

“ (?>f cnerp misbom the paifit 
The high^ God of his spirit 
Yaf unto men in erlh<5 iicre 
Upon the forme and the matere 
Of that he wold6 make hem wise. 
And thus cam in the first apprise 
Of bokes and of alk: good 
Through hem that whilom under¬ 
stood 

The lord whicti to liem was vivo. 

* 7 

Wherof these other that now live 
Ben cver>'^ day to lerne new. 

* Tie/cn'ied, forbidden, - Jler, thcii. 


But er the time that men sue' 

And that the labour forth it brought, 
There was no corn, though men it 
sought, 

In none of all the feldes oute. 

And er the wisdom cam aboute 
Of hem that first the bokes write, 
Tins may wel every wise man wite, 
There was great labour eke also. 
Thus was none idcl of the two : 
That one the plough hath undertake 
With labour which the hond hath 
take; 

■ 'I’hat other toke to studie and muse 
As he which wolde nought icfusc 
The labour of his wittes alle. 

And in this wise it is befallc 
Of labour which that they begonne 
Wc be now taught of that wc conne. 
Her besinessc is yet to sene, , 
'J'hat it slant ever aliche grenc, 

All be it so the bod v deie 
The name of hem shall never awey. 
In the croniques as I findc 
Cham, wlios labour is yet in minde, 
Was he which first the letters fonde 
I And wrote in Hebrcii with hishondc, 

! Of natural philosophy 
i He found first also the clerg)'. 
i Cadmus the letters of Gregois 

I ^ ^ ^ 

' First made upon his owne chois. 
Theges of thing which shal befallc 
He was the first augure of alle, 

A'nd Philemon by the visdge 
Foiind to descrive the corrtge. 
Claudius, Esdras and Sulpicds, 
Trismdgist, Pyth’g’ras, Frige 
Dares,- 

Menander and Epicurus, 

SoliniLs, Panda.s, Josephus 

' ".owod "Seed 

- Frigicfilies of the JMS, is evidently Phry- 
pian Dares, whose Troj.ni Ciironicle was then 
of high .suthority. As Epicurus was x friend 
of Menander’s—they were born in the same 
year--lic must be the wiilcr \\hom4hc MS. 

I calls Kphiloquorus. 
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The firstd were of enditotirs 
Of old cronique and eke auctours. ; 
And Herodot in his sci<5nce 
Of metre, of rime and of cadence 
The lirstd was of which men note. 
And of musique also the note 
In mannas voise or softe or sharpe 
Tiiatfoundejubdl. And of thcharpe 
Tltc mcry soune, whiche is to like, 
That founde Paulius wnh phisique. 
Zeuxis found first the portrclure, 
And Promelhdus the sculpture, 

After what forme that hem thought 
The resemblaunce anon they 
wrought. 

Tubal in iron antfin stele 
Found first the forge and wrought 
it wele, 

And Jadahel, .as sailh the boke, 
Ifcirst mad(S nette and fisshes tokc. 
Of hunting eke he found the chace, 
Which now is knowe in manyjjlace; 

A tent of cloth with corde and stake 
lie set up first and did it make. 
Perconius of cokcric 
First madd the delicacic. 

The craft Minerve of nolle fonde 
And made cloth her owne honde. 
And Dclbora made it of linc,i 
Tne women were of great engine.^ 
Put thing which yiveth us mete and 
tlrinke 

And doth the labour for to swinke 
To till the londes and set the vines, 
Wherof the comes and the wines 
Pen sustenaiince to mankinde, 

In oldd bokes as I finde, 

Saturnus of his owne wit 
Hath founde first, and mord yit 
Of chapmenhode he found the wey 
And eke to coigne the money 
Of sondry metal, as it is, 

He was the firstd man of this. 

13ut how that metal cam a place 

1 Z./V/f, liijtii. - Engine, ingenuity. 


Through mamids wit and goddds 
grace 

The route of philosophres wise 
Contreveden by sondry wise 
First for to get it out of mine 
And after for to trie and fine. 

And also with great diligence 
'J'hey founde thilke experience, 
Which clepdd is alconomy,! 
Wherof the silver multiply 
They made, and eke the golde also. 
And for to telle howe it is so, 

Of bodies seven in speciiill 
With fourd spirits joint withall 
Slant the substance of this matdre. 
'J'hc bodies whiche I speke of here 
Of the pianettes ben begonne. 

The golde is titled to the Sonne, 
The Mone of silver hath his part, 
And iron that stond upon Mai't, 
The Iced after Satorne groweth, 
And Jupiter the brass bestoweth, 
The copper set is to Vends, 

And to his part Mercurius 
Hath tlic quick silver, as it falleth, 
The whiche after the boke it calleth 
Is first of thilke fourd named 
Of spirites which ben proclaimed. 
And the spirit, whiche is secounde 
In sal ammoniak is founde. 

The ihviddd spirit sulphur i«, 

The fourthe suende after this 
Arsenicum by name is hole. 

With blowing and with fiids hole 
In ihesd tliingds, whiche I say. 
They worcheii by diverse way. 

P'or as the philosophic toldc, 

Of golde and silver they ben holde 
Two principal extremities, 

To whiche all other bv degrees 
Of the metalles ben accordaiint. 
And so through kindd resemblaunt, 
That what man coutlic awaid take 
Tlic rust of which thev waxen blacke, 

J Alco>i(f/nv, 
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And the savodr of the hardn(5sse, 
They shulden take the likenesse 
Of golde or silver parfitly. 

But for to worclie it sikerly 
Bctwene the corps and the spirit, 
Er that the inctall be parfit, 

In seven formes it is set 
Of all. And if that one be let ^ 
Tlic remenaunt may nought availe, 
But other wise it may nought faile. 
For they by whom this art was 
founde, 

To ev'ery point a certain boundc 
Ordcignen, that a man may findc 
Tiiis craft is WTought by wey of 
kindc 

So that there is no fallas inne. 

But what man that this work bc- 
ginne, 

He mote awaite at every tide, 

So that nothing be left aside. 

First of the distillation 
Forth w’ith the congelation 
Solucidn, discention, 

And kepe in his ententibn 
The point of sublimation, 

And forth with calcination 
Of verray approbation 
Do that there be fixation 
With tempred hetes of the lire, 

Till he the parfit elixire 
Of thilke philosophres stone 
May gete, of which that many one 
Of philosophres whilom write. 

And if thou wolt the names wile 
Of thilke Slone with other two 
Whiche as the clerkes maden tho, 
So as the bokds it recorden, 

The kinde of hem I shall recorden. 

These olde philosophres wise 
By wey of kinde in sondry wise 
Thre stones made through clergy.2 
The firste if I shall specify. 

Was clep€d vegetabilis^ 

1 Let, impeded. " Clergy, learning. 


I Of which the propre vertue is 
To mannes held for to serve 
As for to kepe and to preserve 
The body fro sikenesses alle, 

Till deth of kinde upon him falle. 

“I'he stone secdnclel thee behoie 
Is lapis ammalis liote, 

'i’he whose vertue is propre and 
couth 

For ere andeyeandnase andmouth, 
Wherof a man may here and se 
And smelle and taste in his dcgie. 
And for to felc and for to go 
It helpctli a man, of bothc two 
The wittes five he underfongeth 
To kepe as it to him belongeth. 

“The thridde stone in specidll 
By name is clcjicd minerall, 
Which the mctalles of every mine 
Attempreth till that they ben fine, 
And jnireth hem by such a wey 
That all the vice goth awey 
Of rust, of stinke and of hardnessc. 
And whan they ben of such clen- 
nesse, 

This niinciail, so as I findc*, 
Transfonneth all llic firstd kinde 
And maketh hem able to conceive 
Through his vertue and to receive 
Both in substaunce and in figuic 
Of golde and silver the nature. 

For they two ben ihcxlrcmitics 
To wdiichc after the propreties 
Hath every metal his desire 
With helpe and comfort of the fiie 
Foilh with this stone, as it is said, 
Which tothe Sonne and M one is laid ; 
For to the redde and to the white 
This stone hath power to profile, 

It maketh multiplication 
Of golde and the fixation 
It causeth, and of his habite 
He doth the werke to be parfite 
Of thilke elixir : which men calls 
Alconomy, as is befalle * 
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To hem that whilom wer^ wise. 
But nowe it stant all otherwise. 
They speken fast of thilk^ stone, 
But how to make it now wot none 
After the sothe experience. 

And neth^les great diligence 
They setten upon thilkc clede 
And spillen more than they specie. 
For alle way they finde a lette^ 
Which bringeth in pouerte anddette 
To hem, that riche were afore. 

The loss is had, the lucre is lore, 
To get a pound they spenden five, 
I not how such a craft shall thrive 
In the maner as it.is used. 

It were better be refused 
Than for to worchen upon wcnc - 
III thing which slant nought as thev 
wene. 

But noughtforthy, whothatilknewe, 
The science of him self is trewe 
Upon the forme as it was founded, 
Wherof the names yet be grounded 
Of hem that first it founden out. 
And thus the fame goth about 
To such as soughten besinesso 
Of vertuc and of worthinesse, 

Of whom if I the namds calle. 
Hermes was one the first of alle, 
To whom this art is most applied, 
Geber therof was magnified 
And Ortolan and IMorien, 

Among the which is Avicen, 
Which found and wrote a great 
paitie 

The prncliquc of alconomie. 

Whose bokds pleinly,as tbeystonde 
Upon this craft, few understonde ; 
But yet to put hem in assay, 

There ben full many now a day 
That knowen litel what they mcne. 
It is nought one to wite and wene 
In forme of wordes they it trete, 
But yof they fallen of beyete, 

1 Lctte, hindrance. - IVene, expectation- 


For of to moche or of to lite 
There is algat^ found a wite,^ 

So that they folwe nought the line 
Of the parfit^ medicine, 

Which grounded is upon nature. 
But they that writen the scripture 
Of Greke, Arabe and of Caldee, 
They were of suche auctorite, 

That they first founden out the way 
Of all that thou hast herd me say, 
Wherof the cronique of her lore 
Shall stonde in prise for evermore. 
But toward cure marches here 
Of the Latins, if thou wolt here 
Of hem that whilom vertuofis 
Were and therto laborious, 

Carmentc made of her engine 
The llrste letters of Latine, 

Of which the tunge Romain cam, 
Wherof that Aristarchus nam 
Forth with Donat and Dindimus 
The firsle reulc of scole, as thus 
How that Latin shall be compouned 
And in what wise it shall be soundd, 
That every word in his degre 
Shall slond upon congruitc. 

And thilke time at Rome also 
'Fhcr was Tullius Cicero 
That writeth upon rethorique, 

How that men shuld her worde's 
pike 

After the forme of eloquence, 
Which is, men sain, a great pru¬ 
dence. 

And after that out of Hebrew 
Jerome, which the langage knew. 
The Bible in which the lawe is closed 
Into Latine he hath transposed. 
And many an other writer ckc 
Out of Caldee, Arabe and Greke 
With great labour the bokes wise 
Translatcden. And otherwise 
The Latins of hem self also 
Her study at thilke time so 

1 Wite, blame. 
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With great travaile of scole toke 
In sondry forme for to boke, 

That we may take her evidences 
Upon the lore of the sciences, 

Of craftes bothe and of clergie ; 
Among the whiche in poesie 
To the lovers Ovide wrote 
And taught, if love be to hote, 

In what maner it shuldc akcle. 
Forthy my sone, if that thou 
fele, 

That Love wringe the to sore, 
Behold Ovide and take his lore.'*— 
“ My fader, if they mighte spede 
My love, 1 wolde his bokes rede. 
And if they techen to rcstreigne 
My love, it wore an idel peine 
To lerne a thing which may nought 
be. 

For lich unto the grene tre 
If that men take his root awey, 
Right so min herte shuidd deie 
If that my love be withdrawc. 
Wherof touchdnd unto this sawc 
There is but onely to pursue 
My Love, and Idelship escheue.”— 
“ My godd solid, soth to say, 

If there be siker any way 
To lovd, thou hast said the best. 

For who that woll have all liis rest 
And do no travaile at the nede, 

It is no reson that he spede 
In Lo\ds causd for to winne. 

For he which dare nothing beginn e, 
I not what thinge he shuldc acheve. 
But over this thou sbalt belcve, 

So as it sit thee well to knowe, 
That there ben other Vices slowe, 
Which unto Lovd don great lettc, 
If thou thin hert upon hem sette. 

the slowd progeny 
There is yet one of compaigny, 
And he is clepdd Sompnolencc, 
Which doth to Slouth his reverence 
As he which is his chamberlein. 


That many an hunderd time hath 
lein 

To slepe whan he shuldd wake. 

He hath with Lovd trewes take, 
That wakd who so wake will, 

If he may couche adown his bill 
He hath all wowdd what him list, 
That oft he goth to bed unkist 
And saith, that for no dnidry 
He woll nought leve his sluggardy. 
For though no man it wold allowe. 
To slepe lever than to wowe 
Is his mandr, and thus on nightes, 
Whan he sceth the lusty knightes 
Revclen where these women are, 
Awey he skulketh as an hare 
And goth tobed and laith himsofte; 
And of his Slouth he dremetli oflc, 
How that he sticketh in the inirc, 
And liow he sitteth by the fire ' 
And claweth on his bard shankes. 
And how he climelh up tlic bankes 
And falleth in the slades ^ depe. 

But thannd who so take kepe 
Whan he is fall in suche a drcine 
Right as a ship ayein the streuie 
He routeth with a slepy noise 
And brustleth as a monkes froise ^ 
Whan it is throwe into the panne. 
And otherwhild seldd whanne 
That he may dreme a lusty sweven, 
Him thenketh as though he were 
in hcven 

And as the world were holy his ; 
And than he speketh of that and this 
And maketh his exposition 
After his dispositidn 
Of that he wold, in such a wise 
He doth to Love all his servise, 

I not what thank he shall deserve. 
But sone, if thou wolt Lovd serve, 

I redd that thou do nought so.”— 

“ Ha, godd fader, certds no. 

I hadde lever by my trouth, 

1 S/oifes, valleys. 3 FroUc, pancake. 
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Er I were set on such a Slouth 
And here such a slepy snout, 

Bothe eyen of my hede were out. 
For me were better-fully deie 
Than I of suche slufjgardie 
Had any namd, God me shielde. 

'“For cevtes, fader Genius, 

Yet unto now it hath be thus 
At alle time if it befelle 
So that I mightc come and dweile 
In place there my lady were, 

I was nought slow ne slepy there. 
For than I dare well undertake, 
That whan her list on nightes wake 
In chambre as to cardie anddaunce, 
Me thenketh 1 'may me more 
avaunce 

If I may gone upon her hnndc, 
Than if I wonne a kinges londe. 
kior whan I may her bond bcclippc, 
With such gladnesse I daunce and 
skippe 

Me thenketh 1 touche nought the 
floor, 

Theroo, w'hicli renneth on the moor, 

Is thanne nought so light as I.' 

So mow ye wiien all foith^', 

’['hat for the timd slepe I hate. 

And whan it falleth other gate, 

So that her likd nought to daunce, 
But on the decs to castd chaunce, 

Or axe of Love some demaunde, 

Or elles that her list cominattnde 
'Fo rede and here of Troilus,— 
Right as she wold, or so or thus, 

1 am all redy to consent. 

And if so is, that I may hent 
Somtime amonge a good leislr, 

So as I dare of my desir 
I telle a part, but whan I prey, 
Anone she biddeth me go my wey 
And saith; ‘ It is fer in the night; ’ 
And I swere, it is even light. 

But as ibfallcth attc laste. 

There may no worldes joie laste, 
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So mote I nedds fro fier wende 
And of my wacche make an ende. 
And if she thann^ hedd toke 
How pitouslich on her 1 loke, 
Whan that I shall iny levd take, 
Her ought of mercy for to slake 
Her daunger, which saith ever nay. 
But he saith often, ‘Have good day,’ 
That loth is for to take his leve. 
Therfore while I may beleve,^ 

I tarie forth the night alonge. 

For it is nought on me alonge 
To slepe that I so soone go 
'Fill that I mote algale so, 

And thanne I biddd : ‘ God her se,’ 
And so down knelende on mv kne 
1 take leve, and if I, shall 
I kisse her and go forth withall. 
And other while, if that I dore,- 
Elr I come fully atle dore, 

I tome ayein and foigne a thing, 
As though I hadde lost a ring 
Or somwhat elles, for I wolde 
Kisse her eftsone, if that I sholde. 
But selden is, that I so spede. 

And whan J se that I mot nede 
Departen, I departe, and thanne 
With all my herte I curse and 
banne 

That ever slepe was made for eye. 
For as me thenketh 1 might drie^ 
Withoutd slepe to waken ever 
So that I shuldd nought dissever 
Fro her in whom is all my light. 
And than I curse also the night 
With all the will of my cordge 
And say: * Away thou black ymage, 
Which of thy derkd cloudy fiice 
Makest all the worldes light deface 
And causest unto slepe a way, 

By which I mot now gone away 
Out of my ladies compaignie. 

O slepy night, I thee defie, 

^ Belevfy rem.iin. 2 Don, dare. • 

3 Drie, endure. 
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And wold^ 3iat thou lay in presse 

With Proserpind the goddesse 
And with Pluto the helld king. 

For till I se the dales spring, 

I settd slepe nought at a risshe.’ 
And with that worde I sigh and 
wisshe 

And say: ‘ Ha, why ne were it day, 
For yet my lady than I may 
Beholdd, though I do no more. 

But slepc,—I not wherof it serveth, 
Of which no man his thank de- 
serveth 

To get him love in any place, 

But is an hindrer of his grace 
And maketh hem dedc as for a 
thrown 

Right as a stoke were ovcrthrowe. 
And so, my fader, in this wise 
The slepy nightes I despise 
And ever amiddes of my tale 
I thenke upon the nightingale. 
Which slepeth nought by wcy of 
kinde 

For love, in bokcs as I findc. 

Thus atte last I go to bcdde 
And yet min herle lith to wedde 
With her where as I came fro, 
Though I departc hcwoll nought so. 
There is no lock may shet him out, 
Him nedeth nought to gon about 
That perce may the hardd wal, 

Thus is he witli her overall. 

And thus my selvcn I torment, 

Til that the dede slepc me hent. 

But thanne by a thousand score 
Wei more than I was to-forc 
I am tormented in my slepc, 

But that I dreme is nought on shepe. 
For I ne thenkd nought on wulle, 
But I am drecched ^ to the fulle 
Of Lovd that I have to kepe. 

That now 1 laugh and now 1 wepc 
And now I lese and now I wihne 

^ Drecched^ troubled, vea.ed. 
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Anli now I ende and now beginne. 
And other while I dreme and mete,^ 
That I alond with her mete 
And that Dauhger is left behiiide. 
And than in slepe such joy I finde. 
That I ne bede never awake. 

But after, whan I hedd take, 

And shall arise upon the morwe, 
Than is all torned into sorwe, 
Nought for the cause I shall arise. 
But for I mette ^ in suche a wise, 
And alt^ last I am bethought, 
That all is vein and helpeth nought. 
But yet me thenketh by my wille 
I wold have lay and slope stillc 
To meten ever of such a sweven,'* 
For than I had a slepy heven.”— 
“My sone,and for thou teilest so, 
A man may finde of time ago, 
That manyaswevenhath bccertabi, 
All be it so that som men sain 
That swevens ben of no credence. 
But for to shewe in evidence 
That they full oft<5 SQthe thinges 
Betoken, I thenke in my writfnges 
'fo telle a tale therupon, 

Whicli fell by oldd dates gone. 

ftnbe ^ writen in poesy. 
Ceix the king of Troceny 
Haddc Alceond to his wife. 

Which as her owne hertds life 
Him loveth. And he had also 
A brother, which was clepcd tho 
Dcdalion, and he par cas 
Fro kinde of man forshape was 
Into a goshauke for likenesse ; 
Wherof this king great hevinesse 
Hath take and thought in hfecordge 
To gone upon a pelrinage 
Into a straunge regidn, 

Where he hath his devocidn 
To done his sacrifice and prey 
If that he might in any wey 

1 Meie, dreatn. 3 Metie^ dreamt. 

S Swevett, & dream. 
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Toward the godd^s fmdc graced 
His brothers hele to purchace, 

So that he might(5 be reformed 
Of that he hadde be transformed. 
To this purpose and to this ende 
This king is redy for to wende 
As he which wolde go by ship. 
And for to done him felaship 
His wife unto the see him brought 
With all her herto,andhim besought 
That he the time her woldd sain 
Whan that he thoughte come ayein. 
Within, he saith, two monthes day. 
And thus in alld haste he may 
He toke his leve andforthhesailetli, 
Wepend and she her self bewaileth 
Andtorneth home there shecamfro. 
Hut whan the nionthds were ago, 
The which he set of his coming, 
A^id that she herdc no tiding. 
There was no card for to seche 
Wherof the goddes to besechc. 

Tho she began in many a wise 
And to Juno her sacrifice 
Above all other most she dede 
And for her lord she hath so hode 
To wite and knowehowthatheferd. 
That Juno the goddesse her herde 
Anone, and upon this matcre 
She badde Yrfs her messagerc 
To Slepds hous that she shal wende 
And bid him that he make an ende 
By sweven, and shewe all the cas 
Unto this lady how it was. 

“ This Yris fro the highd stage, 
Whiche undertake hath the mes¬ 
sage, 

Her reiny copd did upon, 

The which was wonderly begone 
With colours of diverse hewe 
An hunderd mo than men it knewc, 
The heven liche unto a bowc 
She bende, andshe cam downe lowe 
The God of Slepe where that she 
fond, 


And that was in a straunge lond 
Which marcheth ^ upon Chimery. 
For there, as saith the poesy, 

The God of Slepe hath made his 
hous, 

Whiche of entaile is merveilous. 

“ Under an hill there is a cave 
Which of the sound may nought 
have, 

So that no man may knowe aright 
'fhe point betwcnc the day and 
night. 

I'hcre is no fire, there is no sparke, 
There is no dord which maycharke,^ 
Wlierof an evd shulde unshet. 

So that inwdrd there is no let. 

And for to speke of that withoute, 
There stant no great tre nigh aboute, 
Wheron there mighte crowe or pie 
Alightd for to clepe or crie. 

There is no cock to crowd day, 

Nc beste none which noisd may 
The hille, but all aboutd round 
There is growdnd upon the ground 
Poppy, which bereth the sede of 
slepe, 

With other herbes suche an hepc. 
A stilld water for the nones 
Renndnd upon the smalld stones, 
Which hight of Lelhds the rivdr. 
Under that hille in such maner 
There is, which yiveth great ap¬ 
petite 

To slepe. And thus ful of delitc 
Slepe hath his hous, and of his 
couche 

Within his chambre if I shall touche 
Of hebenus that slcpy tre 
The hordes all aboute be. 

And for he shulde slepe softe 
Upon a fether bed alofte 
He lith with many a pilwe of doun. 
The chambre is strowed up and 
doun 

1 Marcheth, borders. 


“ Charke, creak. 
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With sweven^s many a thousand 
fold. 

Thus came Yn's into this holde 
And to the bed, whiche is all black, 
She goth, and thcr with Siepe she 
spake, 

And in this wise ns she w\as bedc 
The message-of Jund she dede. 
Full ofte her wordes she reherceth, 
Er she his slepy eres pcrceth 
With mochel wo. But attd Instc 
liis slombrend cyen he upccislc 
And said her, that it shal be do, 
Wherof amonge a thousand tho 
Within his hous that slepy tvere 
In specidll he chese out there 
Thre, whichc shulden do this dede. 
The first of hem, so as I rede, 
Was Morpheus, the whose nature 
Is for to take the figure 
Of that persone that him liketh, 
Wherof that he ful ofte entriketht 
The life which siepe shal by night. 
And Ithecus that other hight, 
Which hath the vois of every soune, 
The chore and the condicioiin 
pf every life what so it is. 

Tlie thriddd suend after this 
Is Fanthasas, which may transforme 
Of every thing the rightd forme 
And chaunge it in another kinde. 
Upon hem thre, so as I finde, 

Of swevens slant all thdppardnce, 
Which other while is evidence 
And other while but a jape." 

But iietheles it is so shape, 

That Morpheds by night alone 
Appereth unto Alceone 
In iikenesse of her husdbonde 
Al naked dede upon the stronde, 
And how he dreint^ in specidll 
These other two it shewen all. 

The tempest of the blacke cloude 

* Enii'tkfth, deceives. trick, jest. 

# Drtint, wass drowned. 


The wodd ^ see, the windds loude 
All this she met,- and sigh him 
deien, 

Wherof that she began to crien 
SIcpend abeddd there she lay. 

And with that noise of her affray 
Her women sterten up aboute, 
Whiche of her lady were in double 
And axen her how tliat she ferde. 
And she right as she sigh and herde 
Her sweven hath tolde hem every 
dele. 

And they it halscn ^ alle wele 
And sain, it is a token of good ; 
But til she wist how that it stood. 
She hath no comfort in her herte. 
U pon the morwe and up she sterte 
And to the see where as she met - 
The body lay withoute lete 
She drough, and whannd she cam 
nigh 

Starke dede, his armds sprad, she 
sigh 

Her lord fletdnd upon the wawe, 
Wherof her wiltds be withdrawe. 
And she which toke of deth no kepe, 
Anone forth lepte into the depe 
And wold have caught him in her 
arnie. 

This infortune of double harme 
The godd<5s from the heven above 
Beheld, and for the trouthe of love 
Whiche in this worthy lady stood, 
They have upon the saltd flood 
Her dreintd lorde and her also 
Fro deth to lifd torned so, 

That they ben shapen into briddes 
Swimmend upon the wawe amiddes. 
And whan she sigh her lord livdnd 
In Iikenesse of a bird swimmdnd, 
And she w.as of the samd sort, 

So as she mightd do disport 
Upon the joie which she hadde, 

^ IVadi, raging, - Met, UreameJ. 

i* Halsen, embrace. 
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Her wingds both abrode she spradde 
And him so as she may sufifise 
Beclipt and kist in suqhe a wise 
As she was whilome wont to do. 
Her winges for her armds two 
She toke and for her lipp^s softe 
Her hardd bille, and so ful ofie 
She fondeth in her briddes forme, 
If that she might her self conformc 
To do tlje plesaunce of a wife 
As she did in that other life. 

For though shehaddeher power lore 
Her will stood as it was to-fore, 
And serveth him so as she may. 
Wherof into this ilke day 
To-gider upon the* see they wone,^ 
Where many a daughter and a sonc 
They bringen forth of briddes 
kinde. 

A^id for men shulden take in minde 
This Alceon the trevve quene, 

Her briddds yet as it is sene 
Of Alcedn 2 the name here. 

“ Lo thus, my sone, it may thee 
stere 

Of swevens for to take kepe; 

For ofte time a man a slope 
May se what after shall betide. 
Forih}^ it helpeth at soinc tide 
A man to slepe as it belongeth ; 
But Slouthd no lite underfongcih 
Whiche is to Love appertenaun t.'’— 
My fader, upon the covenaunt 
I dard wel make this avowe, 

Of alle my life into nowe 
Als fer as I can understondc 
Yet took I never slope on honde 
Whan it was time lor to wake, 

For though min eye it wolde take, 
Min herte is ever there ayein. 

But nethdles to speke it plein 
All this that I have said you here 
Of my wakmge, as ye may here, 

It toucheth to my lady swete, 

J IVcne, dwell, * Alceen, halcyon. 


For Other wise I you behete,^ 

In straungd place whan I go 
Me list no thing to wakd so. 

For wliau the women listen play 
And 1 her se nought in the way 
Of wliome I shuldd merthd take, 
Me list nought longe for to wake 
But if it I'je for purd shame 
Of that I wolde esciieue a name, 
That they ne shuki have causd none 
To say : ‘Ha, wherd goth such one 
That hath forlore his contenaunce,' 
And thus among I singe and daunce 
And feignd lust thereas none is. 
For ofid sith J fele this, 

Of, thought which in min herte 
falleth, 

Whan it is night mill hede ap- 
palleth,* 

And that is for I se her nought 
Whiche is the waker of my thought. 
And thus as timelich as I may 
Ful oft, whan it is brodd day, 

I take of all these other leve 
And go my wey, and they belevc 
That seen iiar cas her iovds there, 
And I go forth as nought ne were 
Unto my bed, so that alone 
I may there ligge, sigh and gronc 
And wisshen all the longd night, 
Til that 1 see the daids light. 

I not if that be Sompnolence, 

But upon yourd conscience, 

Min holy fader, demeth ye.”— 

“ My sone, I am well paid^ with 
the, 

Of slepe that thou the sluggardy 
By night in lovds compaignie 
Eschued hast, and do thy pain 
So that thy lovd dare nought pleitip. 
But only slepd helpeth kind 
Somtime in phisique as I finde, 

1 I you beheie, I piomise you. 

- A^palleth, becomes we.ik- 
3 Belav, remain. 

* Paid, pleased. 
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Whan it is take by mesure, 

But he which can no slepe mestire 
Upon the reiilc as it belongeth 
Fulofteof sodeinchauncehefongeth 
Suche infortund that him greveth. 
But who these oldd bokcs leveth 
Of Sompnolcnce howe it is write, 
There may a man the sothe wite, 
If that he wolde ensamplc take, 
That other while is good to wake; 
Wherof a tale in poesy 
I thenkd for to specify. 

“ (^t»i6e fcUctl^ in his sawes, 
How Jupiter by oldd dawes 
Lay by a maidd whiche Yo 
Was clepdd, wherof that Juno. 

His wife was wrothe and the god- 
Jesse 

Of Yo torneth the likenesse 
Into a cow to gon there outc 
The largd feld^s all aboute 
And gette her mete upon the grene. 
And therupon this highe qucne 
Betoke her Argus for to kepe, 

For he was selden wont to slepe ; 
And yet he had an hunderd eyen, 
And all aliche wcl they sighcn. 
Now herke how that he was be¬ 
guiled. 

Mercury, which was all afhlcd ^ 
This cow to stele, he camedesgiiised 
And had a pipe wcl devised 
Upon the notes of musique, 
Wherof he might his eres like. 

And over that he had affaited 
His lusty talcs and awaited 
His time. And thus into the felde 
He came, where Argus he bchekle 
With Yo, which beside him went. 
With that his pipe anon he hent 
And gan to pipe in his mandre 
Thing which was slepy for to here. 
And in his piping ever amonge 
He tolde him such a lusty songe, 

1 Ajffilid, adapted. 


That he the fool hath brought a slepe, 
There was none eyd that might 
kepe . 

His hede, which Mercury of-smote. 
And forth withall anone foot hote 
He stale the cow whichc Argus 
kepte, 

And ail this fel for that he sleptc, 
Ensample it was to many mo. 
That mochel slepe doth ofte wo 
Whan it is timd for to wake. 

For if a man this Vice take 
In Sompnolcnce and him delite, 
Men shuld upon his dord write 
His epitaphe and on his grave, 

For he to spille and nought to save 
Is shape as though he werd dede. 
“ Forthy my sone, hold up thin 
hede 

And let no slepe thin eye engluc?. 

But whan it is to rcson due.'’— 

“ My fader, as touchdnd of tliis 

Right so as I you tolde it is, 

That ofte abedde whan 1 sliolde 

) 

I may nought slepe though I wolde. 
For Love is ever fa.std by me, 
Which taketh none hede of due timd. 
For whan I shall min eyen close, 
Anone min hert he woll oppo.se 
And hold his scolc in such a wise 
Till it be day that I arise, 

That selde it is whan that I slepe. 
And thus fro Sompnolence I kepe 
Min eye. And forthy if there be 
Ought ellds more in this degre 
Now axeth forth.”—“ My send, vis. 
For Sloulhd, whiche as moder is 
The forth drawer and the norlce 
To man of many a dredful Vice, 
Hath yet another, last of alle, 
Which many a man hath made to 
falle 

Where that he might never arise, 
Wherof for thou thee shalt avise 
Er thou so with thy self misfare, 
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What Vice it is I well declare. 

“ ^i^an hath don all 

that he may 

To drivd forth the longe day. 

Till it become to the nede, 

Than atte last upon the dede 
He loketh how his time is lore, 
And is so wo begone therforc 
That he within his thought con- 
ceiveth 

Tristesse, and so him self deceiveth 
That he Wanhopt^ ^ bringeth inne, 
Where is no comfort to beginne. 
But every joy him is deslaied, 

So that within his-herte affraied 
A thousand time with one breth 
Wepdnd he wissheth after deth, 
Whan he Fortund Tint adverse. 

For than he woll his hope reherse, 
As though his world were all foidore, 
And saith, * Alas, that I was bore, 
How shall I live ? how shall I do ? 
For now Fortune is thus my fo, 

I wot well Gbd me woll nouglit 
helpe, 

What shulde I than of joies yelpe,® 
Whan there no bote ^ is of iny care ; 
So overcast is my welfare, 

Thai I am shapen all to strife ; 
Helas, that I netc of this life, 

J^r I be fullich overtake !' 

And thus he woll his sorwc make, 
As God liim mightd nouglit availe. 
But yet ne woll he nought travaile 
To helpe him self at suche a nede, 
But sloutheth under suche a drede 
Whiche is affermed in his herte 
Right as he mighte nought asterte 
The worldcs wo which he is inne. 
Also whan he is falle in siiine, 

Him thenketh he is sofercoulpdble, 
That god woll nought be mcrculble 
So great a sinne to foryive, 

1 M'anhofic, de'.p.iir. - boast, 

3 Bote, icmcdy. 


And thus he leveth to be shrive. 
And if a man in thilkd throwe 
Wold him counseile, he wol nought 
knowe 

The sothd, though a man it finde. 
For Trislcsse is of suche a kindc, 
That for to mainten his fol>', 

He hath with him obstinacy, 
Which is within of suche a Slouth 
That he forsaketh alle trouth 
And woll unto no rcson bowe. 

And yet ne can he nought abowe ^ 
His ownd skille, but of hede 
Thus dwineth ^ he till he be dede, 
In hindring of his owne estate. 

For where a man is obstinate, 
Wanhope folweth atte laste, 
Whichd maynoughtlonge after laste 
Till Slouthe make of him an ende. 
But God wot whicier he shall wende! 
“ My sone, and right in such 
manere, 

'Phere be lovers of hevy chere, 
That sorwen more than is nede, 
Whan they be taried of her spede 
And conne nought hem selven rede, 
But Icscn hope? for to spede 
And stinten love to pursue. 

And thus they faden hide and hewe 
And lustles in her herles waxc. 
Herof it is that I woldc axe, 

If thou, my sone, arte one of tho ?”—■ 
“Ha, gode fader, it is so, 

Ointake o point, I am beknowe,^ 
For elles I am overthrowc 
In all that ever ye have saiclc; 

My sorwe is evermore unieide 
And secheth over all my veines. 
But for to counseile of my pcincs, 

I can no botd do therto. 

And thus withouten hope I go, 

So that my wittes ben empoirecl 
And I as who saith am diapeired 

^ Ahowc, maint.'iiii. 

^ I>wiueth, wastes, jiinss 
^ I confess, except as to one ]ioiiU. 
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To winnt^ love of swete, 
Withoutd whom, I you behete, 

Min herte that is so bestadde 
Right inly never may be gladde. 
For by my trouth I shall nought lie 
Of pur<5 sorwe whiche I drie ^ 

P' or that she sai th she will me nought, 
With drecchinge" of min ownc 
thought 

In suche a Wanhope I am fallc, 
That I lie can unnetlies callc 
As for to speke of any grace 
My ladies mercy to purchilce. 
l)ut yet I saic nought for this 
That all in my default it is 
That I cam never yet in stede 
Whan time was, lb at I my bedc 
Ne saide ana as 1 dorsle toldc. 

But never found I that she \voldc 
P'or ought she knewe of min entent 
To speke a goodly worde assent. 
And netheles this dare I say, 

That if a sjnfull wolde prey 
To God of his foryivenesse 
Wuh half so great a besincsse 
As I have do to my lady' 

In lack of axing of mercy''', 

He shuldc never come in hclle. 
And thus I inav vou sothlv telle, 
Sauf only that I cne and bidde, 

I am in Tristesse all amidde 
And fulfilled of desperauncc. 

And therof yef me my penaitncc, 
Min holy fader, as you likcih."— 

“ My sone, of that thin herte siketli 
With sorwe might thou nought 
amende, 

Till Love his grac(> woll thee sende, 
For thou thin own^ cause empeircst 
What time as thou thy self dcspeirest. 
I not what other thinge availcth 
Of hope whan the hertt? faileih, 
For suche a sore is incui ilblc, 

And eke the goddds ben vengeable, 
J Drie, endure. Drecchinf;e, vt^ing. 


And that a man may right well 
frede,^ 

These olde bokes who so rede 
Of thing which hath befalle er this. 
Now liere, of what ensample it is. 

by olde dales fer 
Of Mese was the king Theucer, 
Whiche had a knight to sone Iphis. 
Of love and he so mastred is, 

That he hath set all his corilge 
As to reward of his lignage 
Upon a inaide of lowc estate. 

But though he were a potestate 
Of worldes good, he was subgit 
To love and pul in suche a piitc 
That he excedeth tlie mesurc 
Of rcson, that him self assure 
He can rought. I'or the more lie 
praul, 

The lassu love on him she laid. 

He was with lu\c unwise coii- 
streigned, 

And she with reson was restieigndd. 
The lustes of his herte he sueih, 
And she for drede shame eschueth, 
And as she shulde, tokc good hede 
To save and kepe her womanhedc. 
And thus the thing stood in debate 
IJetwenc his lust and her est.itc, 
He yaf, he send, he spake by mouth, 
But vet for ought that ever he couth 
Unto his spedo lie found no w’ey, 
So that he cast his hope awey. 
Within his licrt he gaii despeire 
P'ro day to day and so empene 
That he hath lost all his dehte 
01 lust, of slepe, of appetite, 

That he through strength of love 
lasscth, 

His wit and reson overpasseth 
As he whiche of his life ne rought," 
His deth upon him self he sought, 
So that by night his wey he nam, 
There wiste none where he becam. 

1 Frede, reel. '■i Rcugkt, recked. 
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The night was dork, there shone 
no mone, 

To-fore the gat^s he cam sone, 
Where that this yong(5 maiden was, 
And with thiswofiill worde, ‘Helas,’ 
His dcdly pleinles he began 
So stilld that tliere was no man 
It horde, and than he saidc thus: 

‘ O thou Cupido, O thou Vcniis, 
Fortundd by whose oidenaunce 
Of love is every inannes chaunce, 
Ye knowen all min hole hert, 

That I ne may your bond astert, 
On you is ever that I cric, 

And you dcigneth nouglit to plic 
Ne toward me your ere cncline. 
Thus for 1 sc no mediefne 
To make an ende of my quaielo, 
My deth shall be in stede of hclc. 
Ha, thou my wofull lady dcre. 
Which dwellest with thy fader here 
And slepcsl in thy bedde at ese, 
Thou wost nothing of my discsc, 
How thou and I be now unmclc. 
Ha lord, what sweven shall thou 
mete ? 

What drcnies Iiast thou now on 
hondc ? 

Thou slepest there, and I here 
stondc, 

Though I no deth to thee deserve. 
Here shall J for thy love sterve, 
Here shall I a kings sone dcie 
For love and for no felony; 

Where thou therof have joy or sorwe, 
Here shalt thou sc me dede to 
morwe. 

O herte hard aboven alle, 

This deth, wliich shall to me bcfalle. 
For that thou wol nought do my 
grace, 

Yet shall be tolde in many a place ; 
That I am dede for love and trouth 
In thy dcfaultc and in thy slouth, 
Thy daunger shall to many mo 


Ensample be for evermo. 

Whan they my wofull deth recorde,’ 
And with that worde he toke a corde 
With which upon the gat^ tre 
He henge him self, that was pitd 
The morwe cam, the night is gone, 
Men comen out and sigh anone. 
Where that thisyongd lord was dede. 
'Fhere was an lions withoute rede, 
For no man knewe the causd why, 
'riicre was wcpfnge, there was cry. 
This maiden, whan that she it herde 
And sigh this thing howc it mis*- 
ferde, 

Anone she wiste what it ment, 

And all the caus^* how it went 
To all the world she tolde it out 
And prcitl'i to hem that were about 
To take of her the vengeaunce, 
i-'or 'he was cause of thilkd chaunce 
Why that this kinges sone is spilt.^ 
.She taketh upon her self the gilt 
And is all redy to the peine 
Wliiche any man her wold ordeigne, 
And but if any other wolde. 

She saith, that she her selve sholde 
Do wieche with her owne honde, 
Through out the worlde in every 
londe 

That every life ^ therof shall speke 
How she her self it shuldd wreke. 
She wepeth, she crieth, she swouncth 
ofte, 

She cast her eyen up alofte 
And said among full pitously : 

‘ O god, thou wost wel it am I, 

For whom Iphis is thus beseine, 
Ordeignd so, that men may saiiie 
A thousand winter after this, 

How suche a maiden did amis, 
And as I diddc do to me 
For I ne diddd no pite 
To him which for my love is lore, 
Do no pite to me therfore.' 

1 S'/j/i, destroyed, body. 



216 


CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 


And with this word she fell to 
grounde 

A swoune, and there she lay 
aslounde. 

“ The goddes, which her plcintcs 
herd 

And sigh how wofully she ford, 
Her life they toke awey anone 
And shopen her into a stone 
After the forme of her ymage 
Of body both and of visage. 

And for the mervcilc of this thing 
Unto this place came the king 
And eke the qucnc and many ino^ 
And whan thev wisten it was so. 
As I have toldc it here above, 

How that I phis was dede for love 
Of that he h:.dde be refused, 

They helden alle men excused 
Andwondren upon the vcngcaunce. 
And for to kepe remcmbraunce 
This faire ymage maiden lichc, 
With compaignic noble and lichc 
With torche and great solempnite 
To Salamine the citd, 

They lede and carie forth withall 
This dede corps, and saine it shall 
Beside thilke ymage have 
His sepulture and be beg rave.^ 
This corps and this ymage thus 
Into the cite to Vcmis, 

Where that goddesse her temple 
had, 

To-gider bothe two they lad. 

This ilke ymdge as for mirdcle 
Was set upon an high pindcle 
That alld men it mighle knowc, 
And under that they maden lowc 
A tombe riche for the nones 
Of marbre and eke of jaspre stones, 
Wherin that Iphis was beloken 
That evermore it shall be spoken. 
And for men shall the sothe witc 
They have her epitaphd write 

l buried. 


As thing which shtilde abide stable, 
The letters graven in a table 
Of marbre were and saiden this : 

* Here lith, which sloughe him self, 
Ijihis 

For love of Araxarathen, 

And in ensample of tho women 
That siiffren men to deie so, 

Her forme a man may se also, 

How it is torndd flesshe and bone 
Into the figuie of a stone. 

He was to neissh^ and she to harde, 
Beware forthy here afterwarde, 

Ve men and women, bothe two, 
Ensamplcth you of that was tho.’ 

“ Lo thus, inv sonc, as I thee say 
It greveth by diverse way 
In Desespeirc a man to falle, 
Which is the laste braunch of alle 
Of Sloutbc, astbouhast herd devise, 
Wherof that tliou thy self avise 
(rood is, er that thou be dccci\ed 
W’hcr that the grace of hope is 
weived.’’— 

“ Mv fader, how so that it stondc. 
Now have I pleinly understonde 
Of Slouthes Court the propevte, 
Wherof touchend in my degre 
For ever I thenke to beware. 

Jiut over this so as I dare 
W'lth all min hert I you beseche, 
That yc me wolde enforme and teche; 
What there is more of your apprise 
In Love als well as otherwise, 

So that I may me clend shrive.”— 

My sond, while thou art alive 
And hast also thy fulle ininde, 
Among the Vices, which I finde, 
There is yet one such of the Seven 
Which all this world hathsetuneven 
And causeth many thingds wrongc 
WhercheUiecauschathunderfonge;, 
Wherof hereafter thou shalt here 
The formd bothe and the matere. 

1 Nehsh, delicate. 
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tret whan the highe Cod began 
This worldc mid that the kind 
ol man 

Was fall into no gret cncrcss, 

*For wovldcs good was Iho ^ no press 
But all was set to the comune, 
Ttiey spekon than of no fortune 
Or for to lose or for to winne, 

Till Avarice brought it inne. 

And that was whan the world was 
woxe • 

Of man, of hors, of shepe, of oxc, 
And that men knewen the money, 
Tho wente pees out of the wey 
And werre came on every side, 
Whiche alle love lai<I aside 
And of comiin his propre made, 

So that in stedc of shovel and spade 
'rtic sharpe swerd was take on hon dc. 
And in this wise it cam to londe 
Wherof men maden diches depe 
And highe walles for to kepe 
The gold which Avarice encloseth. 
But all to litel him supposeth, 
Though he might all the world pur¬ 
chase. 

For what thing that he may embrace 
Of golde, of catel or of londe, 

He let it never out of his honde, 
But get him more and halt it fast, 
As though the world shuld ever last. 

1 Tho, then. 


So is he lich unto the helle, 

For as these olde bokds telle, 

What cometh ther in lass or more 
It shall departe nevermore. 

Thus whan he hath his cofre loken, 
It shall nought after ben unstoken ^ 
But whan him list to have a sight 
(If gold, how that it shincth bright. 
That he theron may loke and muse, 
For otherwise he dare nought use 
To take his part or lasse or more. 
So is he poiicr. and evermore 
Him lacketh that he hath inough. 
Ari oxe draweth in the plough 
Of that him self hath no proflte, 

A shep right in the samd plite 
His woDc bereth, but on a day 
An other taketh the flees away. 
Thus hath he, that he nought ne 
hath, 

For he therof his part nc taih,- 
To s.ay how suchc a man hath good 
Who so that reson understood 
It is unproperliehe said; 

That good hath him and halt him 
taid 

That he ne gladdeth nought withall, 
But is unto his good a thrall 
And a subgit; thus serveth he 
Where that he shuldc maister be : 

^ UnsioktH^ uuljarretl. - Tath, t.ikulli. 

“ Ttiid, lieii. 
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Suche is the kindc of thavarous. 

“ My sone, as thou art amorous 
Tell if thou fare of Lovd so.”— 

“ My fader, as it semeth, no, 
That avarous yet never I was, 

So as ye settcn me the cas. 

For as ye tolden here above 
In full possession of love 
Yet was I never here to-fore, 

So that me ihenketh w’oll thcrforc 
I may excusd well my dedc. 

But of my will withoute drede 
If I that tresor mighld getc 
It shuldd never be foryete 
That I ne wolde it fastd holde. 

Till God of Love him sclvd wolde 
That deth us shuld departc atwo. 
For leveth well, I love her so, 
That even with min ownc life. 

If I that swetd lusty wife 
Might ones weldcn at my wille. 
For ever I wold holde her sidle. 
And in this wise, taketh kepe, 

If 1 her had I wolde her kepe ; 
And yet no friday wolde 1 fast. 
Though I her kepte and hclde fast. 
Fy on the baggds in the kisl, 

I had inough if I her kist. 

For ceries if she were mjn, 

I 'had her lever than a nnne 
Of gold, for all this v\orkiea liche 
Nc mighle make me so riche 
As she, that is so inly good 
I settd nought of other good ; 

For might I gctld such a thing, 

I had a tresor for a king, 

And though I wolde it f.isle holde, 
I werd thannd wcl beholdc. 

But I might pipd now with lasse 
And suffre that it overpasse, 
Nought with my will, for thus I 
wolde 

Ben avarous if that I sholde. 

But h^dcr, 1 you herde say, 

How thavarods hath yet some w’ln, 


Wherof he may be glad. For he 
May, whan him list, his tresor se 
And grope and fele it all aboutc. 
But I full ofte am shet theroutc, 
There as my worthy tresor is, 

So is my life lich unto this 
That yc me tolden here to-fore, 
How that an oxe his yoke hath bore 
For thing that shuklc him nought 
availc ; 

And in this wise I me travaile. 

For who that ever hath the welfare 
I wot vvcl that 1 have the enre, 

For I am had and nought nc have 
And am as who saith loves knave. 
Now demeth in your ownd thought, 
If this be avarice or nought.”— 
“My sone, I have of thee no 
wonder, 

Though thou to serve be put undei- 
With Love, which to kmde ac- 
cordeth. 

But so as every bokc rccordcili, 

It is to finde no ples,auncc 
That man above his suslcnaunce 
Unto the gold shall serve and bowc, 
k'or that may no resdn avowe. 

But Avarice nethdles, 

If he may geten his encres 
I Of gold, that wold, he serve and 
kepe, 

I’or he taketh of nought elle^> 
kepe. 

But for to fillc his bagges large; 
And all is to him but a charge, 

For he ne parteth nought withall, 
But kepeth it as a servaunt shall, 
And thus though that he multiply 
His goldc, without Ircsory 
Me is, for man is nought amended 
With gold but if it be despended 
To mannds use, wherof I rede 
A tale and take therof good hede 
Of that befell by olde tide, 

As tellcth us the clerke Ovide. 
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which, is the god of 

wine, 

Accordant unto his divine * 

A prest the which Cillenus hight 
He had, and fell so, that by night 
This prest was drunke and goth 
astraied, 

Wherof the men were evil apaied 
In Phrigilond, where as he went. 
But atte last a cherle him hent 
With strength of other felaship, 

So that upon his drunkeship 
They bounden him with cheines 
fable 

And forth they Lid him also fastc 
Unto the king, which highte Mide. 
But he that wolde his Vied hide 
This curteis king toke of him hede 

And bad, that men him shulde Icdc 

• 

Into a chambre for to kepe, 

Till he of leibcr hadde slope. 

And tho thisprestwassoneunbound 
And up a couche fro the ground 
To slepc he \tas laid soft inough. 
And whan he woke, the king* him 
drough 

To his presence and did him clierc, 
So that this prest in snch manere 
While that him likclh iher he 
dwellcth, 

^nd al this he to Bachus lelleth 
Whan that lie cam to him aycin. 
And whan that Bachus heidc sam 
How Mide hath done hi.s curtesy. 
Him thenkelh, it were a vilany 
But he rcwaid him for his dedc. 

So as he might of his godhede. 
Unto this king this god ajipereth 
And clepcth, and that other heieth. 
This god to Mide ihonkelh faire 
Of that he was so debonaire 
Towaid his prest, and bad him say 
What thingc it were he w'oldc pray 
He shulde it have, of worldds good. 
This king was glad and stilliS stood 
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And was of his axlngc in doubte 
And all the worlde he cast aboutc, 
What thing was best for his estate. 
And with him self stood in debate 
Upon thre pointds, which I finde 
Ben levest unto mannds kinde. 

The first of hem it is delitc, 

The two ben worship and profite. 
And than he thought, if that I crave 
Uelite, though I delite may have, 
Delitc shall passen in iny age ; 
That is no siker avauntage. 

For every joie bodely 
Shall ende in wo, delite forthy 
Woll I nought chesc. And if worship 
1 axe and of the world lordship, 
That is an occupation 
Of ])roude ymaginatidn, 

Which maketh an herte vein with- 
inne ■ 

There is no certain for to winne, 
]''or lorde and knave is all o wey 
Whan they be bore and whan they 
deic. 

And if I profite axe wolcle, 

I not in wliat maner I sholdc 
Of worldes good have sikerncsse, 
For every ibefe upon ricliesse 
Awalteth for to rubbe and stele. 
Such good is cause of harmes folc ; 
And also though a man at ones 
Of all the world within his wones ^ 
The Iresor might have every dele, 
Yet had he but one mannds dele 
Toward him self, so as I thinkc, 

Of clothing and of mete and driiike, 
For more, out take vanile, 

There hath no lord in his degre. 
And thus upon these points 
diverse 

Diverselich he gan reherce, 

What point it thought him for the 
best. 

But plcinly for to get him rest 

1 WoneSt dwellings. 
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He can no siker waie cast, 

And neth^les yet att€ laste 
He fell upon the covetise 
Of gold, and than in sondry wise 
He thought, as I have said to-fore, 
How tresor may be sone lore, 

And hadde iin inly great desir 
Touchdndc of such recoverir, 

How that lie might his cause availe 
To gete him gold withoute faile. 
Within his hert and thus he prciseth 
The gold, and saith how that he 
peiseth 

Above all other metal most. 

The gold, he saitli, may lede an 
hoste 

To makd weire aycin a king, 

The gold put under alie thing 
And set it whan him list above, 
The gold can make of hat<5 love 
Andwerreof pees and right of wrong 
And long to short and short to long. 
Withoutd gold may be no fest, 
Gold is the lord of man and best 
And may hem bothc beic and selle, 
So that a man may sothly telle 
That all the world to golde obcicth. 
‘■Forthy this king to Bachus 
preielh 

To graunt him gold, but he ex- 
cedeth 

Mesurd more than him nedeth. 
Men tellen, that the malady. 
Which cicpdd is ^droposy 
Resembled is unto this Vice 
By way of kinde of Avarice. 

The more ydropesid drinketh. 

The more him thursteth, for him 
thinketh 

That he may never drink his lille. 
So that there may no thing fulfiile 
The Justes of his appetite, 

And right in such a maner plitc 
Slant Avarice and ever stood ; 

The more he hath of worJdds good 


The more he wolde it kepe streite 
And ever more and more coveite, 
And right in such condicion 
Withoutd good discrecion 
This king with Avarice is smitte, 
That all the worlde it mightd witte. 
For he to Bachus thanne preide, 
That therupon his honde he leide, 
It shuldc through his touche anone 
Become gold ; and therupon 
This god him graunleth as he bad. 
Tho was this kinge of Phrige glad. 
And for to put it in assay 
With all the haste that he may 
He toucheth that, he touchetli thi.', 
And in his bond all gold it is; 

The stone, the tre, the leef, the gras. 
The flour, the fruit, all gold it was. 
Thus toucheth he while he may laste 
To go, but hunger attd laste 
Him toke so, that he must nedc 

I ^ 

I By wey of kinde his hunger fede, 

! The cloth was laid, the bord was set 
And all was forth to-/’ore him set 
His dissh, his cup, his drink, his 
mete, 

But whan he wolde or drinke or etc 
Anone as it his mouth cam nigh 
It was all gold, and than he sigh 
Of Avarice the folic. 

And he with that began to crie , 
And preide Bachus to foryive 
His gilt and suffre him for to live 
And be such as he was to-fore, 

So that he were nought forlorc. 
This god which herd of this gre- 
vaunce 

'I'oke routhe upon his repentaunce 
And bad him go forth redely 
Unto a flood was faste b\-, 

The which Pactole thanne hight, 
In whiche als dene as ever he might 
He shuld him wasshen overall, 
And said him thanne that he shall 
Kccover his first estate ayein. 
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This king right as he herd^ sain 
Into the flood goth fro the lond 
And wissh him bothd fote and hond, 
And so forth all the lemenaunt 
As him was set in covenaunt. 

And than he sigh merveilds straunge, 
The flood hiscolourgan to chaunge, 
The gravel with the smaM stones 
To gold they tome both atones, 
And he was quite of that he hadde, 
And thusFortunehis chaunceladde. 
And whan he sigh his touch awey, 
He goth him home the righte wcy 
And liveth forth as he did er 
And put all Avarice afer 
And the richesse of gold despiseth 
And saitb, that mete and cloth 
suffiseth. 

Thus hath this king experience, 
l;Jow foolds done the reverence 
To gold, which of his ownd kincle 
Is lasse worth than is the rinde 
To sustenaunce of mannds food. 
And than he made lawes good 
And all his tlfing set upon skille, 
He bad his people for to tille 
Her lond and live under the lawe, 
Andthatthey shuldealso forth drawe 
Bestaile and scchd none encrees 
Of gold, whiche isthebrecheof pecs. 
For this a man may finde write, 
Jo-foie the time, er gold was smite 
In coigne, that men the florcin 
knewe. 

There was wel nighe no man untrewe. 
Tho was there nouther shield ne 
spore 

Ne dedly wepen for to here; 

Tho was the town withouten walie, 
Whiche nowe is closed over alle ; 
Tho was there no broedge in lond, 
Which now taketh ever)'- cause on 
hond. 

So may men knowe how the florein 
Was moder first of malengin 


And bringer in of alle werre, 
Wherof this worldstant out of herre,^ 
Through the counseil of Avarice, 
Whiche of his ownd propre Vice 
Is as the hell(? wonderful, 

For it may nevermore be full, 

That what as ever cometh therinne 
Awey ne may it never winne. 

“ But sond min. do thou nought so, 
Let all suche Avarice go 
And take thy part of that thou hast. 
I bidde nought that thou do vast, 
But hold largesse in his mesiire. 
.A.nd if thou se a creiitiire, 

Which through pouerte is fallc in 
node, 

Ycf him some good, for this I rede 
To him that wol nought veven hcic 
What peinehe shal have elles where. 
There is a pein amonges alle 
Benethe in hell<5, which men calle 
The wofiill peine of Tantaly, 

Of which 1 shall thee redely 
Devise how men therin stonde. 

In helle thou shalt undersionde 
There is a flood of thilk office, 
Which serveth all for Avarice. 
What man that stonde shalllherinne 
He slant up even to the chinne, 
Above his hede also there hongeth 
A fruit which to that peine longeth, 
And that fruit toucheth ever in one 
His overlippe, and thcrupon 
Such thirst and hunger him as- 
saileth, 

That never his appetite ne failetli. 
But whan he wolde his hunger fede 
The fruit withdraweth him at nedc, 
And though he have his hede on high 
The fruit is ever alichd nigh, 

So is the hunger wel the more. 
And also though him thurste sore 
And to the water bowe adown, 

The flood in such condicidn 
t Unhinged 
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Avaleth,^ that his drinke arccche 
He may nought. Lo now, whiche 
a wrcclic, 

Thatmcteand drinke is him so couth 
And yet iher conielh none in his 
mouth ! 

Licli to the peines of this flood 
Stant Avarice in worldds good, 

He hath inoughand yet himnedeth, 
For his scarcencsse it himforbedeth 
And ever his hunger after more 
Travaileih him aliche sore, 

So is he peindd overall. 

Foithy thy goodds forth withal, 

My sond, loke thou despende, 
Wherof thou might ihy self amende 
Both here and eke in other place. 
And also if thou wolt purchAce 
To be belovdd, thou mubl use 
Largesse, for if thou refuse 
To yive for thy loves sake, 

It is no reson that thou take 
Of love that thou woldcst crave, 
Forthy if thou wolt grace have, 

Be gracious and do largesse, 

Of Avarice and “ the sikenesse 
Escheuc above all other thinge, 
AndtakccnsamplcofMidethekingc 
And of the flood of helle also. 
Where is inough of alle wo. 

And though there word no matcre 
But oncly that we fmden here, 

Men oughten Avarice oschuc ; 

For what man thiikd Vice sue. 

He gete him sell but litel rest. 

For how so that the body icst, 

The hert upon the gold travAilcth, 
Whom many a nightds cirede as- 
sailcth. 

For though he ligge a beddd naked, 
His herte is evermore awaked 
And dremeth as he lith to slope 

1 Avuifih, jjoes lower. 

2 Of Ava*ite and, &c. J And E'seheue, &c-. 
Sec note, page 6i. This construction i'. Iri-- 
ciuent throughout the poem. 


How besy tliat he is to kepe 
His tresor, that no thefe it stele; 
Thus hath he but a wofull wele. 
And right so in the samd. wise, 

If tliou thy self wolt wel avise. 
There be lovdrs of suche inow, 
That wollen unto reson bowe 
If so be that they come above, 
Whan they ben maisters of her love 
And that they shulden be most glad 
With love, they ben most bestad, 
So fain they wolden holde it all. 
Her herte, her eye is overall, 

And wenen evciy man be thefe 
To stele awey that hem is lefe ; 
Thus through her owne fantasy 
They fallen into jclousy. 

'I'hau hath the ship to-brokhiscable 
With every windc and is mev- 
Able.'’ 1— 

“ Mv fader, for that ve now telle, 
I have herd oftetime telle 
Of Jelousy, but what it is 
Yet iinderstode I never er this. 
Whorfoic I woldd ydu besechc, 

I I'hat ycmewoldeenformeandtcche 
j What manor thing it mighte be. ”— 
“ GOltC, is hard to me, 
But nethdles as 1 have herd 
Now herkc, and thou shalt be 
answerd. 

Among the men lack of manhode 
In mariAge upon wif-hode 
Maketh that a man him self de- 
cciveih, 

Wlierof it is that he concciveth 
That ilke unsely malady, 

The whiche is cleped Jelousy, 

Of whiche if I the proprete 
Shall telle after the nicetc 
So as it worcheth on a man,— 

A fever it is cotidian, 

Whiche every day wol come aboute 
Where so a man be in or oute, 

J Anti i** to be moved by every wind. 
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At home if that a man wol wone 
This fever is than of comun wone^ 
Most grevous in a mann<;s eye, 

I’or than he maketh him tote and 

pry; 

Where so as ever his lov^ go, 

She shall nought with her litel toe 
Misteppd, but he se it all. 

His eye is walkend overall, 

Where that she singe or that she 
daunce, 

He seeth the Icstd countenaunce; 
If she loke on a man aside 
Or with him rowne at any tide, 

Or that she laugh or that she luure, 
His eye is there at every hourc. 
And whan it draweth to the night, 
If she than be withoute light, 
Anone is all the ganid shent. 

For than he set liis parlement 
To speke it whan lie coineth to bed 
And saith : ‘If I were now to wed, 
I wolde never more have wife.’ 
And so he tornclh into sliife 
The lust of loves diictc 
And al upon diversitc. 

If she be fresshe and well arraied, 
He saith her banner is desphiicd 
To clepc in gestes by the way ; 
And if she be nought wel bcscy - 
And that her list nought to be glad, 
berctli on honde that she is 
mad 

And loveth nought her husdbondc ; 
He saith, he may wel understonde, 
That if she wolde his compaignie, 
.She sliulde than afore his eye 
Shew all the plesure that she might. 
So that by daie ne by night 
She not what thing is for the best. 
But liveth out of alld rest. 

For what as ever him list to sain, 
She dare nought speke o wordc 
ayein, 

l Wone, custom, ■ Besey, clo^h<>t] 
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But wepeth and holt her lipptfs 
I close. 

She may wel writd, ‘ Sans repose.' 
The wife, which is to such one 
maried. 

Of all(5 women be he waried,^ 

For with his fever of jeloiisy' 

His ech6 dai^s fimtasy 
Of sorwe is ever alichd grene, 

So that there is no lovd sene 
While that him list at home abide. 
And whan so is he well out ride, 
Than hath he redy his aspy 
Abiding in her compaigny 
A jangler, an ill mouthdd one, 

That she nc may no winder gone 
Ne speke o word, ne onds loke, 
But he nc wol it wende and croke 
And tome after his owne entent. 
Though she no thing but honour 
inent. 

Whan that the lord cometh home 
ayein 

The jangler muste somwhat sain. 
So what withoute and what withinne 
This fever is ever to beginne, 

For where he cometh he can nought 
ende 

Til doth of him hath made an ende. 
For though so be that he ne here, 
Ne se, ne witc, in no manere 
But all honoiire and womnnhede. 
Therof the jelous taketh none hede, 
But as a man to Love unkinde 
He cast his stafe and as the blinde 
And fint defaulte where is none ; 
As who so dremeth on a stone 
How he is laid, and gronelh ofie 
Whan he lieth on his pilwes sofie. 
So is there nought but strife and 
chest, 

Whan Lovd shulde make his fest. 

I wot the time is ofte cursed, 

That ever was tlie gold unpursed, 

1 Waried, eiir-,ec] 
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The which was laid upon the boke, 
Whan that all other she forsoke 
For love of him, but all to late 
She pleigneth, for as than algate 
She mot fo^'bere and to him bowe, 
Though he ne wold^ that allowe ; 
For man is lord of thilke faire, 

So may the woman but empeire 
If she speke ought ayein his willc, 
And thus she bereth her peine stille. 
But if this fever a woman take 
She shall he wcl more harde shake, 
For though she bothe se and here 
And finde that there is no matcrc, 
She dare but to her solve pleigne, 
And thus she suffreth double peine. 

“ Lo thus, my sone, as I have 
write, 

Thou might of jelousie wite 
His fever and his condicion, 
Which is full of suspicion. 

But wherof that this fever groweth, 
Who so these oldt? bohes troweth, 
There may he fmde how it is. 

For they us teche and telle this, 
How that this fever of jelousy 
Somdele it groweth of soty ^ 

Of love and somdele of untrust. 
For as a sikman lest his lust,'** 

And whan he may no sav'our gete 
He hateth than his own6 mete, 
Right so this feverous malad\, 
W^hich caused is of fantas^, 
Maketh the jelotis In feble pliic 
To lese of love his appetite 
Through feigned enformacidn 
Of his ymaginacion. 

But finally to taken hede 
Men may wel make a liklyhede 
Betwene him whiche is avaroiis 
Of golde and him that is jeloiis 
Of lovd, for in o degre 
They stond^ both, as semeth me ; 

1 Soty isottisr), folly. 

- Loses his enjoyment. 


That one wold have his baggds still 
And nought departen ^ with his will 
Anddare nought forthe thevds slepe 
So faine he wolde his tresor kepe ; 
That other may nought well be glad, 
P'or he is evermore adrad 
Of these lovers that gone aboute, 
In aunter if they put him oute. 

So have they bothd litel joy 
As wel of love as of money. 

^^Now hast thou, sone, of my 
tccliing 

Of jelousy a knoulcching, 

That thou might undenstondd this. 
Fro whenne he cometh and what 
he is, 

And eke to wliom that he is like. 
Beware forthy thou be not sike 
Of thilke fever, as I have spoke, 
For it woll in him self be wroke., 
For Love hateth no thing more, 

As men may findd by the lore 
Of hem that whilom were wise, 
How that they speke in many 

* 5 ’ * 

wise. — 

“ My fader, soth is that ye sain ; 
But for to loke there ayein 
Before this time how it is falle, 
Wherof there might ensample falle 
To siiche men as ben jeloiis 
In what mandr it is grevotis, 

Right fain I wolde ensample 
here.”— 

“ My godc sone, at thy praierc 
Of sLicbe ensaraples as I finde, 

So as they comen now to minde 
Upon this point of timd gone, 

I thenke for to tellen one. 

lurofc of many thinges, 
Among the whiche in his writinges 
He told a tale in poesy, 

Which toucheth unto jelousy 
Upon a certain cas of Love. 
Among the goddds al above 

1 Departen^ distribute. 
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It felle at thilkc tim6 thus. 

The god of fire, which Vulcanus 
Is hote and hath a craft forth with 
Assigned for to be the smith 
Of Jupiter, and his figure 
Both of \isdge and of stature 
Is lothly and malgracious ; 

But yet he hath within his hous 
As for the liking of his life 
The faird Venus to his wife. 

But Mars, which of batailles is 
The god, an eye had unto this, 

As he which was chivalerous. 

It felle him to bcu amorous, 

And thought it was a great pitc 
To se so lusty one as she 
lie coupled with so lourd^ a wight, 
So that his peine day and night 
He did, if he her winnc might. 

And she that had a good insight 
Toward so noble a knightly lord 
In love fel of his accord. 

There lacketh nought but time and 
place, 

That he nis siker of her grace. 

But whan tw'o hertes fallen in one. 
So wise a wait - was never none 
That at sometime they ne mete ; 
And thus this faire lusty swete 
With Mars hath ofto compaigny. 
But thilke unkincle jelousy, 

Which evermore the hertcopposeth, 
i'ftaketh Vulcanus that he supposeth 
That it is nought wcl overall; 

And to him self he said, he shall 
Aspid belter, if that he may. 

^Vnd so it felle upon a day, 

That he this thing sosleightlyledde, 
He founde hem bothe two abedde. 
With stronge cheines he hem 
bounde, 

As he to-gidcr hem had founde, 
And leftd hem both ligge so 
And gan to clepe and crie tho 

J Lourtf, dull, heavy. - iraii, waldi. 


Unto the goddes all aboute. 

And they assembled in a route 
Come all at onds for to se, 

But none amendds hadde he, 

But was rebukdd here and there 
Of hem that loves frendds were, 
And saiden that he was to blame, 
For if there felle him any shame 
It was through his misgovernaunce, 
And thus he lostd contenaunce 
This god and let his causd falle, 
Andthey toscornc him laughen alle. 

Forth) my sone, in thine office 
Beware, that thou be nought jeloiis, 
Whichc ofte time hath shent the 
hous.”— 

“Myfader,this ensample is hard, 
How such thing to the hevenward 
Among the goddes mightd falle. 
For there is but o god of alle, 
Which is the lord of heven and belle. 
But if it like you to telle 
How suche goddds come aplacc. 
Ye mighten mochel thank purchace, 
For I shall be wel taught with- 
all.”- - 

“ My sone, it is thus overall 
With hem, that stonden misbeleved, 
That suche goddds ben beleved 
In sondry place sondry wise. 
Amongds hem which be unwise, 
There is betaken of credence, 
Wherof that 1 the difference 
In the maner as it is write 
Shall do thee pleinly for to witc. 

“ ^vist was bore among us 
here 

Of the belevds that tho were, 

In fourd formds thus it was. 

They of Caldee as in this cas 
PI ad a beleve by hem selve. 

Which stood upon the signds twelve, 
Forth eke with the planetds seven, 
Whiche as they sighen upon the 
heven 


1 * 
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Of sondry constellacidn 
In her ymaginacioa 
With sondry kerfc and portfelure 
They made of goddds the figure. 
In thelementes and eke also 
They hadden a belevd tho. 

And all was that nnresonablc, 

For thelementes ben servisdble 
To man. And oftc of accidence, 
As men may se thexperience, 

They ben corrupt by sondry way, 
So may no mannds reson say 
That they ben god in any wise. 
And eke if men hem wel aviso, 
The sonne and mone cclipscn hwth, 
That be liem Icf or be hem loth 
They suffre, and what thing is pas¬ 
sible ^ 

To ben a god is inpossible. 

Tliese elements ben creatures, 

So ben these hcvenly tigiires, 
Wherof may \vel be justified, 

That they may nought ben deified. 
And w'ho that taketh away tlionour, 
Which due is to the createlir, 

And yiveth it to the creature. 

He doth to great a foifcilure. 
lint of Caldiie nethdles 
Upon this feith thougli it be lessc 
They holdc affermed the creaunce, 
So that of hello the penaunce, 

As folk which stant out of belcve, 
They shall receive, as wo bclevo. 

“ Of the Caldees so in this wise 
Stant the beleve out of assisc. 

But in Egiptd worst of allc 
The feith is fals, how so it falle, 

For they diverse bestds there 
FIonour, as though they goddes were. 
And nethdlesse yet forth withall 
Thre goddds most in speciall 
They have forth with a goddessc, 
In vvhome is all her sikernesse. 
Tho goddes be yet clepdd thus 

5 capalile of'udfcrinp. 


Orus, Tiphon and Isirus." 

They werd brethren alld thre 
And the goddesse in her degre , 
Her suster was and Ysis hight, 
Whom Isirus forlay by night 
Aiad heldc her after as his wife. 

So it befell, that upon strife 
Tiphon hath Isrc his brother slain, 
Wiiicli had a child to sone, Grain, 
And he his faders deth to herte 
So toke, that it may nought asterte 
That he Tiphon after ne slough, 
Whan he was ripe of age inough. 
But vet thcgipcienes trowe 
]''or all this errour, which they knowc, 
That these bietiicrn ben of might 
'i'o sette and kepc F-gi'pt upright 
And overthrowc if that hem like. 
But Ysis, as saith the cronfque, 
Fro (jI'ccc into J'lgiplc cam 
And she than upon honde nam • 
To techc hem for to sowc and ere, 
Which no man knew to-fove there. 
And whanne thcgipciens sigh 
Tile feldes full afore Jier eye, 

And that the lond began to greine. 
Which whilom hadde bo bareinc, 
For tlici ihe bare after the kindc 
Jlis due cliargc', this l.findc. 

That she of berthe the goddesse 
Is eloped, so that in dislresse 
Tlic women thcrupon childing 
'i’o her they elepe and her offrin;^ 
'rheyberen whan that they ben light. 
Lo, howe Egipt all out of sight 
I'ro reson stant in inisbelcve, 

For lacke of lore as I beleve. 

‘ ‘ Among the G reke s out of the wey 
As they that reson put awey 
There was, as the crom'que saith. 
Of misbelevc an other feith. 

That they her goddds and goddesses 
As who saith token all to gesses 
Of suche as weren full of vice, 

To wnom they made sacrifice. 
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“ The Highd God, so as they 
saide, 

To whom they mostd worship laide, 
Saturnus hight, and king of Crete 
He hadde be. But of his scle 
He was put down as he which stood 
In frendsy and was so wode ^ 

That fro his wife, which Rea higlit, 
His owne children he to plight- 
And etc hem of his conume wone.-’ 
But Jupiter, which was his sone 
And of full age, his fader bondc 
And kut of with his owne honde 
His genitals, whiche also faste 
Into the depc see he caste, 

Wherof the Grekes affermcand say 
7'hat, whan they were cast awey 
Came Venus forth by wey of kinde. 
And of Saturue also I lindc, 

Howe afterwarde into an ile 
Thft Jupiter him diddc exile, 
Where that he stood in great mis- 
chefc. 

Lo, what a god they maden chefe ! 
And sithen that«sucho one was he 
Which stood most high in his degre 
Among the goddes, tlioumight know 
These other that ben more low 
Ben litcl worth, as it is fouiule. 

“■For Jupiter was the secounde, 
Whiche Juno had unto his wife. 
And yet a lechour all his life 
He^Was and in avoutcric'^ 

He wroughte many a trcchcrio. 

And for he was so full of vices, 
They clepcd him God of Delices, 
Of whom if thou wolt moie witc 
Ovidd the poetc hath write. 

But yet her sterres bothc two 
Saturne and Jupiter also 
They have, altliough they ben to 
blame, 

Atlitled to her owne name. 

^ Wodi>, Ta plight, pluct-ed lo pieces, 

3 Of his comunt; wotic, asi hi-, usual custom. 

* Avontfrie, ailiiUcty. 


*• Mars was an other in that lawe, 
The which in Dace was forth drawe, 
Of whom the clerk Vegecius 
Wrote in his boke and tolde thus, 
Howe he into Itaild came 
And such fortune there he nam, 
That he a maiden hath oppressed, 
Whiche in her ordre was professed 
As she which was the prioresse 
In \’estcs temple the goddesse, 

So was she well the more to blame. 
Dame Ylia this ladye name 
Men dope, and eke she was also 
'The kingds doughtcr, that was tho, 
Which IVlinitor by namd hight. 

So that ayein the lawes right 
IMars thilkd time upon her that 
Remus and Romulus begat, 
Wliiche after, whan they come in 

Of knighthode and of vassellagc 
It.aile al hole they overcome 
And foimdcdcn the gretd Rome. 

In armtis and of suche emprise 
They weren, that in thilkd wise 
Her fader Mars for tiie merveile 
'rhe God is clepdd of Batailc. 

They were his children bothe two, 
Through hem he toke his namd so, 
Thcio was none other cause whv. 
And yet a sterre upon the sky 
He hath unto his name applied, 

In which that he is signified. 

“ An other god they hadden eke, 
To whom for counscil they beseke, 
The which w’as brother to Venus, 
Apollo men him clepd thus. 

He was an liuntc upon llie hilles, 
There was with him no vertue dies 
Wherof that any bokds carpe, 

But only that he coiithd harpo, 
Which whan he M'alked over londe 
Full oftd time he toke on honde 
To get him with his sustenaiince 
For lack of other purveaunce. 
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And otherwliilc of his falshede 
He feigneth him to conne arcde 
Of thingwhich afterwardshuldfalle, 
Wherof among his sleigJites alle 
He hath the lcud<5^ folk deceived, 
So that the better he was received. 
Lo now, through what creacion 
He hath deificacion 
And cleped is the God of Wit, 

To suche as be the foolds yet. 

“An other god, to whom they 
sought, 

Mei curie hight, and him ne rought 
What thing he stale, ne whom he 
i lough. 

Of sorcery he couthe inough, 

'J'hat whan he wold him self trans¬ 
forme , 

Full oftd time he tokc the forme 
Of woman and his owne lefte. 

So did he well the more ihefte. 

A great speker in alle thinges 
He was also and of lesinges 
An autor, that men wiste none 
An other suche as he Avas one. 

And yet they madon of thib tliefe 
A god which was unto hem Icfe, 
And doped him in tho belcves 
The God of IMarchants and of 
Thev'es. 

But yet a sterre upon the heven 
He hath of the planctes seven. 

But Vulcanu"-, of whom I spake, 
He had a courbe - upon the back, 
And theito he was hippe-halt, 

Of whom thou understonde shall, 
He was a shrewe in al his youth 
And he none other vertue couth 
Of craft to helpe him solve Avilli 
But only that he Avas a smith 
With Jupiter, Avhiche in his forge 
Divorce thinges made him forge ; 
So wore I nought for Avhat desire 
They tlepen him the God of Fire. 

> Leudi, unlearned. - Courbe^ hump. 


King of Cicile Ypolitus 
A sone he had, and Eolus 
He hight, and of his faders graunt 
He held by w'ay of coA'enaunt 
The governaunce of every ile 
Which Avas longend unto Cicile, 

Of hem that fro the lond forein 
Lay ope the windes alle pleine.^ 
And fro Ihilke ile-s into the londe 
Full ofte cam the wind to honde; 
After the name of him forthy 
The windes clepdd Eoly 
They Avere, and he the (iod of Winde. 
Lo noAv, hoAv this beleve is blinde. 

The king of Crete Jupiter, 

The same, whiche 1 spake of er, 
Unto his brother, which Neptune 
Was hole, it list him to comune 
Parte of his good, so that by ship 
He made him slronge of the lordship 
Of nil the sec in tho pat ties, 
Where that he wrought his tiran- 
nies, 

And the straungc iles aboute 
IIewan,that everyinan hath double 
Upon his marche- for lo saile. 

For he anone hem AA'^oldc assailc 
And robbe what thing that they 
laddcn, 

Hissauf conduit butif-^theyhadden. 
Wherof the comun vois arcs 
In every lond, that suche a los^ 
lie caught, all ncre it Avorth a' stre, 
That he Avas clepcd of the See 
The God by name, and yet he is 
With hem that so beleve amis. 
This Neptune eke Avas thilkc also, 
Which was the firstd founder tho 
Of noble Troy, and he forthy 
Was well the mord lette by. 

The lordsman of the shephdrdes 
And eke of hem that ben netherdes. 
Was of Archadc and highte Pan, 

"I T.n.i(l up .1 full store of all the winds 
- Matxki, borderh. 3 But if, uiilete. 
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Of whom hath spokc^ many a man. 
For in the wode of Nonartigne 
Phiclosed with the trees of pigne 
And on the mount of Paras ie 
He had of bestes the bailie,^ 

And eke bcneth in the valt'y, 
Where thilkd river, as men maysaj’', 
Which Ladon hightd, made his 
cours, 

He was the chefe of governours 
(^f hem that kepten tame bestes, 
Wherof they maken yet the festes 
In the citee of Stimfahdes. 

And forth wiihall yet nelht'les 
He laughtc men the forth drawing 
Of bestaile and eke the making 
Of oxen and of hors the same, 
Howincn hemshulde ride and tame, 
Of foul^s eke, so as wc finde, 

P'ufl many a subtil craft of kinde 
He found, which no man knew to- 
fore. 

Men did him worship eke therfore, 
That he the first in thilke londe 
Was, which the melodic fondc ’ 
Of I'eedcs whan they weren ripe, 
Whth double pipes for to pijie. 
Therof he yaf the firste lore, 

Till cifterward men routlic more; 
To every crafte of mannrs hclpe 
lle^had a redy wit to helpc 
Through natural experience. 

And thus tluirh nied reverence 
Of foolcs, whan that he was dede, 
The foot was torned to the hede 
And clepen him God of Nature, 
I'or so they maden his figure, 

“ An other god, so as they fele, 
Whiche Jupiter upon Semele 
Begat in his avouterie, 

Whom, for to hide his lecherie 
That none therof shall take kepe. 
In a mountaigne for to kepe 
Which Dion bight and was in Ynde 

1 Bailie, cubtody. 


He send, in bokes as I finde, 

And he by namd Bachus hight. 
Which afterward, whan that he 
might, 

A wastor was and all his rent 
In wine and bordel ^ he despent. 
But yet all were he wonder bad 
Among the (irekes a name he had, 
TIicy clepckl him the God of Wine 
And thus a glolon was divine. 

“ There was yet lisculapius 
A god in thilke time as thus. 

His craft stood upon surgerie, 

But for the liistc of Icchcrfe, 

That he to Daires doughler drough. 
It fell that Jupiter liim slough. 

And yet they made him nought 
foithj 

A god, and wist no causd why. 

In Rome he was long timd so 
A god among the Romains tho. 
For as they saide of his jirescnce 
'I'liere was destruied a pestilence 
Whan they to ihileof Dclphoswent; 
And that Apc.llo with him sent 
This lilsculapiiis his sonc 
Among the Romains for to wone ; 
And there he dwclld for a while, 
'I'ill afierwarde into that ile 
Krowhen he cam .aycine he lorneth, 
Where all his life that he sojorneth 
Among the Grekes till that he 
deiede. 

And they upon him thaiind leide 
His name, and God of Medicine 
He hatte after that ilkd line. 

“ An other god of Hercules 
They made, which was nethdies 
A man, but that he was so strongc 
In al this world that brodeandlonge 
So mighty was no man as he. 
Merveiles twelve in his degre, 

As it was couth in sondry londes, 
He didd with his owiid hondes 

1 Boidel, revelry. 
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Ayein geaunts and monstres both, 
The whiche horn'ljle were and loth. 
But he with strength hcin overcam, 
Wherof so great a price he iiam, 
'I'hat they him clepe ainong6.s alle 
The Cod of Strcngtlie and to him 
calle. 

And yet there is no rcson iiinc, 
For lie a man was full of sinne, 
Which proved was upon his ende, 
For in a rage him self he brende. 
And suche a ciuell mannes dede 
Accordeth notliing witli godhede. 

Thcyliad ofgodtles yet an other, 
Which Pluto hight, and was the 
brother 

Of Jupiter, and he ho youth 
With every word winch cam to 
mouth, 

Of any things whan he was wroth, 
He woldti swere liis comun othe 
By Lcthcn and by Flegcton, 

Bv Cocliitum and Acheron, 

•'fhe whiche after the boki.'s telle 
Ben the chefe iloodes of the hellc ; 
By Segno and Stige he swore also, 
'J'nat ben the depe pittes two 
Of helk' the most prinripall, 

I'iuto these oihcs over all 
Swore of his comun custumaiince, 
Till it befelle u]Jon a chtiunce, 

That he for Jupiteres sake 
Unto the goddes let do make 
A sacrifice, and for that dede 
One of the pittes for his mode 
In hell of whiche I spake of er 
Was grrmnted him, and thus lie 
there 

Upon the fortune of this thingc 
The name toke of Helle Kinge, 

“ Lo, these? goddes and well mo 
Among the Grekes they had tho, 
And of goddesses many one, 
Whose names thou shalthereanone, 
And in what wise they deceiven 


ThcfoolcSjWhicheherfeithrcceiven. 

So as Salurnc is soverainc 

Of false goddds, as they saine, 

So is Cybeles of goddesses 

I'hc model*, whom w'ithoule gesses 

The folke prein, hondiir, and serve 

Ah theythewhichehcr laweobserve. 

But for to knowen upon this, 

Fro when she cam and what she is, 

Bcthincia the contrd bight, 

Wlicre she cam first tomannessight. 

And after was Saturncs wife, 

By whom Ihre children in her life 

She bare, and they were cleped tho 

Juno, Neptunus and Pluto, 

'I’hc which of nice fantasy 

'Die people wolde deify. 

And for her cliildrcn w'cren so 

Cybeles thanne was also 

l\ladc agoddesse,and they her callc 

The IModcr of the (roddes alle. 

So was that name bord forth. 

And vet the cause is litel woith. 

* ^ 

A vois unto Salurne toldc, 

I low that his owme sone him shc'hle 
Out of his regne put away, 

And lie because of thilkd wey 
'J'hat liim Avas shape suche a fate, 
Cyhcle his wufc began to liatc 
And eke her progenie bothe. 

And thus wdiilc that the)'were \vi»thc 
By Philerem upon a day 
In his avoLilcric he lay, . 

On whom he Jupiter begat. 

And thilkd child was .after that 
Which wrought al that was pro- 
phecied, 

As it to-fore is specified. 

So w'han that Jupiter of Crete 

Was king, a wife unto him mete 

'fhe doughter of Cybele he toke, 

And that was Juno, saith the boko 

Of his defficatron 

After the fals opinion 

'I'hat I have tolde, so as they niene. 
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,And for this Juno was the qucnc 
Of Jupiter and sustcr eke, 

The foolt^s unto bird seke 
And sain, that she is the Goddesse 
Of Regnes bothc and of Richesse, 
And eke she, as they underslondc, 
'ihe water nimphcs hath in Ijonde 
To leden at her ownd heste. 

And whan her list the sky tempestc 
'fhe reinbowe is her mess;igerc. 

Lo, which a misbeleve is lierc 
'J'hat she goddesse is of tlie sky, 

I wot none other cause why. 

“An other goddesse is IMinerve, 
To w'honi the Grc];es obey and 
serve. 

And she was nigh the greate lay ^ 
Of Triton founde, where she lay 
child for-casl, but what she was 
Tliere knew no tiiaii the sothe cas. 
but in Aufiique she was laide 
In the manor as I have suide 
And caried fro that ilke place 
Into an ilc fA' in 'rracc, 

The which I’allene thanne higl>t, 
Where a noi ice hir kepte and dig lit. 
And aftei for she was so w’ise, 

That she found lirst in her avise 
The cloth making of woll and line, 
?\Icn saiden that she was divine, 
^nd the Goddesse of Sapience 
They clepen her in that credence. 
Of the goddcsse, which Pallas 
Is clepcd. sondry spcchc was. 

One saith her fader w'as Pallaunt, 
Whiclic was in his time a geaunt, 
A cruell man, a batailous. 

An other saith, how in Iris hous 
She was the cause why he dciede. 
And of this Pallas some eke saide 
That she w.is Martes wife, and so 
Among the men that weren tho 
Of misbeleve in the riot 
The Goddesse of Batailes hole 

1 Lay, lake. 
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She was, and yet she bercth the 
name, 

Xow loke, how they be for to blame. 

“ Saturnus after his exile 
Fro Crete cam in great perilo 
Into the londds of Itaile 
And tlicre he dido great merveile, 
Wherof his name dwelleth yit. 

For he founde of his ownd wit 
I'he fu'std craftc of plough tilling, 
Of ering^ and of corn sowing, 

And how men shulden settd vines 
And of the grapes make wines ; 

All this lie taught. And it fell so 
11 is wife, the which cam with him iho, 
\\ as clei)ccl Cercres by name, 

And for she taught also the same 
i And was his wife that ilkd throwe, 

\ As it was lo the people knowe, 
j 'J'liey iiKidc of Ceres a goddesse, 

I In whom her tilthd yet they blesse 
And sain that Tricolonius 
Her solid goth amonges us 
And maketh the corn good chepe 
or dcic, 

Right as her list, from ycre to ycre, 
So that this wife because of this 
I (ioddC'Se of Cornds eleped is. 

I “ King Jupiter, which his liking 
j Whilom fultilled in alld thing, 

So priveliche about lie ladde 
His lust, tliat he his willd hadde 
Of Laloni and on her that 
Diane his doughtcr he begat 
Unknowen of his wife Juno. 

Hut afterward she knewe it so, 
'fhat Latona for drede fled 
Into an ild, where she hid 
Pier wombe which of childe aros. 
Thilke ild eleped was Delos, 

In which Diana was forth brought 
And kept so that her lackcth nought. 
And after whan she was of age, 
She toke none hecle of maridge, 

1 J Eriitg, ploughing. 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 


232 

But out of luannos compaigny 
She\olv'e her all to venery 1 
In forest and in wildernesse, 

For there Avas all her besinesse 
By day and eke by nightes tide 
With arwds brode under the side 
And bow in honde, of Avhich she 
slough 

And toke all that her list inougli 
Of bestes which ben chaceable, 

. Wherof the cronique of this fable 
Saith that the gentils most of allc 
Woishippen her, and to her calle 
And the Goddesse of highe Hilles, 
Of grenc trees, of fresshe welles 
They clepen her in that beleve, 
Which that no reson may acheve. 

“ Proserpina, which doughter was 
Of Cereres, befell this cas : 

While she AA’as dwelling in Cicile, 
Her moder in that like while 
Upon her blessing and her best 
Bad that she slmlde ben honest 
And lerne for to wove and spinnc 
And dwell at home and kepe her 
innc. 

But she cast all that lore awey, 
'And as she went her out to pley 
To gader floures in a plcine, 

And that was under the mountaigne 
Of Ethna, fell the samd tide 
That Pluto cam that waie ride. 

And sodeinly, er she was ware, 

He toke her up into his chare,- 
And as they riden in the feldc. 

Her gretd beaute he behelde, 
Which was so plesaunt in his eye, 
That for to holde in compaignie 
He wedded her, and helde her so 
To ben his wife for evermo. 

And as thou hast to-fore herde telle, 
How he Avas eleped God of Helle, 
So is she clepdd the Goddesse 
Because of him, ne more ne lesse. 

1 Fenery, hunting. 3 Chare, car, chariot. 


“Lo thus, my sone, as I the tolde.^ 
The Grekes whilom by daids old^^ 
Her goddes had in sondry Avise, 
And through the lore of herapprise ^ 
The Remains helden eke the same 
.A.nd in the worshippe of her name 
To every god in specidll 
They made a temple forth Avithall 
And eche of hem his ycrcs day 
Auitled hadde. And of array 
The temples weren than ordcigned, 
And eke the people Avas con- 
streigned 

To come and done her sacrifice. 

The prestds eke in her office 
Solempne maden thilkd festes. 

And thus the Grekds lich lo bestes 
The men in stede of (iod honour, 
W^hich mighten nought hem self 
soccour 

While that they Avere alive here. 

“ And over this as thou shall here 
The Circkes fulfilled of fantasy 
Sain eke that of the hilles high 
The goddes ben in speciall. 

But of her name in generall 
They huten alle Satiry. 

“ There benof Nimphds proprely 
In the beleve of hem also : 

Orcades they saiclen tho 
Attitled ben to the montaignes ; 

And for the wodes in clemeines 
To kept* tho ben Driades ; 

Of fresshe Avell^s Naiadds ; 

And of the nimphes of the see 
1 finde a tale in proprete, 

Hoav Dorus whilom king of Grece, 
Whiche had of infortune a piece. 

His wife forth Avitli his doughter allc 
So as the happes shulden falle 
With many a gentilwoman there 
Dreint in the saltc see they Avere, 
Wherof the (xrekds that time saiden 
And such a name upon hem laiden, 

1 Apprise, teaching. 
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Nereides that they ben hote, 

^>e nimphes wluche that they note 
To regne upon the stremds salte. 
Lo now, if tills belevd halte. 

But of the nimplies as they telle, 
In eveiy placd where they dwelle 
They ben all redy obeisaunt 
As damiselles atteudadnt 
To the goddesses, whose servfse 
They mote obey in alle wise, 
Wherof the Grekes to hem beseke 
With tho tlial ben goddesses eke, 
And have in hem a great credence. 
And yet without experience 
Saufe onely of illusion, 

Which was to hem dampnacidn. 

“ For men also that i\ere dede 
They hadden goddes as I rode. 
And tho by name Manes highten, 
' 1*0 whom fill great honour they 
dighten, 

So as the Grekes lawd saith, 
Which wiis ayein the riglite feith. 

“ Thushaveyl tolde a great partie, 
But all the hole progenic 
Of goddds in that ilkd time 
'fo longe it were for to rime, 

But yet of that which thou hast herue 
Of misbeleve, hovic it hath ferde, 
'fhere is a great uivcrsite,”— 

“ My fader, right so thenketh me. 
iJift yet o thinge I you beseche, 
Which slant in allc mennds speche, 
I'he t lOd and the Goddesseof Love, 
Of whom ye nothing here above 
Have told, ne spoken of her fare, 
That ye me woldd now declare. 
How they first comd to that name.'’— 

“ My sone, I haveitleftfor shame. 
Because I am her ownd prest. 

But for they stonde nigh thy brest 
Upon the shrifte of thy matere, 
Thou shalt of hem the sothe here, 
And understood now well the cas. 
Venus Saturnds doughtcr was. 


Which alle Daunger put awey 
Of Love and found lo lust a wey, 
So that of her in sondry place 
Diverse men fell into grace, 

And such a lusty life she ladde, 
'I'hat she diverse children hadde, 
Now one by this, now one by that. 
Of her it was that Mars begat 
A child which cleped was Armene, 
Of her cam also Andragcne, 

To whom Mercurie father was. 
Anchises begat Eneils 
Of her also, and ICricon 
Biten begatte, and therupon 
Whan that she sigh ther was none 
other 

By Jupiter her ownd brother 
She lay, and he begat Cupi'de. 

And ihilkd sone upon a tide, 
Whan he was come unto his age, 
He had a wonder fair visdge 
And founde his mother amorous, 
And he was also lecherous. 

So whan they weren bothe alone, 
As he whiche eyen hadde none 
To se reson, his mother kist, 

And she also that nothing wist 
But that whiche to his lust be- 
longeth, 

To bene her love him underfongeth. 
Thus was he blind*; and she unwis. 
But netheles this cause it is 
Which Cupide is the god of love, 
For he his mother derste love, 
And she, which through her lustes 
fonde 

Diverse lovds toke on honde 
Wei mo than I the telle here. 

And for she wolde her selvd skere,^ 
She made comun that disporle 
And set a lawe of such a porte 
That every woman mightd take 
What man her list and nought 
forsake 

^ Skere, clear, free. 



234 


CONFBSSIO AM ANTIS. 


To ben as comun as she wokle. 
She was the first also which tolde 
That women shulde her body sells. 
Semiramis so as men telle 
Of Venus keptd thilke apprise. 
And so did in the samd wise 
Of Rome faire. Ncabolic, 

Which lift Irtr body to Regdlic. 
She was (o every man felawe 
And hfeW the lust of ihilkc lawe 
; \Vt?ich Venus of her self beLj;anne, 

'/ 'Wherof that she the namd wanne 
Why men her elepen the Goddesse 
Of Love and eke of gentilesse, 

Of worldcs lust and of plesaunce. 

“ He now the foulc mlscrcauncc 
Of Grekes in »hilke time tho, 
Whan ^'cnus tokc her name so. 
There was no cause under the mono 
Of which they hadden tho to done 
Of wcl or wo where so it was, 

That they ne token in that cas 
A god to helpe or a goddesse, 
Wherof to take my witnesse, 

“The kingof Ihagman Dindimus 
Wrote unto Ali.saundre thus 
In blamingc of the Grekds feith 
And of the misbeleve he saitli 
How they for everymembre hadden 
A sondry god, to whom they 
spradden 

Her armes and of help besoughten. 
“ Minervc for the hede they 
soughten. 

For she -was wise, and of a man 
The wit and leson which he can 
Is in the cellt's of the brain, 
Wherof they made licr soverain. 

“ Mercuric, which was in liis 
dawes 

A great speker of false lawes, 

On him the keping of the tungc 
They laiden. whan they speke or 
sunge. 

“ For Bachus was a gloten eke 


Him for the throtd they beseke, ^ 
That he it woldd wasslien ofte > 
With SLiotd drinkds and with softe. 

The god of shulders and of armes 
Was Hercules, for he in armes 
The mightiestd was to fight, 

To him tho limmes tliey behight. 
I'hegodwhomthat they elepen Mart 
The brest to kepe hath for his part, 
For with the herte in his ymage 
That he addresse to his coiage. 
And of the galle the goddesse, 

For she was ful of hastinesse, 

Of wrath and light to greve also, 
They made and said, it was Juno. 

“ Cupidd, which the brond of fire 
Bare in his bond, he was the sire 
Of the stomdek, which boilelh ever, 
Wherof the lustes ben the lever. 
‘•Thus was dispers in sondry 
wise 

The misbeleve as I devise 
With many an ymage of entaile ^ 
Of suche as inighf hem nought 
availe. 

For they withoute lives chcre 
Unmiglity ben to se or here 
Or s])eke or do or elles fcle, 

And yet the foolds to hem knelc 
Whiche is her ownd handes werke. 
Ha lord, how this beleve is derl^ 
And fer fro resondble wit, 

And netheles they don it yit. 

That was o day a ragged Ire 
To morwe upon his mageste 
Htant in the temple wel besein ; 
How might a mannds resoii sain, 
Til at such a stock may helpe or 
greve ? 

But they that bch of such beleve 
And unto suchd goddds calle, 

It shall to hem right so befalle 
And fallen attd moslc nede. 

But if thee list to taken hede 

^ Graven inia^^e. 
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>, And of the first yntfigd witc, 

' Petronius therof hath write 
And eke Nigargorus also, 

And they afferme and write so, 
That Promcth<;iis was to-fore 
And foundd the first craft therfore, 
And Cirophdncs, as they telle, 
Through counscil n'hich was take 
in helle, 

In remembraiince of his lignage 
Let settcii up the first yniJlge. 

Of Cirophdnes saith the bokc 
That he for sorwe which he toke 
Of that he sigh his sonc!; dede, 

Of comlort knew, none other rede 
But let do make in reincmbrauncc 
A faire yrndge of his semblaunce 
And set it in the market place, 

, Which openly to-fore his face 
Stood every day to done him esc. 
And they that thanne wolde plcsc 
The fader, shulclen it obey * 

Whan that they comcn thilke wcy. 

“And of^iniis king of Assirc 
I lede, how that in his empire 
He was, next after, the secound 
Of hem that first ymdges found. 
For he right in sembl.ible cas 
Of Belus, which his fader was 
Fro Nembroth in the riglitd line, 
,,,j^et make of gold and stonds fine 
A precious ymagd riche 
After his fader evenlichc, 

And ihcrupon a law he sette 
That every man of pure dettc 
With sacrifice and with trudge 
Hondure shulde thilk ymdge. 

So that withinnd time it felle 
Of Belus cam the name of Belle, 
Of Bel cam Bekebub and so 
The misbelevd wentc tho. 

“ I'he thrid yrndge next to this 
Was whan the king of Grece, Apis, 
Was dede, they maden a figilrc 

t Make obeibance to. 


In resemblaunce of his staliire. 

Of this king Apis saith the boke, 
That Serapis his namd toke, 
Inwhom through longcontinuaunce 
Of misbeleve a great creaunce 
d'hey hadden and the reverence 
Of sacrifice and of encence 
'I'o him they made. And as they 
telle 

Among the wonders that befelle, 
Whan Alisaundre fro Candace 
Cam ridend in a wildd place 
Under an liille a cave he fond, 

And Candalus, wliicbe in that lond 
Was bore and was Candaces sone, 
Mim told, how that of comun wone 
'f he gocldes were in thilke cave. 
And he that wolde assay and have 
A knoulechingc if it he soth, 

Light of his hors and in he goth 
And fond therinne that he sought. 
For ihiough the fend<5s sleight him 
thought 

Amonges other goddes mo 
I'liat Serapis spake to him tho, 
Whom he sigh theic in great array. 
And thus the fend fro day to day 
'I he worship of ydolatrie 
Dioiigh forth upon the fantasie 
Of hem that weren thanne blindc 
And coinhcn nought the troiuhe 
finde. 

Thus hast thou herd in what degre 
Of Grcce, and Egipte and Caldec 
The misbclcves whilom stood, 

And how so that they be nought 
good 

Ne trewi?, yet they sprongen ouie, 
Wherof the wide worlde aboute 
His parte of misbeleve toke, 

I'il so befelle, as saith the boke, 
That God a people for him selvc 
Hath chose of the ligndges twelve, 
Wherof the sothe redely, 

As it is write in Genesy, 
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I thenkd telle in suche a wise, 
That it shall be to thin apprise. 

“ fIoo6, fro which Noe 

Was sauf, the worlde in his clegre 
Was made as who saith new ayein 
Of flour, of fruit, of gras, of grein, 
Of beest, of brid and of mankinde, 
Whiche ever hath be toGodunkinde. 
For nought withstonding all the fare 
Of that this^ world was made so bare, 
And afterward it was restored, 
Among the men was nothing mored^ 
Towardds God of good living, 

But all was torned to liking 
After the flessh, so that foryete 
Was he which yaf hem life and mete, 
Of heven and ertlid creatoiir, • 
And thus ram forth the great errour, 
Tliat they the highc God ne knewe. 
But maden other goddes newe, 

As thou hast herd me said to-fore. 
There was no man that time bore, 
That he ne had after his chois 
A god to whom be yaf his vois, 
Wherof the misbelevc cam 
Into the time of Abraham, 

But he found out the rightd wey, 
Howe only men shulden obey 
The highd God, which weldeth all 
And ever hath done and ever shall 
In heven, in erth and eke in helle, 
There isno tungc his might may telle. 
This patriarch to his ligndge 
Forbad that they to none yrndge 
Enclind sholden in no wise. 

But her offrende and sacrifice 
With all the hold hertds love 
Unto the mighty God above 
They shuldd yive and to no mo. 
And thus in thilkd time tho 
Began that sect upon this enhe, 
Whiche of belevds was the ferthe. 
Of rightwisnesse it was conceived, 
So must it nedds be received 

1 Mcred, increased. 


Of him that alle right is inne, 

The highe God, which woldd winne 
A people unto his ownd feith. 

On Abraham the ground he laith 
And made him for to multiply 
Into so great a progeny, 

That they Egipte all over spradde. 
But Pharab with wrong hem ladde 
In servitude ayein the pees, 

'I'il God let sende Mo'jses 
To make the deliveraunce. 

And for his people great vengeaunce 
He toke, which is to here a wonder. 
The king was slain, the lond put 
under, 

God bad the Redde Sec devidc, 
Which stood upright on every side 
And yaf unto his people a wey 
That they on foot it passed drey 
And gone so forth into desdrt, * 
Where for to kepe hem in covert 
'J'he daids whan the sonne brent 
A large cloude hem over went, 

And for to wissen hen»by night 
A firy piller hem alight. 

And whan that they for hunger 
pleigne, 

I'hc mighty God began to reinc 
Manna fro heven down to grounde, 
Wherof that eche ofhem hath founde 
His foode such right as him list. 
And for they shuld upon him trist^ 
Right as who set a tonne abroche 
He percede the harde roche 
And spronge out water all at willc, 
That man and beste hath dronk his 
fille. 

And afterward he yaf the lawe 
To Moises, that hem withdrawe 
They shulde nought fro that he bad. 
And in this wisd they be lad, 

I'il they toke in possession 
The londds of promissibn, 

Where that Caleph and Josud 
The marches upon such degre 
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Departen ^ after the lign.lge 
That eche of hem as heritage 
His purpariy 2 hath underfonge. 
And thus stood this belevd longc, 
Whiche of prophdtds was govt^rned. 
And they had eke the people lerned 
Of great honour that shuld hem 
falle, 

But atte niost^ nede of alle 
They faileden, whan Crist was bore. 
But how that they her feith have lore 
It nedeth nought to tellen all, 

The matere is so gencrall. 

“Whan Lucifer was best in heven 
And oughtd most have stonde in 
even, 

Towardcs (lod he loke debate, 
And for that he was obstinate 
And wolde nought to Irouth encline 
^ He fel for ever into rufne. 

“ And Adam eke in Paradis, 
Whan he stood most in all his pris 
After the state of innocence, 

Ayein the God brake his defence '• 
And fell ouf of his place awey. 

And right by such a maner wey 
The Jewes in her bestd plite, 
Whan that tliey sholden most parfite 
Have stonde upon the prophecy, 
Tho fellen they to most foly 
And him which was fro heven come 
,^nd of a maid his flessh hath nome 
And w'as among hem bore and fed. 
As men that wolden nought be sped 
Of Goddes Sone, with o vois 
They heng and slough upon the 
crois, 

Wherof the parfite of her lawe 
Fro thennd forth hem was with- 
drawe, 

So that they stonde of no merit, 
But in a truage * as folk subgft 

1 Departen, divide. - Purpariy, share. 
8 His dejence, his prohibition (that which 
was “defendu"). 

* Truage, homage. 


Without^ proprete of place 
They liven oute of Goddds grace, 
Dispers in alld londds oute. 

And thus the feith is come aboute, 
That whilome in the Jewds stood, 
Whiche is nought parfitlichd good. 
To speke as it is now befalle 
There is a feith aboven alle, 

In which the trouthe is compre¬ 
hended, 

Wherof that we ben all amended. 

“ The high almighty magestd 
Of rightwisnesse and of pite 
The sinne which that Adam wrought, 
Whan he sigh time, ayein he bought 
And send His Sone fro the heven 
To settd mannds soule in even, 
Which thanne was so sord fall 
I'pon the point which was befall 
That he ne might him self arise. 

“ suxit^ in his apprise: 

It helpeth nought a man be bore, 
If Goddds Sone W'erc unbore, 

For thannd through the firstd sinne, 
Which Adam whilom brought us 
inne, 

There shulden alle men be lost; 
But Crist resloreth thilke lost 
And bought it with his flesshe and 
blood. 

And if we thenken bow it stood 
Of thilkd raunson which he paid. 
As saint Gregoire it wrote and said, 
All was behovely to the man. 

For that wherof his wo began 
Was after cause of all his welth, 
Whan he which is the welle of 
helth, 

The highd creatour of life, 

Upon the nede of such a strife 
.So wolde he for his creature 
Take on him self the forfeiture 
And suffre for the mannes sake. 
Thus may no reson wel forsake' 

1 Fmsake, deny. 
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That ilk€ sinne original 
Ne was the cause in special! 

Of mannas worship atte last 
Which shall withoulen endd last. 
For by that cause the g'odhede 
Assembled was to the manhede 
In the Virgind, where he nome 
Our llesshe and verray man become 
Of bodely fraternite, 

Wherof the man in liis degr'i 
Stant mor^ worth, as I have told, 
Than he stood erst by many fold, 
Through baptismeof the newdlawc, 
Of which Crist lord is and fehlwe. 
And thus the Ilighe Goddes might, 
Which was in the Virgine alight, 
The mannes soulc has reconciled, 
Wliich hadde longe ben exiled. 

So stant the feith upon bclevc 
Withoutc which may non acheve. 
But this bcicve is so certain 
I'o bigge ^ mannes soulc ayein, 

So full of grace and of vcrtii, 

That what man clcj)cth“ to Jc.su 
In dene life forth with goode dede, 
He may nought failcof Jleveu incde 
Which taken hath the rightd feith. 
For cll^s, as the gospel saith, 
Salvacidn there may be none. 

And for to prcche therupon 
Crist bad to his apostles alle, 

The wdios power as now is fallc 
On us that ben of holv cbirchc. 

If we the gode dedes wcrchc ; 

For feith onlj sufficeth nought 
But if good dede also be WTOught. 
“Now were it good, that thou 
forthy, 

Which through baptisme proprely 
Art unto Cristes feith professed, 
Beware that thou be nought op¬ 
pressed 

With anticrUtes Lollardie. 

For as the Jewds prophecie 

1 buy- " Whatever man calls. 


Was set of God for avauntdge, 
Right so this newd tapinage ^ 

Of Lollardid goth aboute 
To settd Cristds feith in doubte. 
The saints that weren us to-fore. 
By whom the feith was first up bore 
That holy chirchd stood relcved, 
They oughten better be beleved 
Than these whiche that men knowe 
Nought holy, though they feigne 
and blowe 

Her Lollardy in mennds ere. 

Hut if thou wolt live out of fere 
.Such newc lore I rede escheue, 
Andliold forth right theweyand sue 
As thin aunedstros did cr this. 

So shalt thou nought beleve amis. 
Cri.st wroughte iirst and after taught 
So that the dede his word araught, 
lie yaf ensample in his persone 
And we iho worck's have alone, 

I.ike to the tree A\'ith loves grcnc 
Upon the which no fruit i.s sene. 

“ The prest Thoas, which of 
Mincrvc • 

The tcnijilc hadde for to serve 
And the Talladion of'J roy 
Kept under keie, for monaic 
Of Anihenor whiche he hath nome 
Hath sufTred Anthenor to come 
And the Pallaciion to stele, 

Wherof the worship and the aacIc 
Of the Troians was overthrowe. 
But Thoas altd same throwe, 
Whan Anthenor this jeuele loke, 
Winkendd cast aAvey his loke 
For a dcceipte and for a Avile, 

As he that shuld him self beguile 
lie hid his even fro the sight 
And wcude avcI that he so might 
Excuse his false conscience. 

I wot nought if thilke evidence 
Now at this time in her estates 
Excuse mightd the prelates, 

1 Tapina^, secret skulking. 
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Knowend how that thq fcith dis- 
creseth 

And alliS moral vertu ceseth 
Wherof that they the keics here. 
But yet hem liketli nought to stere 
Her gostlich ey6 for to se 
The worlde in his adversitd; 

They wol no laboure undertake 
To kepd that hem is betake.^ 

Crist deide him self for the feith, 
]Jut now our ferful prelate saith ; 

‘ The life is swete,’ and that he 
kepeth 

So that the feith unholpd slepeth, 
And they unto her esc entenden 
And in her lust her life despenden, 
And every man doth what him list. 
Thus slant this world fulfilled of 
mist, 

That no man secth the ri"hte wcy. 
Tlic ward(5s of the chirchd key 
Through mishandling^ ben mis- 
wreint,2 

The worldds wawe"’ hath welmgh 
dreint • 

The ship which Peter hath to stere, 
The forme is kept, but the matdre 
Transformed is in other wise. 

15iit if they w'eren gostly wise 
And that the prelats weren good, 
As they by oldd dales stood, 

It were thanue litel nedc 
Arnong the men to taken hedc 
Of that they heren Pseudo telle, 
Which now is come for to dwellc 
To sowe cockcl with the corn 
So that the tilthe is nigh forlorn, 
Which Crist sewfirst hisowne hond. 
Now slant the cockel in the lond, 
Where stood whilom the gode 
greine, 

For the prelats now, as men sain, 

^ Betake, entrusted. 

- Miswreint, wrenched out of »Iiape. 

3 IVawtf Wave. ■* PigHite, {ahc. 
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F orslouthen 1 that tliey sholden t ille. 
And that I trowe be the skille ^ 
j Whan there is lacke in hem above, 
The people is .straung^d to the love 
Of troLith in cause of ignoraunce. 
For where there is no purveaunce 
Of light, men erren in the derkc. 
Put if the prelats woklen werke 
Upon the feith which they us tcche, 
Men sholden nought lier waie seche 
Without^ light as now is used ; 

Men se the charge all day refused 
Wluchc holy chirche hath under¬ 
take. 

Put who that woltie ensample 
take, 

Gregoire upon his Omelie 
Ayein the Slouthe of Prclacic 
Compleignelh him and thus he saith: 

‘ Whan Peter, fader of the feith, 

At domesday shall with him bring 
judeam, which through hisprechfng 
He wan, and Andrew with Achay 
.Shall come liis dctt(5 for to pay, 
And 'I'homas eke with his beyete 
Of Ynde, and Paul the routes grclc 
Of sondry londes to present, 

And wc l^ulfilled of londe and rent 
Whiche of this worlde wc holden 
here, 

With voldc hondds shall appcie, 
Touchend our cure spirituall 
Whiche' is our charge in special), 

I not what thing it may amountc 
Upon thilke ende of our accompte 
Where Crist liim self is auditour, 
Which taketh none hede of vein 
honour. 

Thoflicc of the chaunct'dlcric 
()r of the kinges ircsorie 
N c for ne write ne for nc taile ■' 

To warrant may nought than availe. 

1 Forslouiken, waile by tbeir .slouih, 

- Skills, reasion. 

" Taile, tally, used for checking of accounts 
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The world which now so welwe trow 
Shall make us thannd but a mowe, 
So pass^ we withoute mede, 

That wc none otherw'ise spede 
liut as we redd that he spedde, 
Thewhicliehis lorddsbesant^ hadde 
And therupon gat none encres. 

But at his timd netheles 
What other man his thank deserve 
The world so lusty is to serve 
That we with him ben all accorded, 
And that is wist and well recorded 
Through out this erthe in alld londes ; 
Letknighids winne withherhondes, 
For ourd tungd shall be still 
And stande upon the flesshds will ; 
It were a travail for to preche 
The feith of Crist, as for to teche 
Thefolke painim; it woll nought be; 
But every prelate holde his sec 
With alld such as he may gete 
Of lusty drinke and lusty mete, 
Whcrof the body fat and full 
Is unto gostly labour dull 
And slougli to handle thilke plough. 
But ellds we ben swifie inough 
Toward the worldds Avarice. 

And that is as a sacrifice, 

Which after that thapostle saith 
Is openly ayein the feith 
Unto the ydols yove and graimtecl, 
But netheles as it is now haunted 
And vertue chaunged into vice, 

So that Largesse is Avarice, 

In whose chapitre now we tretc.”— 
“ My fader, this matere is bete 
So far, that ever while I live 
I shall the better hedc yive 
Unto my self by many wey. 

But over this now wolde I prey 
To witd, what the braunches are 
Of Avarice, and how they fare 
Als well in love as otherwise.”— 

“ My sone, and I the shall devise 

1 Besant, a gold coin of Byzantium ; talait. 


In suche a maner as they stonde, 
Sothat thou shall hemunderstonde. 
“ Pamc Jlncitrtcc is nought so- 
leine,^ 

Which is of gold the capiteinc. 

But of her Courte in sondry wise 
After the scole of her apprise 
She hath of servaunts many one, 
Wherof that Covetise is one, 
Which goth the largd worlde about 
To seche tbavauntdges out 
Where that he may the profit winne 
To Avarice and bringeth it inne. 
That one halt an d that other draweth, 
There is no day which hem be- 
dawetli ^ 

No more the sonne than the mone, 
Whan there is any thing to done, 
And namtMy with Covetise, 

For he slant out of all assise 
Of rcsondble mannes fare • 
Where he purposeth him to fare 
Upon his lucre and his beycte. 
The smalle path, the larg^ strete, 
The furlonge and the longt? mile, 
All is but one for thilkd while. 

And for that he is such one holde, 
Dame Avarice him hath witholde,-^ 
As he which is the principall 
Outward,for he is over all 
A purveiour and an espy. 

For right as of an hungry py 
The slorve bestds ben awaited,^ 
Right so is Covetise affailed 
To loke where he may purchace,'* 
For by his will he wolde embrace 
All that this widd world beclippeth. 
But ever he somwhat overhippeth'^ 
Tliat he ne may nought all fulfille 
The lustds of his gredy wifle. 

But where it falleth in a londe, 

1 Soleiur, single, 

3 Bedatwih, awakes. 

5 Witholtic, held with. 

4 Outwanf, watcher outside. 

B Purchace, get booty. 

B Overhiffietk, hops over. 
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That Covetise in mighty honde 
Is set, it is full hard to fede. 

For than he takeih none other hede 
But that he may purchdce and gete, 
His conscience hath all foryete 
And nought what thing it may 
amounte 

That he shall afterwarde accompte. 
But as the luce ^ in his degre 
Of iho that lasse ben than l\e 
The fibshcs gredily devoureth, 

So that no water hem soccoiiretli, 
Right so no law(? may rescowe 
Fro him that woll no right allowe. 
For where that such one is of might, 
His will shall stondfein stedeof right. 
Thus be the men destruied full oftc, 
Till that the grete God alofte 
Ayein so great a Covetise 
Hedressc it in his owne wise. 

And in ensample of aile tho 
I ilnde a laid write so. 

The which for it is good to lore 
Herafterward thou shall it heie. 

“ otooh in noble 

plite, 

Virgild, which was tho pavfitc, 

A Mirrour made of his clergie - 
And sette it in the townes e>c 
Of marbre on a piller without. 
That they by thritly mile about 
Bj^day and eke also by night 
In that Mirroiir beholde might 
Her ennemies, if any were, 

With all her ordenaunce there 
W’hich they ayein the citee cast. 

So that while thilke Mirrour last, 
Ther was no lond which might 
acheve 

With werre Rome for to greve, 
Wherof was great envie tho. 

And fell that ilke timd so, 

That Rome hadde werres stronge 
Ayein Cartdge, and stoden longe 

1 /.my, pLki;. - By J’i''leai iiing. 


The two citees upon debate. 
Cartdge sigh the strong estate 
Of Rome in thilkd mirrour stonde. 
And thought all prively to fonde 
To overthrowe it by some wile. 
And flanibal was thilkd while 
The prince and leader of Cartdge, 
Which haddd set all his cordge 
Upon knighthode in such a wise 
Tliat he by w'orthy and by wise 
And by none other was counseiled, 
Wherof the world is yet merveiled 
Of the maislrids that lie wrought. 
Upon the marclics which lie sought. 
And fell in thilkd time also. 

The kinge of Puile, which was tho, 
Thought ayein Komd to rebelle, 
And thus was take the quarelle, 
How to destruie the Mirrour. 

Of Rome tho was emperoiir 
Crassus, which was so covetous, 
That he was ever desirous, 

Of gold to gete the pilage, 

Wlierof that Puile and eke Cartage 
With philosophies wise and great 
Beginne of this matcre to treat. 
And atlc last in this degre 
There weren philosophres thre 
To do this thing whiche undertokc; 
And iherupon they with hem toke 
A great tresure of gold in cofres 
To Rome, and thus these philo- 
sdphres 

To-gider in compalgnie w’ent, 

But no man wistc what they menl. 
Whan they to Romd cpmd were, 
So prively they dweltc there 
As they that thoughten to deceive ; 
Was none that might of hem per¬ 
ceive 

Till they in sondry stedds have 
Her gold under the erth begravc 
In two tresdrs that to beholde 
They sholden seme as they were 
Okie. 
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And so forth than upon a day 
All openly in good airay 
To themperoLir they Item present 
And tolden it was her entent 
To dwellen under his servi'se ; 

And he hem axeth in what wise. 
And they him told in such a plite ^ 
That eche of hem liad a spirite 
The wliich slep(5nd anight appereth 
And hem by sondiy dremes IcEcth 
After the world that hath betid, 
Under the grounde if ought be hid 
Of old tresdr at any throwe, 

They shall it in her swevenes" 
knowe. 

And upon this condition 
They sain, what goldunder the town 
Of Rome is hid, they woll it finde, 
There shulde nouglit beleft behindc 
Be so that he the halve dele 
Hem graunt, and he assenicth wele. 
And thus cim Slcighte for to dwclle 
\Vith Covctisc as 1 the telle. 

This emperour bad redcly, 

That they be logt'd faste ly, 

Where lie his owne body lay. 

And whan it was at inorwc day, 
Thatoneofhemsaiththat hemette •' 
Where he a gold hord shulde fette, 
Wberof this empetoiir was glad. 
And therupon anone he bad 
His minours for to go and mine, 
And be him self of that covinc 
Goth forth withall, and at his honde 
The tresor redy iheie he fondc 
Where as they said it shuldd be, j 
And who was thaniK- glad but he ? 

“ U pon that other day sccoundc 
They have an other gold hord foundc, 
Which the seconde maister toke 
Upon his sweven and undertoke. 
And thus the soth experience 
To themperour yaf such creddnee, 

1 pi-oniise. - Swei'Cttes, dream',. 

3 Meite, dreameil 


That all his trust and all his feitli 
So sikerliche on hem he laith 
Of that he found him so releved,^ 
That they ben parfitly beleved, 

As though they werd goddds thro. 
Now herkeneth the subtilite 
The thriddc maister shulde mctc, 
Whiche as theysaiden was unmctc- 
I Above hem all, and couthe most, 
And he witboutd noise or host 
All privclich, so as he wolde, 

Upon the morwe his swevenes toldc 
'I'o themperour right m his ere 
And said him, that he wiste whcie 
A tresor was so plenteous 
Of golde and eke so precious 
Of jeucllds and of rich stones, 

'I'liat unto all hi,s hors at ones 
It \\cre a charge suffisaunt. 

'J'his lord upon this covenaunt 
Was glad and axeth where it was : 
Tlie maister said, under the glas. 
He tolde him eke as for the mine 
He wolde ordeignd §uch engine, 
That they the werk shulde under- 
.scltc 

With timber, and withoute lette 
Men may the ticsor saufly delve, 

.So that the Mirrour by him selve 
Without empeirement shal stonde. 
All this the maister upon honde 
Hath undeitake in allc wey. ^ 
This lord, whiche had his wit awey 
And was with Covetise blent, 
Anone therto yaf his assent. 

And thus they mine forth withall, 
The timber set up over all, 

Wberof the pillcr stood upright • 
7'ill it befell upon a night 
These clerkds, whan they werd ware 
IIow that the timber only bare 
'I'lie piller where the Mirrour 
stood,— 

1 Helmed, enriched, as by reliefs and fines. 

- I 'nmete, immeasurably. 
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Her sleighle no man. understood,— 
They go by night unto the mine 
With pitch, with sulphre and rosine, 
And whan the citee was aslepe, 

A wilde fire into the depe 
'I’hey cast among the timber werUe, 
And so forth while the night was 
derke 

Desguisdd in a pouer array 
They passcden the towne er day. 
And whan they come upon an hille, 
They sighcn how the Mirrour felle, 
Wherof they made joy inough, 

And eche of hem with other lough 
And saiden, ‘Lo,.what Covetise 
May do with hem that be nought 
wise !' 

And that was proved afierwardc, 
For every lond to Rome warde, 
"A^hiche hadde be subgit to-forc, 
Whan this Mirrour was so foilore 
And they the wonder herde say, 
Anone begunne disolDey 
With wcrrds apon eveiy side. 

And thus hath Romd lost his pride 
And was dcfouidd over all. 

For this I finde of Hanlbal, 

That he of Remains in a day 
Whan he hem found out of array, 
So great a multitude slough, 

That of gold ringes which he drough 
eff gentil hondds that ben dede 
Busshellcs fulle thic I rede 
He filled, and made a brigge also 
That he might over Tiber go 
Upon the corps that dedd were 
Of the Remains whiche he slough 
there. 

But now to Speke of the juise, 
The which after the Covetise 
Was take upon this emperour, 

For he destruidd the Mirrour, 

It is a wonder for to here. 

The Remains maden a chaiere 
And spt her eniperour therinne 


And saiden, for he woldd winne 
Of gold the superfluitd, 

Of golde he shuldd such plente 
Receivd till he saidd ‘ho.* 

And with gold which they hadde tho 
Boilendd hot within a panne, 

Into his mouth they pourd thanne. 
And thus the thurst of gold was 
queint 

With gold whiche haddd ben attaint. 
“Wherof, my sand, thou might 
here, 

Whan Covetise hath lost the store 
Of resondble governaunce, 

I'herc fallcth oftd great grevauncc. 
I'or there mav be no w'orsd thing 
Than Covetise about a king. 

If it in his persond be 
It doth the more adversitd; 

And if it in his counseil stonde 
It bringeth all day mischdfe to 
honde 

Of comun harme ; and if it grow'e 
Within his court, it woll be knowc, 
P'or thannd shall the king be pilled. 1 
The man, whiche hath his londd 
tilled, 

Awaiteth nought more reddly 
The harvest, than they gredily 
Xcmaken thanne warde andwacche 
Where they the profit mighlen 
cacche. 

And yet full oft it falleth so, 

As men may sene among hem Iho, 
That he which most coveiteth fast 
Hath lecst avaunlage attd last. 

For whan fortune is there ayein, 
Though he covcite it is in veine, 
The happes ben nought alle liclie. 
One is made pouer, an other riche, 
The court to some it doth profite, 
And some ben ever in o plite. 

And yet they both alichd sore 
Coveitd, but fortiine is more 

1 Pilled, fleeced. 
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Unto that o part favourable ; 

And though it be nought resondble, 
This thing a man may sene al day, 
Wherof that I the telld may 
After ensample in remembrafmce, 
How every man may take his 
chaunce 

Or of richesse or of pouerte, 

How so it stonde of the deserte. 
Here is nought every thing acquit, 
For oft a man may se this yit 
That who best doth lest thank shal 
have; 

It helpeth nought, the world to 
crave, 

Whiche out of reule and of mesiire 
Hath ever stonde in aventiire 
Als well in court as ellds where ; 
And how in oldd daies there 
It stood so as the thinges felle, 

I thenke a tale for to telle. 

“ Cc croufqUif this 1 rede ; 
About a Icinge as it must nedc 
There was of knightes and squiers 
Great route and eke of officers. 
Someoflongtimehimhadden served 
And thougliten that they have de¬ 
served 

Avauncement and gone withoiite ; 
And some also ben of the route 
That comen but a while agone, 
And they avaunced were anone. 
These old^ men upon this thing 
So as they durst ayein the king 
Among hem self compleignen ofie. 
But there is nothing said so sofle, 
That it ne cometh out at last. 

The king it wist anone als fast 
As he which was of high prudence. 
He shope therfore an evidence 
Of hem that pleignen in that cas, 
To knowe in whose default it was. 
And all within his owne entent, 
That no man wiste what it ment 
Anone he lot two cofres make 


Of one semblaunce and of o make, 
So lich that no life thilkd throwe ^ 
That one may fro that other knowe. 
They were into his chambre 
brought, 

But no man wot why they be 
wrought. 

And netheles the king hath bede, 
That they be set in privd stede, 

As he that was of wisdom sliglu 
Whan he therto his time sigh 
All privelich, that none it wist, 
liis owne hondes that o kist 
Of fine golde and of fine perric, 
The which out of his tresorie 
Was take, anone he filde full, 

That other cofre of strawe and mull - 
With stones meind he filde also. 
Thus be they fulle bothd two. 

So that erliche upon a day ‘ 
He bad withinne where he lay 
There shulde be to-fore his bedde 
A borde up set and faird spredde. 
And than he let the rofres fet, 
Upon the borde and did hem set.^ 
He knew the names well of tho. 
The w'hiche ayein him grucchd so 
Both of his chambre and of his 
halle, 

Anone and sende for hem alle 
And saide to hem in this wise : 

‘ There shall no man his Itiqj 
despise; 

1 wot well ye have longd served, 
And God wot what ye have de¬ 
served. 

But if it is along on me 
Of that ye unavaunced be 
Or ellds it belonge on you, 

The sothd shall be proved now 
To stoppe with your evil worde. 

Lo here two cofres on the borde, 

^ Nobody at that time. 

*- Mul/, dirt, rubbish. 

3 And caused them to be set upon tlw 
board. 
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Chese whiche you list of bothe two 
And witeth well, that one of tho 
Is with tresdr so full begon 
That if ye happd therupon 
Ye shal be richt? men for ever. 
Now chese and take whiche you is 
lever. 

But be well ware, er that ye take, 
For of that one I undertake 
There is no maner good therinnc 
Whereof ye mighten profit winnc. 
Now goth to-gider of one assent 
And takcth vour advisdment. 

For but I you this day avauncc 
It slant upon your ownd chaunce : 
All only in default of grace 
So shall be shewed in this place 
Upon you all^ well and fine, 

That no defaulte shall be mine.’ 

^ “ They knelcn all and with one 

vois 

The king they Ihonken of this chois. 
And after that they up arise 
And gon aside and hem avise 
And attc lasfe they accordc, 
W'herof her tale to recorde • 

To what issue they be falle 
A knight shall spekt^ for hem alle. 
He kneleth down unto the king 
And saith, that they upon this thing 
Or for to winne or for to le.se 
l^en all avi.sed for to chose. 

“ Tho tokc this knight a yerd on 
bond 

And goth there as the cofres stond 
And with thassent of everychone 
He la/th his yerdc upon one 
And saith the king how tliilke same 
They chese in reguerddn by name, 
And preith him that they might it 
have. 

The king, which wold his honour 
save, 

When he hath herd the comun vois 
Hath graunted hem her ownd chois 


And toke hem therupon the key. 
But for he vvolde it were say 
What good they have as they sup¬ 
pose, 

He bad anone the cofre unclose,— 
Which was fulfilled with straw and 
stones, 

Thus be they served all at ones. 
This king than in the sam6 stedc 
Anone that other cofre undede. 
Where as they sighen great richesse 
Wei mor^ than they couthen gesse. 
‘ Lo,’ saith the king, ‘now may ye se, 
That there is no defaulte in me, 
Forthy my self I woll acquite 
And bereth yc your own^ wite ^ 

Of that fortune hath you refused.’ 
'I'hus was thi.s wisd king excused, 
And they lefte of her evil speche 
And mercy of her king beseche. 

“ i^OWiScIc to this matere like 
I finde a tale, how Frederike, 

Of Rome that time emperour, 
Hcrde, as he went, a great clamoiir 
Of two beggers upon the way, 
That one of hem began to say : 

‘ Ha lord, w’el may the man be riche, 
Whom that a king list for to riche.’ 
That other said ; * No thinge so, 
Hut he is riche and well bego, 

To whom that (lod W'ol sende welc.’ 
And thus they maden word<5s fele, 
Wherof this lord hath hedd nome 
And did hem bothd for to conic 
To the paleis where he shall ele, 
And bad ordeignd for her mete 
Two pastees which he let do make; 
A capon in that one was bake, 
And in that other, for to winne, 

Of floreins all that may withinne 
He let do put a great richesse, 
And even aliche as man may gesse 
Outward they werd bothe two. 

This begger was comniaunded tho, 

^ Witi', bl.iiiic. 
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He that which held him to the king", 
That he first chese upon this thing. 
Hesigh hem, buthe felt hem nought, 
So that upon his owne thought 
He chese the capon and forsoke 
That other, which his felaw tokc. 
But whan he wist how that it ferde, 
He said aloud, that men it herde : 
*Now have I certainly conceived, 
That he may lightly be deceived 
That tiisteth unto inannes helpe. 
But wel is him, that God wol helpe, 
For he stant on the siker side, 
Whiche dies shulde go beside. 

I se my felaw wel rccoucr, 

And I mot dvvellc stillc pouer. 

Thus spake the bcgger his cntcnt, 
Andpoucrhccamandpoiierhewent, 
Of that he hath richcsse sought 
His infortune it woldd nought. 

So may it shewe in sondry wise 
Betwenc Fortune and Covetise 
The chauncc is cast upon a dec, 
But yet full oft a man may see 
Inough of suche nelheles 
Which ever put hem self in pres 
To get hem good, and yet they failc. 

“And for to speke of this cntailc 
Touchend of Love in thy materc, 
My godd sone, as thou might here, 
That right as it with iho men stood 
Of infortune of worldes good, 

As thou hast herd me tell above, 
Right so full oftc it stant by Love; 
Though thou covcitc it evermore 
Thou shalt nought have o dele the 
more, 

But only that which the is shape, 
The remenaunt is but a jape. 

And nethelcs inough of tho 
There ben that now coveiten so 
That where as they a woman sc, 
To ten or twelve though tlicre be, 
The love is now so unavised 
That where the be.nutc stant assised 


The mannes herte anone is there 
And rounetb^ talds in her ere 
And saith, how that helovcth streite. 
And thus he set him to coveite, 

An hundred though he sigh a day, 
So wolde he more than he may. 

So for the gretd Covetise 
Of sr'ty- and of fool emprise 
In cche of hem he fint somwhat, 
That pleseth him, or this or that; 
Some one, for she is white of skinne. 
Someone, for she is noble.of kinne. 
Someone,for she hath arodycheke. 
Some one, for that she semeth meke, 
Some one, for she hath even grey, 
Someone, for she canlaugh and plcy, 
Someone, for she is longcand small, 
Some one, for she is lithe and tail, 
Some one, forshe is pale and blechc, 
Some one, for she is softe of spechc, 
Some one, for that she is camused,-^^ 
.Some one, for she hath nougiit ben 

UaCd, 

.Some one, for she can daunce and 


sing. 

So that some thing of his liking 


He lint; and though no more he 
felc 

But that she hath a litel hele, 

It is inough, that he therfore 
Her love j and thus an hundred score, 
While they be new,hewoldc he hacL 
Whomheforsaketh she shall be bat! 
The blinde man no colour demeth, 
But all is one right as him semeth ; 
So hath his lust no jugement 
Whom Covetise of Love blent,* 
Him thenketh, to his Covetise, 

1 low all the world nc may suffisc. 
For by his will he wolde have all, 
If that it mightc so befall. 

So is he comun as the slrete, 


j Kfluncth, whisper. _ - Soty, folly, 

Citiiiuseit, with a curve in the nose. 

* lileut, l>!iiids. 
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I scttd nought of his beyfete. 

My sone, hast thou such cove- 
tise ? ”— 

“Nay fader,such love I despise, 
And while I livd shal don ever, 
For in good feith yet had I lever 
Than to coveite in suche a wey 
To ben for ever till I dcie 
As pouer as Job and lovcles 
Out taken one, for haveles 
His thonkes^ is no man alive, 

For t])at a man sliulde all iinthrivc 
There ought no wise man covcitc, 
The lawe was nought set so streitc. 
Forth)' my self withall to save 
Suche one there is“ 1 woldd have 
And none of all this other mo.’’— 
“My sone, of that thou woldestso, 
I am nought wroth • but over this 
I,\voll the tellcn liowe it is. 

For there be men which other wiM,' 
Right only for tiic covclisc 
Of that tlicv seen a woman richo. 
There wol thev all her love afiichc. 
Nought for the beautd of her face, 
No yet for vertu, nc for grace, ’ 
Which she hath elles right inougii, 
Rut for the paike and for the plougli 
And other thing which therto 
longcth, 

For in none other wise hem longcth 
T<^lovd but" they profit fmde. 

And if the profit be behinde, 

Hci*'' love is ever lesse and lesse. 
For after that she hath richesse 
Her love is of proportion. 

If thou hast such conditidn, 

My sone, tell right as it is."— 

“ Mih holy fader, nay iwis, 
Condicidn such have I none. 

For truly fader, I love one 
So well, with all min lierles thought, 

] Haveks htx HuV'kes, w.-inting possc'-'.ioii, 
with his own Rood \m1I. 

“ Vut, lUiIes'.. ^ Ih’r their. 
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That certds though she haddd 
nought 

And were as pouer as Meded, 
Which was exildd for Creusd, 

I wolde her nought the lassd love ; 
Ne though she were at her above 
As was the ricbd quene Candace, 
Which to dcservd love and grace 
To Alisaundre that was king 
Yaf many a worthy richd thing ; 

Or elles as Pantasilee, 

Which was the quene of Feminee 
And gieat lichcsse with her nam 
Whan she for love of Hector cam 
'I’o Troy in rescou.ssc of the tow'.i ; 

I I am of such condicidun, 

I That though my lady of her sel\e 
I Wcic al so riche as suchd twelve, 

! I couthe nought though it were so 
! No belter love her than I do. 

; For 1 love in so pleine^ a wise, 
That for to speke of Covetise 
As for pouerte or for nchesse 
My love is nouthcr more ne lesse. 
For in good feiili I ti'owc this, 

So covetous no man there is 
f'or why and he my lady sigh 
'i hat he through loking of his eye 
Nc shuld have such a stroke withinne 
That for no gold he inighte winne 
He shuldd nought her love asterte 
But if he leflc there his herte : 

Be so it werd such a man 
That couthe skille of a womdn. 

For there ben men so rude some 
Whan they among the women come 
They gon under protection, 

That love and his affcclidn 
Neshalnoughttakehem by the sieve 
For they ben out of that belevc ; 
Hem lusteth of no lady chcre, 

But ever thenken there and here 
Where that her golde is in the cofre 
And wol none other love prefer. 

1 Pleine, full. 
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But who so wot whatlovfiamounteth 
And by resdn truliche accompteth, 
Than may he knowe and taken, hede 
That all the lust of womanhede 
Which may ben in a ladies face 
My lady hath, and eke of grace, 

If men shuld yiven her apprise 
They may wel say how she is wise 
And sober and simple of coun- 

tenaunce, 

And all that to good governaunce 
Belongeth of a worthy wight 
She hath pleinly. P'or thilke night 
That she was bore as for the nones 
Nature set in her at ones 
Beautd with bounte so bescin, 

That 1 may well afferme and sain, 
1 sigh vet never creature 
Of comlyhedd and of feture 
In any kingds region 
Be liche her in comparison. 

And therto, as I have you tolde, 
Yet hath she more a thousand foldc 
Of bounte, and shorll;^' to telle 
She is the purd hede and welle 
And mirrour and ensample of good; 
Who so her verlucs understood 
Me thenketh it ought inough sufhsc 
Withouten other Covetisc 
To love suche one and to serve, 
Which with her chert* can deserve 
To be belovdd better iwis 
Than she par cas that richest is 
And hath of golde a million. 

Suche hath be miu opinion 
And ever shall. But nethcles 
I say she is nought haveles,' 

That she nis riche and well at ese 
And hath inough wherwith to plcsc 
Of worldds good whom that her list. 
But o thing wold I wel ye wist, 
That never for no worldtis good 
Min hert unto ward bird stood, 
Bui only right for pure love, 

J Iltfi't'lcSf wanting potsessiotis. 


That wot the highe God above. 
Now fader, what say ye therto ?"— 
“My sone, I say it is wel do. 
For take of this right good beleve, 
What man that wol him self releve 
To love in any other wise 
He shall wel findc his Covetise 
Shall sore grevc him attd laste, 

For such a love may nought laste. 
But now men sain in cure daies 
Men rnaken but a few assaies 
But if the cause be lichcssc, 
Forthy the love is well the Icsse. 
And who that wold ensamples telle 
By oldd daids as they felle, 

Than might a man wel understonde 
Such love may nought longd stonde. 
Now herken, sone, and thou shalt 
here 

A great ensample of this malerc., 
Irctc tipoit the cas of love, 
.So as we tolden here above, 

I findc write a wonder thing. 

Of l‘uilc whilom was a king, 

A man of high complexion 
And yong, but his affection 
After the nature of his age 
Was yet not falle in his cordge 
The lust of women for to knowe. 
So it betid upon a throwe, 

This lord fell into great sikenessc. 
I’liisique hath done the besinesgie 
Of sonclry curds many one 
To make him hole, and thenipon 
A worthy maister which there was, 
Yaf him coiinscil upon this cas, 
That if he wolde have parfite hele, 
He shulcld with a woman dele, 
f'or than he said him redely, 

That he shal be al hole therby, 
And other wise he knew no cure. 
The king, which stood in aventdre 
Of life and deth for medicine, 
Assented was, and of covine 
His steward, whom he trusteth well, 
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He toke and told him every dele, 
How that this maister haddd said. 
And therupon he hath him praid 
And charged upon his legeaunce, 
That he do make pui veaunce 
And badde him, how that ever it 
stood, 

That he shall spare for no good, 
For his will is right well to pay. 
The steward said, he wolde assay. 

“ liut now here after thou shalt 
wite, 

As I finde in the bokes write, 

What Covetisc in Lovd doth. 

This steward, for to telld soth, 
Amonges all the men alive 
A lusty lady hath to wive, 

Which nelheles for gold he toke 
And nought for love, as saiiii the 
• boke, 

A riche raarchaunt of the londe 
Her fader was, and he her fonde 
So worthely and such richesse 
Of worldcs good and such largesse 
With her he yaf in mariiige, 

That only for thilke avauntage 
Of good the steward hath her take, 
For lucre and nought Sr Io\ es sake. 
And that was afterward Avel sene. 
Nowe herken, what it woldd mene. ^ 
This steward in his ow e hert 
Sjgh that his lord may nought aslert 
His maladie but he have 
A lustv woman him to save. 

And tho he woldd yive inough 
Of his tresor ; wherof he drough 
Great Covetise into his minde 
And set his honour fer behindc. 
Thus he whom gold hath oversette 
Was trapped in his ownd nette. 

The gold hath made his wittds lame, 
So that sechdnd his owne shame 
He rouneth in the kinges ere 
And said him that he wiste where 
A gentil and a lusty one 
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Tho was, ahd thider wold he gone, 
But he mote yive yeftds great. 

For but it be through great beyete 
Of gold, he said, he shuld nought 
spede. 

The king him bad upon the nedc 
That take an hundred pound he 
sholde 

And yive it where that he wolde. 
Be so it were in worthy place. • 
And thus to stonde in loves grace 
This king his gold hath abanddned. 
And whan this tale was full rouned, 
I'he steward toke the gold and went 
Within his herte and many a went^ 
Of covetise than he caste, 

Wherof a purpos alte lastc 
Ayein love and ayeiii his right 
He toke and saide, how thilkd night 
His wife shall liggd by the king. 

oth ihenkend upon this thing 
Tcjward his inn till he cam home 
Intothe chambre, and thanhe nomc 
liis wife and tolde her al the cas. 
And she, which red for shame was, 
With bothe her hondes hath him 
praid 

Knelend and in this wise said, 
That she to reson and to skill 
In what thing that he biddd will 
Is redy for to done his heste 
But^ this thing that were nought 
honesie, 

That he for gold her shulde selle. 
And he tho with his wordes felle 
Forth with his gaslly countenauiice 
Saith, that she shall doneobeisaunce 
And folwe his wille in every place. 
And thus through strength of his 
mandee 

Her innoct5nce is overladdc, 
Wherof she was so sore adradde. 
That she his will mot nede obey. 
And therupon was shape a wey, 

J HVm/, turn. - e\cept. 
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When it was nigh upon the day 
The steward thanne where she lay 
Cam to the bed and in this wise 
Hath biddd that she shulde arise. 
The king saith : ‘ Nay, she shall 
nought go,’ 

The steward said ay cin: ‘Noughtso, 
h'or she mot gone er it be knowe, 
And so I swore at thilkd throwe, 
Whan I her fette to you here.’ 

The king his lah^ wol nought here 
And satth how that he hath her 
bought 

Forthj''- she shall departe nought, 
liut who she was he knew nothing. 
Tho cam the steward to the king 
And praid him that without^ shame 
In saving of her godc name 
He mighte leaden home ayeine 
This lady, and hatli told him plcinc 
How that it was his owne wife. 

The king his ere unto this strife 
jf lath Icid, and whan that he it herde. 
Well nigh out of his wit he ferdc 
And said : ‘ Ha, caitif most of allc, 
Wheie was it ever er this befalle, 
That any cokard in this wise 
IJetoke his wife for covetisc. 

Thou hast botheherand me beguiled 
And eke thin own estate reviled, 
Whe'rof that bu.'tom unto the 
Here after shall she never be. 

For this avow to God I make 
After this day, if 1 the take, 

Thou shall bchonged and to-draw*. 
Nowloke anone tliou be withdrawc. 
So that I se the never more ! ’ 

This steward thanne drad him sore, 
With all the haste that he may 
And fled awey the same day, 

And was exildd out of lond. 

Lo, theie a nice husebond, 
Which thus hath loste his wife for 
ever. 

But netheles she hadde a lever; 


The king her weddeth and honodr- 
eth, 

Wherof her name she soccoureth, 
Which erst was lost through covetisc’ 
Of him that lad her other wise 
And hath him self also forlore. 

“ My sond, be thou ware therfore, 
Where thou shall love in any place, 
That thou no Covetisc embrace, 
'J’he which is nought of Loves kindc. 
But for all that a man may finde 
Now in this time of thilkd rage 
Full great disesc in maridge. 

Whan venim mcdleth with the sucre 
And maridge is made for lucre 
Or for the lust or for the liclc, 
What man that shall with other dele 
He may nought fade to repent."— 
“ Mv fader, such is min entent. 
But netheles good is to have, , 
For good may ofte time save 
The love which shulde dies spille. 
But God which wot min hertes wiilc 
I dar wel take to witnessc, 

Yet was I never for iichesse 
Bc'-el with nuiiiagd none, 

For all min herle is upon one 
So frely that in the persone 
Stant all my worldds joy alone. 

I axe nouther park ne jdough, 

If I her hadde, it were inough. 

Her love shulde me suffise ^ 
WithouLen other Covetisc. 

Lo now, my fader, as of this 
Touchend of me right as it is 
My shrifte I am beknowe plein, 
And if ye wol ought dies sain 
Of Covetise if there be more 
In Love, agropeth out the sore. 

send, thou shalt undcr- 
stonde, 

How Covetise hath vet on hoiide 
In specidll two counseilors, 

That ben also his prdcurors. 

The first of hem is Fals Witnesse, 
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Which ever is redy to witnesse 
What thing his maister woU him 
hote.^ 

Perjurie is the second hote,® 

Which spareth nought to swere an 
othe 

Though it be fals and God be 
wrothe, 

That on^ shall fals witnesse bere, 
That other shall the thing forswere 
When he is charged on the bokc. 
So what with hokc and what with 
croke 

They make her maister ofte w-inne 
And well nought knowd wh<at is sinnc 
For Covctisc, and thus men sain 
They maken many a fals bargain. 
There may no trewc quarel aiisc 
III thilkd queste of thilke assise 
Where as they two the people cii- 
forme. 

For they kejie ever manor forme, 
That upon goldc her ’ conscience 
They founde and take her evidence. 
And thus \vith*Fa]s W’^itnesse and 
olhes 

They winne hem mete, drink and 
clothes. 

Right so there be, who that hem 
knewe, 

Of these lovers ful many untrew'e. 
Now may a woman linde mow, 
Th^t echc of hem whan he shall 
wowc 

Anone he woH his hand down lain 
Upon a boke and swerc and sain 
That he woll feith and trouthe here. 
And thus he profreth him to swere 
To serven ever till he deie, 

And all is verray trechcry. 

For whan the soth him selvcn trieth, 
The more he swereth the more he 
licth, 
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Whan he his feith maketh allther- 
mest,^ 

Than may a woman trust him lest, 
For till he may his will acheve, 

He is no longer for to leve. 

Thus is the trouth of love exiled, ^ 
And many a good womdn beguiled. 
“ And eke to spoke of P'ais Wit¬ 
nesse 

There be now many such I gesso, 
'i’hat lich unto the provisours 
They make her prive piocurours 
To tell how there is such man, 
Which is worthy to love and can 
All that a good man shuldc conne. 
So that with losing is begonne 
The cause, in w'hich they woli 
proceUo. 

And al so siker as the Ciede 
'I'licymake of that they knovven fals. 
And thus full oft about the hals - 
Love is of falsd men embraced, 
but love which is so purchdeed, 
Cometh afterward to litcl prise. 
Forth)', my sone, if thou be wise. 
Now thou hast held this evidence, 
Thou might thin owne conscience 
Oppose, if thou hast be such one.”— 
‘‘Nay God wot, fader, I am none 
Nc never was, for, as men saiih, 
Whan lhataman shall makehisfeiih 
His hert and tunge must accovdo. 
For if so be that they discordc 
Than, he is fals, and dies nough:, 
And I dare sav as of mv thougln 
In love it is nought discorcliiblo 
Unto my word, but accorcltiblc. 
And in this wise, fader, I 
May rightd well swere and saull), 
That I my lady love well, 

For that accordcih eveiy dele ; 

It ncdeth nought to my soth sane 
That I witness^ shulde drawe 


1 Jhit\ command. 
® O, one. 


- l/ofi\ r.'illed. 
* //f/', their. 


1 AUthenmst, most of all. 
" J/a^s, neck. 
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Into this day, for ever yit 
Ne might it sinke into my wit 
That I my coiinseil shoulde say 
To any wight or me bewrey ^ 

To sechen helpe in such manere, 
But onely for my lady dere. 

And though a thousand men it wiste 
That I her love, and than hem liste 
With me to swere and to witnesse, 
Yet were that no fals witndssc. 

For I dare unto this trouth dwelle, 
I love her jnore than I can telle. 
Thus am I, fader, giltcles, 

As ye have herde, and nethdles 
In youre dome I put it all.’’— 

“ My sone, wite in spcciall 
It shall nought comunliche faile, 
All though it for a time availe 
That Fals Witnesse his cause spede 
Upon the point of his falshcde ‘ 

It shall well afterward be kid, 
Wherof so as it is betid 
Ensamplc of such thinges blinde 
In a cronique write I finde, 

gobbesse of II^C sec Thetis, 
She had a sone, and his name is 
Achilles, whom to kepe and warde, 
While he was yonge, and into warde 
She thought him sautly to betake 
As she which dradde for his sake 
Of that was said of prophecic. 
That he at Troic sholdd deie 
Whan that the citee was belcin. 
Forth/ so as the bokes sain, 

She cast her wit in sondry wise, 
How she him mighte so desguise 
That no man shuld his body knowe. 
And so befell that ilk^ throwe 
While that she thought upon this 
dede, 

There was a king, which Lichomedc 
Was hote, and he was well begone 
With faird doughters many one 
And dwelte fer out in an ile. 

i Me f'etuny, disclose njyself. 


Now shalt thou here a wonder wile. 
This quend which the mother was 
Of Achillas, upon this cas 
Her sone as he a maiden were 
Let clothen in the same gere, 
Which longcth unto womanhedc. 
And he was yonge and toke none 
hede 

But suffreth all that she him dede, 
Wherof she hath her women bede 
And chargeth by her others alle, 
How so it afterward befalle, 

That theydiscovernoughtthisthing, 
But feigne and make a knouleching 
Upon the counsel! which was nome. 
In every placd Sphere they come 
To telle and to witndssd this, 

Howe he her ladies doughtcr is. 
And right in such a maner wise 
She bad they shuld her don service, 
So that Achilles underfongelh 
As to a yong lady bciongeih 
Honour, service and reverence. 

For Thetis with great diligence 
Him hath so taughfand so affaited 
That, how so that he were awaited, 
With sobre and goodly contenaunce 
He shuld his womanhede avaunce 
That none the sothe knowe might, 
But that in every mannes sight 
He shuldc seme a pure maide. 
And in such wise as she him smd 
Achilles, which that ilke while 
Was yonge, upon him selfe to smile 
Began, whan he was so besein. 
And tlms after the bokes sain 
With fietle of perle upon his hedc 
All fresshd betwene white and red. 
As he which tho was tender of age, 
Stood the colour in his visdge, 
That for to loke upon his cheke 
And seen his childly maner eke 
He was a woman to beholde. 

And than his moder to him lolde, 
That she him haddc so begone 
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By caus^ that she thought^ gone 
To Lichomede at thilke tide, 
Where that she said,heshuldeabide 
Amonge his doughters for to dwelle. 
Achilles herd his moder telle 
And wistd nought the cause why. 
And netheles full buxomly 
He was redy to that she bad, 
Wherof his moder was right glad. 
To Lichomede and forth they went, 
And whan the kingkneweherentcnt 
And sigh this yonge doughter there, 
And that it came unto his ere 
Of such reedrd, of such witnesse, 
He haddd right a great gladnesse 
Of that he bothd sfgh and herdc, 
As he that wot nought how it ferde 
Upon the counseil of the nede. 

But for all that king Lichomede 
Hath toward him his doughter take 
And for Thetis his moder sake 
He put her into compaigny 
To dwelle with Dcidaniy, 

His ownd doujjhter the eldest, 

'I'he fairest and the comliesl 
Of al his doughters which he had. 
Lo, thus Theti's the cause lad 
And lefte there Achilles feigned, 
Ashe which hath him self restreigned 
In all that ever he may and can 
Out of the maner of a man 
Ai\^ toke his womanisshe chore, 
Wherof unto his bedddfere 
Deidam}^' he hath by night, 

Where kinde will him selve right 
After the philosdphres sain, 

There may no wight be there a vein. 
And it befell that ilke throwe 
At Troie, where the siege lay 
Upon the cause of Menelay 
And of his quene dame Heleine, 
The Gregois hadden mochel peine 
All day to fight and to assaile. 

But for they mighten nought availe 
So noble a citee for to winne 


A privd counseil they beginne 

In sondry wis^ where they treat 

And att^ laste among the great 

They fellen unto this accorde, 

That Protheus of his recorde, 

Which was an astronomien 

And eke a great magicicn, 

Shulde of his calculation 

Sechen of constellatidn 

How they the citee mighten gette; 

And he, which haddd nought foryete 

Of that belongeth to a clerke, 

His study set upon this werke. 

j So longe his wit about he caste. 

Till that he fonnde out atte laste. 

But if they hadden Achilles 

Her werre shall ben endeles. 

And over that he tolde hem pleinc 

In what mandr he was beseinc 

And in what place he shall befounde; 

So that within a litel stounde ^ 

Ulixes forth with Diomede 

Upon this point to Lichomede 

Agamenon to-gider sente. 

But Ulixes, er he forth wente, 

Which was one of the mostd wise 

Ordeined hath in such a wise, 

That he the moste riche arrav 

¥ 

Wherof a woman may be gay 
With him he toke manifolde ; 

And overrnore, as it is tolde, 

.An haineis for a lusty knight. 
Which burned was as silver bright. 
Of swerde, of plate, and eke of maile. 
As though he shulde do bataile. 
He toke also with him by ship. 
And thus to-gider in felaship 
Forth gone this Diomede and he 
In hope till they mighten se 
The place where Achilles is. 

The wind stood thannenought amis. 
But every topsailecole ^ it blewe. 
Till Ulixes the marches knewe, 

1 Staunde, interval of time, hour. 

“ Topsailecole. CrVi", in (lodefroy’s 
natre de I Ancienne Ftatifaite, is an 
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Where Lichomede his regnd had. 
The stirdsman so well him lad 
That they ben comcn sauf to londe, 
Where they gone out upon the 
stronde 

Into the burgh, where that they 
founde 

The king; and he which hath 
facounde/ 

Ulixes, dide the messdge. 

But the counseile of his coi;igc,- 
Why that he came, he tolde nouglit, 
But undenieth he was bethought 
In what manor he might aspic 
Acliilles fro Deidamy 
And fro these other that there were, 
Full many a lusty lady there. 

“ They plaide hem there a day 
or two, 

And as it was fortuned so, 

It fell that time in suchc a wise 
To Bachus that a sacrifice 
These yonge ladies shulden make. 
And for the stiaungd mennds sake 
That comen fro the siege of 
Troy, 

'I'hey iiiadcn well the more joy. 
There was rcvcll, there was daunc- 
ing, 

And cverv life '' which couthe sin'’- 

» o 

Of lusty women in the route 
A fressh cardll hath song aboutc. 
But for all this yet netln^lcs 

' f 

The Grekes unknowe of Achilles 
So weren, that in no degre 
They couthen wite which was he 
Ne by his voi.s, ne by his pas. 
Ulixes than upon the cas 
A thing of high pruddnee hath 
wrought. 

iiiiexpJa.ii»ed word illiKtiated by this : 

“Se nilsirent en barges, et alerent aux sa- 
l:»ndres, ct en pri«rent les xvii. et Tune echapa, 
qui estoit a la foie." 

Faecnnde, eloquence. 

^ Cpi\^ge, thought in hi.s heart. 

® body. 


For thilk array which he hath 
brought 

To yivc among the women there 
He let do fetten ^ all the gere 
Forth, with a knightes harneis eke. 
In all the contrd for to seke 
Men sholden nought a fairer se. 
And every thing in his degrd 
Endelong upon a bourde he laide. 
To Lichomede and than he preide. 
That every lady chesd sholde 
What thing of alle that she vvolde 
And take it as by way of yift, 

]’or they hem self it shuldd shift 
lie saide after her ownd wiile. 
Achilles thanne stood nought stille, 
Whan he the brighte helm behelde, 
The swerd, the hauberk and the 
shelde, 

His hette fell therto anonc, * 
Of all that other wold he none; 
The knightes gere he underfongeth 
And thilke array which that be- 
longcth , 

Unto the women he forsoke. 

And in this wise, as saith the boke, 
'Iheyknowen thanne whichehe wa?, 
For he goth forth the gretd pas 
Into the chambre where he lay, 
Anone and made no delay, 
lie armeth him in knightly wise, 
That better can no man deviser 
And as fortune shulde falle, 

He came so forth to-fore hem alle 
As he which tho was glad inough. 
But Lichomedd nothing lough ^ 
Whan that he sigh how that it ferdc. 
For than he wiste well and hefdc 
His doughter haddd be forlain. 

But that he was so oversein 
The wonder overgoth his wit. 

For in cronique is writd yit 
Thing which shall never be foryete, 

^ Let do fetten, cauwJ to be fetched, 
s Lovgh, laughed. 
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How that Achilles hafli begete 

Pirnis upon Deidam;^^, 

Wherof came out the trechery 
Of Fals Witnessd when he saidc 
How that Achilles was a maide. 
But that was nothing sene tho, 

For he is to the siegd go 
Forth with Ulixes and Diomede. 

Lojthus was proved in the dede 
And fully spoke at thilke while, 

If o woman an other beguile 
Where is there any sikernessc, 
Whan Thetis which was than god- 
desse 

Deidamy hath so bejaped, 

1 not how it shall bene escaped 
With tho women whose innocence 
Is now al day through such credence 
Deceived ofte as it is sene 
With men that such untrouthe mene. 
For they ben sligh in suche a wise, 
That they by sleight and byqueinlisc 
Of fals witnesiji' bi ingen inne 
That doth hcip ofte for to winne 
\Vhcrc tliey ben nought worthy 
iherto. 

Forthy, my sone, do nought so."— 
“ My fader, as of fals witnesse 
The troutii and the raalcrc expressc 
1’oucliend of love, h owe it hathferde, 
As ye have tolde I have w'ell herde. 
]Ui4 for ye saiden other wise, 

How thilke Vice of Covetise 
Hath yet Peijurie of his accorde, ' 
If that ) ou list of some recorde 
To tellen an other talc also 
In Lovds cause of time ago, 

What thing it is to be forswore, 

I woldd preid you therfore, 

Wherof I might ensample take.”— 
“ 60 nc, and for thy 

sake 

Touchend of this I shall fulfill 
Thin axing at thin owne will 
/\.nd the matere I shall declare 


How the womdn deceived are 
Whan they so tendre hertds here 
Of that they heren men so swerc. 
But whan it cometh unto thassay. 
They finde it fals another day, 

As Jason did unto Medee, . 

Which slant yet of auctoritd 
In token and in memori.ill, 

Wherof the talc in spccidli 
Is in the boke of Troid write. 
Which I shall do the for to wite, 
“In Orecd whilom was a king, 
Of whom the fame and knouleching 
Bcleveth ^ yet, and Pelcus 
He hightc, but it fell him thus, 
That his Fortune her whele so lad, 
That he no childe his owne had 
'J'o regnen after his decess. 

He had a brother netheles, 

Whose righte namd was Eson, 

And he the worthy knight Jason 
Begat, the wliicli in every londe 
All otlier passdd of his honde 
In armds, so that he the best 
Wa.s named and the worthiest. 

He songhte worship over all. 

Now herken, and I telld shall 
I An adventLiie that he sought, 

] Which afterward full dere he bought, 
j There wa.s an ilc, which Colchds 
! Was eleped, and thcrof aros 
Oreat spechc in every londe aboute. 
That such merveile was none ouie 
In all the wide world no where 
As tho was in that ilc there. 

There was a shepe, as it was tolde, 
The which his flees bare all of 
golde, 

And so the goddds had it settc 
That it ne might away be fette 
By power of no worldes wight. 
And yet full many a worthy knight 
It had assaidd as they dorste, 

And ever it fell hem to the worste, 

1 Behveth. remains. 
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But lie that wolde it nought forsake 
But of his knighthode undertake 
To do what thing therto belongeth, 
This worthy Jason, sore alongcth 
To se the straunge regions 
And knowd the conditions 
Of other marches where he went. 
And for that cause his hole entent 
He sette Colchos for to sechc 
And therupon he made a speche 
To Pcleus liis erne ^ the king. 

And he wel paid was of that thing 
And shope anone for liis passage 
And such as were of his ligndge 
With other knightdswhichehechees 
With him he toke, and Hercules 
Which full was of chivdlerie 
With Jason went in compaignie, 
And that was in the month of May 
Whan colde stormes were away ; 
The wind was good, the ship was 
yarc, 

They toke herleve and forth they fare 
TowArd Colchos. But on the way 
What hem befellc is long to say, 
How Lamedon the king of Troy, 
Which oughte well have made hem 
joy 

Whan they to rest a while him preide, 
Out of his loud he them congeide. 
And so fell the dissentidii 
Whiclic after was destruction 
Of that citee, as men may here. 
But that is nought to my materc, 
But thus the worthy folk (iregois 
Fro that king which was nought 
curtois 

And fro his londe with sail updrawe 
They went hem forth, and many a 
sawe 

They made and many a great 
manAce; 

Till attd last into that place 
Which as they soughtd they arrive, 

^ Eme, uncle. 


And striken sail and forth as blive ^ 
They sent unto the king and tolden 
Who weren there and what they 
wolden. . 

Oetds, which was thannd king, 
Whan that he herdi^ this tiding 
Of Jason which was comen there, 
And of these other what they wei e, 
He tlioughie done hem great 
worship. 

For they anone come out of ship 
And straught unto the king they 
wente 

And by the honde Jason he hente, 
And that was at the paleis gate. 

So fer the king came on his gale 
Toward Jason to done him chere. 
And he, whom lacketh no manere, 
Whan he the king sigh in presence 
Yaf him ayein such reverence , 
As to the kinges state belongeth. 
And thus the king him under- 
fongeth 

And Jason in his arme he caught 
And forth into the liall he straught, 
And there they sit and speke of 
thinges. 

And Jason tolde him tho tidinges 
Wliy he was come, and faire him 
preide 

Tohastehis lime, and thekingsaide: 

‘ Jason, thou art a worthy knight, 
But it heth in no mannds might 
•To done that thou art come fore. 
There hath bene many a knight 
forlore 

Of that they wolden it assaie.’ 

But Jason wolde him noughtesmaie 
And saide ; ‘ Of every worldds cure 
Fortune stant in aventiire, 
Paraunter ^ well, paraunter wo. 

But how as ever that it go, 

It shall be with min honde assaied, 

1 As hlhie, quickly, 

Paraunter^ peradventure 
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The king tho helde him nought 
wel paied, 

For he the Grek^s sord dredde.. 

In aunter if Jason ne spedde 
He mights therof here a blame, 
For tho was all the worldes fame 
In Grece as for to speke of armes. 
Forthy he drad him of his harmes 
And gan to prechen and to prey. 
Hut Jason wold^ nought obey, 

But said, he wolde his purpos holde 
For ought that any man him toldc. 
The king whan he these wordds herde 
And sigh how that this knight 
answerde, 

Yet for he wolde make him glad, 
After Medea gone he bad, 

Which was his doughter, and she 
cam 

And Jason, which good hede nam, 
Whan he her sigh ayein her goth. 
And she, which was him nothing loth, 
Welcomed him into that londc 
And softe toke inim by the honde 
And down they setten bothe sai;ie.* 
She had herd spoken of his name 
And of his gretc worthinesse, 
Forth^ she gan her eye impresse 
Upon his face and his stature 
And thought, how never creature 
Was so wclfarend as was he. 

And Jason right in such degrd 
Ne mightdnought witholde his loke, 
But so good hede on her he toke 
That him ne thought under the 
heven 

Of bcautd sigh he never her even 
With all that fellc to womanhede. 
Thus eche of other token hede 
Though there no word was of re- 
corde, 

Her berths both of one accorde 
Ben sette to loven, but as tho 
There mighten ben no wordes mo. 

1 Baihi same, both toffctber. 
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The king made him great joy and 
fest. 

To all his men he yaf an best, 

So as they wolde his thank deserve 
That they shulde alle Jason serve 
While that he woldd there dwelle. 
And thus the day, shortl^jr to telle, 
With many nierthds they dispent, 
Till night was come, and tho they 
went j 

Eclxonc of other toke his leve, 
Whan they no lenger mighten leve.^ 
I not*-^ how Jason that night slepe, 
But well I wot, that of the shepe 
For which he cam into that ilc 
He thoughte but a litel while ; 

All was Medea that he thought, 

So that in many wise he sought 
His wit, wakend cr it was day, 
Some time ye, some time nay, 
Some time thus, some time so, 

As he was stered to and fro 
Of love and eke of his conquest, 
As he was holde of his behest. 
And thus he rose up by the morwe 
And toke him self seint John to 
borwe 

And saide, he woldd first beginne 
At love, and after for to winne 
The flees of gold for which he come, 
And thustohimgood herte henome. 

“ Medea right the same wise 
Till day cam, that she must arise, 
Lay and bethought her all the night 
How she that noble worthy knight 
By any waid mightd wedde. 

And wel she wist, if he ne spedde 
Of thing which he had undertake, 
She might her self no purpose lake. 
For if he deiede of his bataile, 

She mustd than algate faile 

1 Lci’c, reinnin. 3 Xot, know not, 

3 Seint John to borwe, St. John for surety, 
a common way of invoking a snnit in tlie Middle 
Jason swore, like a good knight, by St, 

John. 
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To geten him, whan he were dede. 
Thus she began to settd rede 
And tome about her wittds all 
To loke how that it mights fall, 
That she with him had a leisiT 
To speke and telle of her desfr. 
And so it fell the samd day 
That Jason with that sweld may ^ 
To-gtder set and hadden space 
To speke, and he besought her 
grace. 

And she his tale goodly herde 
And afterward she him answerde 
And saide: ‘Jason, as thou wilt 
Thou might be sauf, thou might 
be spilt, 

For wilt6 well, that never man, 
Ilut if he couthe that I can, 

Ne mighte that fortune acheve, 
For which thou comest. But as I 
levc. 

If thou wolt holdd covenaunt 
To love of all the remenaunt, 

I shall thy life and honour save, 
That thou the flees of gold shalt 
have.' 

He said : ‘ A1 at your owne wille, 
J^Iadame, I shall truly fulfille 
Your hestc, while my life may last. 
Thus longe he praid and atte last 
Shegraunteth, andbehiglu him this, 
That whan night cometh and it 
time is 

She woldc him sende certainlv 
Such one that shulde him piivcly 
Alone into her chambre bringe. 

He thonketh her of that tidi'nge. 
For of that grace is him begonnc 
Him thenkcth al other thingi^s 
wonne, 

“ The day made ende and lost 
Ivs sight 

And comen was the derke night, 
Whiche all the daids eye blent. 

1 May, maid. 


“ Jasdn toke 'leve and forth he 
went, 

And whan he cam out of the prees 
He toke to counseil Hercules 
And tolde him how it was betid, 
And praide it shuldd well ben hid, 
And that he wolde loke about 
The whilds that he shall be out. 
Thus as he stood and hedd name, 
A maiden fro Medea came, 

The fairest and the wisest eke. 
And she with simple chore and 
meke, 

Whan she him sigh, wax all ashamed. 
Tho was her tald newe entamed 
For sikernesse of maridge, 

She fctte forth a riche ymdge, 

Was the figure of Jupiter, 

And Jason swore and saide there, 
That also wis god shuld him helpe, 
That if Medea did him helpe, 

That he his purpose mightd winne, 
They shuldd never part atwinne, 
But ever while him lastcth life. 

He woldd holde her for his wife. 
They hadden bothe what they wolde. 
And than at Iciser she him tolde 
And gan fro point to point enforme 
Of this bataile and all the forme, 
Whiche as he shuldd findd there, 
\Vhan he to thild ^ come were. 

She saide, at entre of the pas 
How Mars,which GodofArmdswas, 
Hath set twooxen sterneandstoute, 
That casten fire and flame aboute 
Both att<? mouth and .at the nasc, 
So that they setten all on blase 
What thing that passeth hem be- 
twene. 

And furthermore upon the grene 
There goth, the flees of gold to kepe, 
A serpent which may never slepe. 
Thus who that ever it shulde winne, 
The fire to stoppe he mot beginne 

1 Thild, the ii^Iand. 
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Which that the fiercd best<5s caste, 
And daunt he mot hem att^ laste, 
So that he mayhem yoke and drive, 
And there upon he mot as blive 
The serpent with such strength 
assaile 

That he may sleen him by bataile, 
Of which he mot the teethoutdrawe, 
As it belongeth to that lawe. 

And than he must the oxen yoke 
Til they have with a plough to-broke 
A furgh of lond, in which arow 
The teeth of thadder he must sow. 
And therof shull arise knightes 
Well armdd at alle rightes j 
Of hem is nought to-taken hede, 

For eche of hem in hastihede 
Shall other slee with deth^s wounde. 
And thus whan they ben laid to* 
grounde 

Thin mol he to the goddes pray 
And go so forth and take his pray. 
But if he faile in any wise 
Of that ye here me devise, 

'I'hcre may be s<?t non other wey, 
'J'hat he ne must algatds deie. 

^ Now have I told the peril all 
I woll you tellcn forth wilhall,' 
Quod Meded to Jason tho, 

‘ That ye shull knowen cr ye go 
Ayein the venim and the fire, 

What shall be the recoverire. 

But, Sird, for it is nigh day, 

Ariseth up, so that I may 
Deliver you what thing I have 
That may your life and honour save,’ 
Tho toke she forth a riche tie ^ 
Made all of gold and of pcrrle, 

Out of the which she nam a ring, 
The stone was worth all other thing. 
She saidd, while he wold it were, 
There mightd no peril him dere ; - 
In water may it nought be dreint. 
Where as itcomeththefireis queint, 

1 Tic% casket. 3 Dt’rc, injure. 


It daunteth eke the cruel heste. 
There may none quad * that man 
areste, 

Where so he be on see or londe. 
That hath this ring upon his honde. 
And ‘over that she gan to sain, 
That if a man will ben unsein, 
Within his bond hold close the 
stone 

And he may invisible gone. 

The ring to Jason she betaught^ 
And so forth after she him taught 
What sacrifice he shuldd make. 
And gan out of her cofre take 
Him thought an hevcnly figdre, 
W^hich all by charme and by conjdr e 
\Vas wrought, and eke it was through 
writ 

With namds which he shuldd wite, 
As she him taughtd tho to rede, 
And bad him as he woldd spede 
Withoutd rest of any while, 

Whan he were londed in that ile, 
He shuldd make his sactifice 
And rede his carect-'^ in the wise 
As she him taught, on knees down 
bent 

Thrc sithes ^ toward orient. 

For so shuld he the goddds plese 
And win him selven mochcl ese. 
And whan he had it thrids radde 
To open a buist ® she him badde, 
That she there toke him in present, 
And was full of such oigndment 
That there was fire ne venim none 
That shuldd fastnd him upon 
Whan that he were anoint withall. 
P'orthj^ she taught him how he shall 
Anoint his armds all aboute. 

And for he shuldd nothing doubte 
She toke him than a maner* glue 
The which was of so great vertiie 

1 Quttd, cvil.^ 3 Betav^hi, entrusted. 

* Cftrect^ written charm 
\ Sithis, time.*!, 0 Butsf, box. 

•5 A tuafier, a kind of. 



CONFESStO AMANTIS* 


260 

That where a man it shulde cast 
It shuldd binde anon so fast 
That no man might it done away. 
And that she bad by all^ way 
He shulde into the moutlnSs throw 
Of tho twein oxen that fire blow, 
Therof to stoppen the malice 
The glue shall serve of that office. 
And over that, her oignement 
Her ring and her enchauntement 
A>’ein the serpent shulde him Avere,^ 
Till he him slee with swerd or spere. 
And than he may saufly inough 
His oxen yoke into the plough 
And tne teeth sowe in such a wise 
Till he the knight^s sc iirise. 

And echc of other down be Idide 
In suche a maner as I have saidc. 

“ Lo, thus Medea for Jason 
Ordcinelh, and praieth iherupon 
That he nothing foryete sholde, 
And eke she praieth him that he 
wolde, 

Whan he hath all his armes done, 
To grounde knele and thonkeanone 
The goddes, and so forth by ese 
The flees of golde he shuidd sese. 
And uhan he had it sesed so, 

That than he weid sone ago 
Withouten any tarieng. 

Whan this was said, into weping 
She fel, as she that was through- 
nomc 

With loA'e and so fer overcome 
That all her worlde on him she 
settc. 

Butwhanshe sigh there was iiolette, 
That he mot nedds part her fro, 
She toke him in her armds two 
An hunderd timesandgan him kisse 
And said; ‘ O, all my worldes blisse, 
My trust, my lust, my life, min liele, 
To ben thin helpe in this qnarele 
I pray unto the goddds alle I ’ 

1 H'eic, pruteol. 


And with that word she gan down 
falle 

Of swoune, and he her uppd nam, 
And forth with that the maiden cam, 
And they to bed anone her brought, 
And thanne Jason her besought 
And to her saide in this manere : 

I ‘ My worthy lusty lady dere, 
Comforteth you, for by my trouth 
It shall nought fallen in my slouth 
That I nc woll throughout fulfille 
Your hestes at your ownd wille. 
And yet I hope to you bringe 
Within a while such tidfnge, 

The which shall make us bothd 
game.’ 

“ Butfor hewoldekepe hername, 
,Whan that he wist it was nigh day, 
He saide, ‘ Adewe my swete may.’ 
And forth with him he nam his gere 
Which as she hadde takehim there, 
And straught unto his chambre went 
And goth to beddc and slepe him 
bent * 

And lay that no man him awoke. 
For Hercules hede of him toke, 

Till it was underne - high and more. 
And than he gan to sight* sore 
And sodeinlich he braide of slepe, 
And they than token of him kepe ; 
His chamberlcins ben sond there 
And maden redy all his gerc^ 

And he arose and to the king 
He went and said how to that thing 
For which he cam he wolde go. 
The king therof was wonder wo 
And for he wolde him fain Avithdraw, 
He told him many a dredefull sawe. 
But Jason wolde it nought rccorde 
And atte lasle they accordc. 

Whan that he woldd nought abide, 
A bote was redy atte tide, 

1 Ih-nU seized. 

Utideme, time of .i llitht refreshment he* 
tween brenkfast and dinner, or l^iwcen dinner 
and supper. 
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In which this worthy knightofGrece, 
Full arnuSd up at every piece 
To his bataild which belongeth, 
Toke ore in bond and sore him 
longeth 

Till he the water passdd were. 

“ Whan he cam to that ile there, 
He set him on his knees down 
straughl 

And his carectc, as he was taught, 
He rad and made liis saci'ifice 
And sith anoint him in that wise 
As Medcd him liaddd bede ; 

And than arose up fro that stede, 
And with the glue thefire he queint; 
And anone after he atteint 
The gretd serpent and him slough. 
But erst he hadde sorwe inough, 
For that serpent made him travaile 
So hard and sore of his bataile, 
That now he stood and nowe he fell, 
For longd time it so befell 
That with his swerd and with his 
spere • 

He mightd nought that serpent dere, 
He was so sherded * all aboute 
It held all egge tole - withoutc, 

He was so rude and hard of skin 
There might no thinge go therein. 
Venim and fire to-gider he cast, 
That he Jas6n so sore ablast 
That 4f ne were his oignement, 

His ring and his enchauntdment, 
Which Meded toke him before. 

He haddd with that worm be lore.'* 
But of vertu which therof cam 
Jason the dragon overcam 
And he anone the teeth out drough 
And set his o.xen in his plough. 
With which he brake a piece of lend 
And sewe hem with his ownc bond. 
Tho might he great merveile se, 

Of every toth in his degre 

1 She»Iidy scaled. ^ £^gc toh, edge tools. 
3 Lore, lost. 
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Sprong up a knight with spere and 
sheld, 

Of which anone right in the feld 
Echone slough other, and with that 
Jason Medea not foryat, 

On both his knees he gan down falle 
And yaf thank to the goddes alle. 
The flees he toke and goth to bote. 
The sonne shineth bright and bote, 
'rhe flees of gold shone forth with 
all, 

The water glistred over all. 

Medea wept and sighed ofte 
And stood upon a toure alofte ; 

All priv«?ly within her selvc, 

There herd it nouther ten ne twelve. 
She praid and said : ‘ O, god him 
spede, 

The knight, which hath my maiden- 
hede.* 

And av she loketh toward thile. 
But whan she sigh within a while 
The flees glistrend ayein the sonne, 
She said; ‘Ha lord, now all is 
wonne, 

My knight the feld hath overcome, 
Now wolde god, he were come. 

Ha lord, 1 wold he were alonde.’ 
But I dare take this on honde, 

If that she hadde winges two, 

She wold have rtowc unto him tho 
Straught there he was unto the bote. 
The day was clere, the sonne bote, 
The Gregois weren in great doubt 
The while that her lord was out. 
They wisten nought what shuld 
betide. 

But waited ever upon the tide 
To se what endd shuldd falle. 
There stoden eke the nobles alle 
Forth with the comunes of the town. 
And as they loken up and down, 
They weren ware within a throwe 
Where cam the bote which they 
wel knowe, 
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And sjg'h Jiowjabon brouglithispreyt 
And tho they gonnen alJd say* 
And criden alle with o steven : ^ 

‘ Ha, where was ever under the he ven 
So noble a knight, as Jason is ?' 
And wel nigh allt? saiden this, 

That Jason was a faire knight, 

For it was never of mannas might 
The flees of gold so for to winnc, 
And thus to tellen they beginne. 
With that the king cam forth anone 
And sighthe flees, how that it shone. 
And whan Jason cam to the londe, 
The kinge him selv^ toke his honde 
And kist him and great joy him 
made. 

The Gregois weren wonder glade 
And of that thing right merry hem 
thought 

And forth with hem the flees they 
brought, 

And eche on other gan to ligh.'*^ 
liut wel was him that mighte nigh 
To se there of the proprete. 

And thus they passen the citee 
And gone unto the paleis straught, 

“ Medea, which foryat her 
nought, 

Was redy there and said anon: 

* Welcome, O worthy knight Jason!’ 
She wolde have kist him wonder fain, 
But shame torned her ayein, 

It was nought the manere as tho,-" 
Forthy she dorste nought do ^,o. 
She toke her leve, and Jason went 
Into his chambre and she him sent 
Her maiden to sene how he ferde. 
The which whan that she sigh and 

lierde, 

• * 

How that he hadde faren out 
And tliat it stood well all about, 
She toide her lady what she wist, 
And she for joy her maiden kist. 

■* voice. '■* Ltr/t, laugh. 

3 T/io, then. 


I The bathds weren than araied 
I With herb^s tempred and assaied 
And Jason was unarms sone 
And dide as it befell to done ; 

Into his bathe he went anone 
And wisshe him dene as any bone, 
He toke a soppe and out he cam 
And on his best array he nam 
And kempt his hede w^han he was 
clad, 

And goth him forth all merry and 
glad 

Right straught into thekinges halle. 
The king cam with his knightds alle 
And maden him glad welcoming. 
And he hem toide tho tiding 
Of this and that, how it befell, 
Whan that he wan the shepds fell. 
Medea whan she was asent ^ 

Come sone to that parldment, * 
And whan she mighte Jason se, 
\\'as none so glad of all as she. 
There was no joie for to seche, 

Of him made eve*, y man a speclie, 
Some man said on^, some said other, 
But though he werd goddes brother 
And mighte mak^ fire and thonder, 
I'here mightd be no mor^ wonder 
Than was of him in that citee. 
Kchone taught other * This is he 
Whiche hath in his powdr withinne 
That all the world ne mightd vfinne! 
Lo, here the best of alld good ! ’ 
Thus saiden they, that therd stood 
And eke that walked up and down 
Both of the court and of the town, 
“ The time of souper cam anon, 
They wisshe n and therto they gon ; 
Medea was with Jason set, 

Tho was there many a deint^ fet 
And set to-fore hem on the bord. 
But none so liking as the word 
Which was there spoke among hem 
two, 


1 A sent, «nt for. 
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So as they dorst^ spek^ tho. 

But though they hadden litel space, 
Yet they accorden in that place 
How Jason shulde come at night, 
Whan every torche and every light 
Were out, and than of other thinges 
They speke aloud for siipposfnges 
f^f hem that stodcn there aboute, 
I'or love is evermore in doubte, 

If that it be wisly governed 
Of hem that ben of love lerned. 
Whan al was done, that dissh and 
cup 

And cloth and bord and all was up, 
They waken while hem list to wake. 
And after that they leve take 
And gon to beddc for to reste. 
And whan him thouglitc for the 
beste, 

That every man was fast a slepe, 
Jasdn, that wolde his time kepe, 
Goth forth stalkdnd all prively 
Unto the chambre and redely 
There was a m*iide, which him kept, 
Medea woke and no tiling slept, 
So that they hadden joy inow. 

And tho they setten whan and how 
'I'hat she with him aw'ey shal stele, 
With w'ordes such and other felc,^ 
Whan all was treted to an endc, 
Jason toke leve and gan forth wendc 
L'lito his ownd chambre in pecs. 
There wist it non hut Hercules. 
“He slept and los, whan it was 
time. 

And whan it fel lowardcs prime, 
He toke to him such as he tri■^te 
In secre, that none other wiste, 
And told hem of his counseil there 
And saidd that his wille were, 

That they to ship had alle thing 
So privelich in thevening, 

That no man might her- dede aspic 
But iho that were of compaignie, 

I Fele, many. " Her, their. 
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For he woll go without^ leve 
And lenger woll he nought beleve,^ 
But he ne wolde at ihilk^ throwe 
'rhe king or quend shulde it knowe. 
They said, all this shall well be do. 
And Jason trusle well therto. 

“ Medea in the mend while. 
Which thought her fader to beguile, 
The tresor which her fader hadde 
With her all privdly she ladde 
And with Jason at timd set 
Away she stale and found no let 
And sti aught she goth her into ship 
Of Grece with that felaship. 

And they anone drough up the saile, 
And all that night this was counseil; 
But erly whan the sonne shone 
Men sigh how that they werd gone 
And come unto the kinge and tolde. 
And he the sothe knowd W'olde 
And axeth, where his doughter was. 
There was no word, but ‘ Out alas, 
She was ago.’ - The modcr wept, 
The fader as a w odeman lept 
And gan the time for to wario 
And swore his othe he wold nought 
taric, 

That with galiote and with galey 
'I'he same cours the same wey 
\Nniich Jason toke he wolde take, 
If that he might him overtake. 

To this they saiden alid ye. 

-Anone as they were alle see 
And all as w'ho saith at one worce, 
'I'hey gone withinne shippes borde, 
Th.e sail goth up, and forth they 
stra light, 

But none esploit therof they caught, 
And so they tornen home ayeiu, 
For all that labour was in vein. 
Jason to Grece with his pray 
(lOth through the see the rightd 
way. 

^ Beleve, rcm.iin. “ sone. 

3 IVarie, curse 
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Whan he there come and men it 
toIdCj ^ 

They maden joie yong and olae. 

« Esdn whan that he wist of this, 
How that his sonc comen is 
And hath acheved that he sought 
And home with him Medea brought, 
In all the wide world w’lis none 
So glad a man as he was one. 
To-gider ben these lovers iho, 

Till that they hadden sonds two 
Wherof they weren bothe glade, 
And olde Eson great joid made 
To seen thencrecs of his lignage, 
For he was of so great an age 
That men awaiten eveiy day 
Whan that he shuldd gone away, 
Jason, which sigh his fader olde, 
Upon Medea made him boldc 
Of art magCquc w'hich she couth, 
And praieth her that his faders 
youth 

She woldc make ayeinward newe. 
And she that was toward him trewe 
Behight him that she woldc it do, 
Whan that she time sigh therto. 

But what she did in that niatere 
It is a wonder thing to here, 

But yet for the novelldrie 
I thenke telle a great partie. 

“Thus it befell upon a night, 
Whan there was nought but slerre 
light, 

She was vanfsshed right as her list. 
That no wight but her self it wist. 
And that was atte midnight tide; 
The world was still on every side, 
With open hede and foot all bare 
Her hair to-sprad she gan to fare, 
Upon her clothes gert she was 
All spechdlcs and on the gras 
She glode forth as an adder doth. 
None other whsd she ne goth, 

Till she came to the fresshe flood, 
And there a while she withstood, 


Thri^s she toimii her nboute 
And thrids eke she gan down loute, 
And in the Hood she wete her hair, 
And thrics on the water there 
Shegaspeth witha drecchingeonde ^ 
And tho she toke Iier speche on 
honde. 

k irst she began to clepe and calle 
Upwdrde unto the slerrds alle, 

'l o winde, to air, to see, to londe 
She preide and eke helde up her 
honde 

'I’o hichates and gan to crie, 

Whichc is goddessc of sorcerie, 

She saide, ‘ Helpeth at this nede, 
And as ye maden me to spede 
Whan Jason came the flees to seche, 
So help me now, 1 you beseche ! ’ 
With that she loketh and was ware, 
Down fro the sky there came a charf, 
The which dragdns aboutd drowe. 
And thoshe ganher hededovvn bowe 
And up she stigheandfaire and well 
She drove forth by chare and wheel 
Above in thaire among the skies ; 
The londe of Crete in tho parties 
She sought, and fastd gan her hie, 
And therupon the builds high 
Of Othrin and Olimpe also 
And eke of other hulles mo 
She foundc and gadreth herbes 
suote, 

She pullelh up some by the rote 
And many with a knife she sherelh 
And all into her char she bereih. 
Thus whan she hath the hulles 
sought, 

The floodes there foryate she nought 
Eridian and Amphrisos, 

I'eneie and eke Spercheidos, 

To hem she went and there she 
nome 

Both of the water and of the fome. 
The sonde and eke the smalld stones 

1 Drecching onde, troubled breath. 
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Whiche as she chese out for ihe 
nones, 

And of the Redde See a part 
That was behovelich to her art 
She toke, and after that about 
She soughte sondry sed^s out 
In feldds and in many greves 
And eke a part she toke of Icves. 
But thing which might her most 
availe 

She found in Crete and inThessaile. 
In daics and in nightds nine, 

With great travaile and with great 
peine 

Slie was purveyed of every piece 
And torneth homward into Grece. 
Before the gates of Eson 
Her chare she let away to gone 
And toke out h^st lhatwas therinne, 
Eor tho she though te to beg inn e 
Such thing as semeth impossible 
And made her selven invisible, 

As she that was with thaire enclosed 
And might of no man be descloscd. 
She toke up turves of the londe 
Withoute hclpe of manni^s hoiide 
And heled ^ w-ith the grene gras. 

Of whiche an alter made there was 
Unto Echates the goddcsse 
Of art magique and the maistresse. 
And este an other to invent, 

As she which did her hole intent, 
Tho toke she feldwode ^ and ver- 
veine, 

Of herbc\s ben nought better tweine, 
Of which anone withoute let 
These alters ben aboutc set. 

Tw'O sondry pittiJs fastd by 
She made, and with that liastdly 
A wether which was black she 
slough, 

And out therof the blood shedrough 
And did into the pittds two, 

Warm milk she put also thcrto 

1 Heled, covered. - Fehvood, gentian. 
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With hony and in such wise 

She gan to make her sacrifice 
And cried and praidd forth withall 
To Pluto the god fnferndl 
And to the quene Proserpine. 

And so she sought oitt all the line 
Of hem that longen to that craft, 
Behindc was no naind last, 

And praid hem all, as she well couth, 
'J'o graunt Eson his firstc youth. 
Tliis olde Eson brought forth was 
tho; - 

Away t-he bad all other go 
Upon peril that mighte folle, 

And with that word they wenten alle 
And left hem there two alone. 

And tho she gan to gaspe and gone 
And madd signes many one 
And said her wordds therupon, 
And with spellinge and her charmes 
She toke Eson in both her armes 
And made him for to slepd fast 
And him upon her herbes cast. 

'1 he blacke wether tho she toke 
And hew the flesshe as doth a coke, 
On either alter pari .she laide, 

And with the charmds that shesaidc 
A fire down fro the sky alight 
And made it for to brenne ligh*t. 
And whan Medea sigh it brenne, 
Anone she gan to stertc and renne 
The firy alters all about. 

There was no beste which goth out 
More wildd than she semeth there. 
Aboute her shulders heng her hair 
As though she were oute of her minde 
And torndd to another kinde. 

Tho lay there certain \\ode cleft 
Of which the pieces now and eft 
She made hem in the pittds wete 
And put hem in the firy hete 
And toke the brondc with all the 
blase 

And tliri«5s she began to rase 
^ JIfei/ul, mixed. The, then. 
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About Es<5n there as he slept. 

And eft with water which she kept 
She made a cercle about him thries 
And eft with fire of sulphre twies 
Full many another thing she dede, 
Whiche is nought writen in the 
stede. 

But tho she ran so up and doiine 
. She madd many a wonder soune, 
Somtirad lich unto the cock, 
Somtime unto the laverock, 

Somtimd cacleth as an hen, 
Somtime speketh as don men. 

And right so as her jargon straungeth 
In sondry wise herformd chaungeth, 
She semeth faire and no womdn, 
For with the craftcs that she can 
SJie was as who saUh a goddessc, 
And what her iisld more or lesse 
She did, in bokes as we findc, 

That passeth over mannes kincle. 
But who that woll of wonders here. 
What thing she wrought in this 
mitere j 

To make an cnde of that she gan, 
Such mervcil herdd never man. 

“ Apointed in the ncwd nionc, 
\Vh 3 ,n it was limd for to done, 

She set a caldron on the fire, 

In whicli was al the hole attire 
Whereon the medicine stood, 

Of juse, of water, and of blood, 

And let it boile in suche a plite 
Till that she sigh the spume white. 
And tho she cast in rinde and rote 
And sede and floure that was for 
bote, 

With many an herbe and many a 
stone 

Wherof she hath there many one. 
And eke Cimpheii'is, the serpdnt, 

To her hath all her scalds lent, 
Chelidre her yafe her adders skin, 
And she to boilen cast hem in. 

And parte eke of the horndd oule, 


The which men here on nightds 
houle, 

And of a raven which was tolde 
Of nind hundred winter olde 
She toke the hede with all the bille. 
And as the medicine it wille 
She toke her after the bowele 
Of the seewolf and for the hele 
Of Eson, with a thousand mo 
Of thinges that she haddd tho. 

In that caldrdn to-gider as blive 
She put and toke than of olive 
A drid braunche hem with to stere,’ 
'I he which anon gan floure and here 
And waxe all fresshe and grene 
ayein. 

Whan she this vertue haddd sene, 
She let the leeste droppe of alle 
Upon the bard floure “ down falle : 
Anon there sprong up floure and gra® 
Where as the droppe fallen was, 
And waxe anone all medow grene 
So that it inightd well be sene. 
Medea thanne knewp and wist 
Her medicine is for to tiist'* 

And goth to Eson there he lay 
And toke a swerd was of assay. 
With which a wounde upon his side 
She made, that there out may slide 
The blood wiihinnd which was olde 
And sike and trouble and feblc and 
coldc. , 

And tho she toke unto his use 
Of herbes all the bestd juse 
And pourdd it into his wounde, 
Thatmade his veinds full and sound?. 
And tho shemadehiswounddsclose, 
And toke his honde, and up he rose. 
And tho she yaf him drinke a 
draught 

Of which his youth ayein he caught. 
His hede, his herte and his visdge 
Lich unto twenty winter age, 

1 Stere, stir. - Bar^ fletun, bare ground, 

3 To trht, to be trusted. 
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His hord haires were away, Lo, this shall be thy forfeittire.’ 

And lich unto the fresshd May With that she both his son6s slough 
Whan passed ben thecoldeshoures, before his eye, and he out drough 


Right so recovereth he his floures. 

*' Lo, what might any man devise 
A woman shewe in any wise 
More hertely love in any stede 
Than Meded to Jason dede. 
Firstshemadehimthefleestowinne, 
And after that fro kith and ktnne 
With great tresdr with him she stale, 
And to his fader forth with all 
His elde hath lorned into youthe, 
\Vhich thing none other woman 
couthe. 

But how it was to her aquit, 

'I'he rdmembradnce dwclleth yit. 

King Peleds his erne was dede, 
Jason bare croune upon his hede, 

* Medea hath fulfilled his uill, 

But whan he shuld of right fulfill 
The trothe which to her afoie 
He had in thile of Colchos swore, 
Tho was Medea most deceived. 
For he an other hath received 
Which doiighter was to king Creon, 
Creusti she hight, and thus Jason, 
As he that Avas to love untrewe, 
Medea left and toke a newe ; 

But that Avas alter sone abought.' 
Medea with her art hath wrought 
0f cloth of golde a mantel riche, 
Which semeth worth akinges riche,- 
And that was unto Creusa sent 
In name of yeft. and of present, 

For susterhode hem w'as betwene. 
And Avhan that yongd fresshd queue 
That mantel lappdd her aboute. 
Anon therof tbe fire sprang oute 
And brent herbothe flessheandbon. 
Tho cam Medea lo Jason 
With both his sones on her honde 
And said, ‘ O thou of every londe 
The most untrewd creature, 

1 Abougkty paid for. > Riche, kingdom. 


His swerd and wold have slain her 
tho,— 

But fardwell, she Avas ago 
Unto Pallas the court above, 
Where as she pleigneth upon love, 
As she that Avas with that goddesse, 
And he Avas lefte in great distresse. 
“ Thus might thou se, Avhat sorwe 
it doth 

To swere an oth, which is nought 
soth, 

In Loves cause namdly. 

My sond, be Avell ware forthy 
And kepe that thou be nought for¬ 
swore. 

I'orthis, Avhiche I have told to-fore, 
Ovkld telleth every dele.”— 

“ My fader, I may leve it wele, 
For I have herde it oft^* say, 

How Jason toke the flees awey 
Fro Colchos, but yet herde I nought, 
By whom itAA'as first thider brought. 
And for it were good to here, 

If that you list at my praiere 
To telle I woidcS you beseche."— 

“ My sone, who that well itsechc, 
In bokes he may finde it write. 
And neth^les, if thou wolt Aviie 
In the maner as thou hast preide, 

I shall the tell, how it is saide. 

fame of thilkt? shepes felle 
Whiche in Colchos, as it befelle, 
W^as all of gold, shal never deio, 
Wlierof I thenkd for to say, 

Howe it cam first into that ile. 
There was a king in thilke Avhile 
Toward^s Grece, and Athemas 
The cronique of his name AAas. 

And had a wif, which Philen hight, 
By whom, so as Fortune it dight, 
He had of children yonge two. 
Frixus the firste was of tho, 
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A knav^ 1 child right faire with all. 
A doughter eke the which men call 
Hellen, he haddd by his wife. 

But for there may no mann«^s life 
Endure upon this erthe here, 

This worthy quene, as thou might 
here, 

Er that the children were of age, 
Toke of her ende the passage 
With great worship and Avas be- 
grave : - 

What thing it likelli Clod to have 
It is great reson to ben his. 

Forthy this king, so as it is, 

With great suffrdnee it under- 
fongeth. 

And afterward, as him belongeth, 
Whan it was tirnd for to weddc, 

A newe Avife he toke to bedde, 
Whiche Yno hight and was a maide 
And eke the doughter as men saide 
Of Cadmd, Avhiche a king also 
Was holde in thilke daies tho. 
Whan Yno was the kinges make 
She cast how that she mighte make 
These children to her fader loth 
And shope a Avile ayein hem both, 
Which to the king Avas all unknowc. 
A yere or two she let do s*owe 
The lond with sodc Avhete aboute, 
Wherof no corn may springen oute. 
And thus by sleight and by covine 
Arcs the derth and the famine 
Throughout the londein such a wise, 
So that the king a sacrifice 
Upon the point of this distresse 
To Ceres, which is the goddesse 
Of come, hath shape him for to y i ve, 
To loke, if it may be foryive 
Themischefe Avhich Avas in his londe. 
But she, which knewe to-fore the 
honde ^ 

The circumstance of all this thing, 

1 Kna3)f, boy. 2 buried. 

To-/i>re the hmde, beforehand. 


Ayein the coming of the king 
Into the temple hath shape so 
Of her accord, that alld tho 
Which of the temple prestes were, 
Have said and full declared there 
Unto the king, but if so be 
That he deliver the contre 
Of Frixus and of Hellen bothe. 
With Avhom the • goddi5s ben so 
wrothe 

That Avhile tho children ben with- 
inne 

Such tilthe shall no man beginne 
Wlierof to get him any come ; 

Thus was it said, thus was it sworne 
Of all the prestes that there are. 
And she which causeth all this fare, 
Said eke tliertowhat that shcAvolde. 
And every man than after tolde 
So as the queue had hem preide. * 
“ The king, which hath his ere 
leide 

And Icveth ^ all that ever he herde, 
Unto her tales thus aiKwerde 
And saith, that lever him is to chesc 
His children bothe for to lese 
Than him and all the remenaunt 
Of hem which are appertenaunt 
Unto the lond whiche he shall kepe. 
And bade his Avife to take kepe 
In what manure is best to done, 
That they delivered Avere sone • 
Out of this Avorlde. And she anonc 
Two men ordeineth for to gone, 

But first she made hem for to SAvere 
Thai they the children shulde here 
Unto the sec, that none it knowc, 
And hem therinne bothd throwc. 
The children to the see ben lad, 
W'here in the Avise as Yno bad 
These men be redy for to do. 

But the goddesse which Juno 
Is hote appereth in the stede 
And hath unto the men forbede 

1 Leveth, believes. 
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That they the children nought ne 
slee, 

But bad hem loke into the see 
And taken hede of that they sighen. 
There swamashepeto-foreher eyen, 
Whose flees of burned gold was all. 
And this goddess^ forth with all 
Commaundeth that withoute let 
They shulde anon the children set 
Above upon the shepes back. 

And all was do, right as she spak, 
Wherof the men gone home ayein. 

“ And fell so, as the bok^s sain, 
Hellen the yongc maiden tho, 
Whiche of the see was wo bego, 
For pure drede her hert hath lore, 
That fro the shepe which hath her 
bore. 

As she that was swounende feint, 
•She fell and hath her self adreint. 
With Frixus and this shepe forth 
swam, 

Till he to thile of Colchos cam, 
Where Juno the goddessc he fonde, 
Which toke t!ie shepe unto the londe 
And set it there in such a wise, 

As thou to-fore hast herd devise, 
Wherof cam after all the wo, 

Why Jason was forswore so 
Unto Medee, as it is spoke.”— 

“ My fader, who that hath lo-broke 
I^is trouth, as ye have tolde above, 
He is nought worthy for to love 
Ne be belov«5d, as me semeth. 

But every newe love quemeth 
To him that newe fangel is. 

And nethelcs now after this, 

If that you list to taken hede 
Upon my shriftc to procede 
In Lov(:s cause ayein the Vice 
Of Covetise and Avarice, 

What there is more I w-olde wite.”— 
“ My sone, this I finde write, 
There is yet one of thilke brood, 
Which only for the worldds good 


To make a tresor of money 
Put alld conscience awey. 

Wherof in thy confession 
The name and the conditidn 
1 shall here afterward declare. 
Which maketh one riche an other 
bare, 

'^Ipow bcnc5 sitte'nd on high I 
With Avarice Usure I sigh, 

Ful clothdd of his ownd suite, 
Which after gold maketh chase and 
suite 

With his brocours,thatrenne aboute 
Liche unto lacches ^ in a route, 
Such lucre is none above grounde, 
Which is nought of tho racches 
founde. 

For where they sc beyete sterte, 
That shall hem in no wise asterte 
But they it drive into the net 
Of lucre, whiche Usure hath set. 

Usure with the richd dwelleth, 

To all that ever he bieth and selleth 
He hath ordeined of his sleight 
Mesure double and double weight. 
Outwilrd he selleth by the lassc 
And with the more he maketh his 
tusse,'-^ 

Wherof his hous is full withinne. 
He recheth nought be so he winne, 
Though that there leseten or twelve. 
His love is all toward him selve 
And to none other but he se 
That he may winne suchc thre. 

For where he shall ought yiveorlene 
He woll aycinward take a bene 
There he hath lent the smalltS pcse.^ 
And right sothere ben manyof these 
Lovers, that though they love a lite"^ 
That scarsly wolde it weie a mite, 
Yet wol they have a pound ayein, 
As doth Usure in his baigain. 

^ Ritcches, scenting hound'.. 

‘j Tasst-, heap. 

3 Will take a bean 'Mhere he has lent a pea. 

* Rife, little. 




But certes such Ustile ui^iche i 
It falleth more unto> the riche 
Als well of love as ofbeyete 
Than unto hem tliat ben nought- 
grete, 

And as who saitli ben simple and 
pouer; 

,For selden is whan they recouer 
But if it be through great deserte, 
And neihdles men se pouerte 
With pursuite of contenaunce ^ 

Full ofte make a great chevaiince 
And take of love his avauntdge 
P'orth with the heipe of his brocAge 
Thatmaken seme where it is nought. 
And thus full oftc is lovd bought 
For litel what, and mochel take 
With falsd weigh tcs that they make. 

“ Now sone, of that I saide above 
Thou wo 5 t what Usure is of Love. 
Tell me forthy what so thou wilt, 

If thou therof hast any gilt V ’— 

“ My fader nay, for ou; 4 ht 1 here. 
For of tho points ye tolden here 
I will you by my trouth assure, 

My weight of love and my inesiire 
Hath be moie laige and more cer- 
teine 

Than ever I loke of love aycine. 

P'or so yet couthe I never of sleighte 
To take aycin by double weighte 
Of love more than I have yive. 

For also wis mote I he shrive 
And have remissi(5n of sinne, 

And so yet couth I never winne 
Ne yet so mochel soth to sain, 

That ever I might have half ayein 
Of so full love as I have lent. 

‘And if mine hap were so well went, 
That for the hole I might have half, 
Me thenketh I w'ere a goddes half. 
For where Usurd wold have double, 
My conscience is nought so trouble, 

1 PursUtte 0/ c^Hteuaunct, continued per- 
Ecveriinoe. 
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I biddd never as to my dele 
But of the hole an halven dele. 
That is none excess as me thenketh, 
But netheles it me forthenketh. 
For well I wot that wol nought be, 
For every day the better I se 
That how so ever I yive or lene 
My love in place that I mene, 

P’ or ought that ever I axe or crave 
I can nothing ayeinwarde have. 
But yet for that I wol nought lete 
What so befall of my beycte. 

That I ne shall her yive and lene 
My love and all mythought soclene, 
That toward me shall nought be- 
leve.^ 

And if she of her godc leve 
Rewarde wol me nought ayein, 

I wot the last of my bargein 
Shall stonde upon so great a lost, 
That I may never more the cost 
Recouer in this world till I deie, 
So that touchdnd of this partie 
1 may me well excuse .and shall; 
And for to speke forth withall, 

If any brocour for me w’cnt 
That point come never in min entent, 
So that the more me merveiletU 
What thing it is m 3 ' lady eileth, 
That, all min herte and all my timd 
She hath, and do no better by me. 

“ 1 have herd said, that thought 
is free * 

And nethdlcs in privetc 
To you, my fader, that bene here 
Min hole shrifte for to here, 

I dare min hertd w'ell disclose 
Touchend Usurie, as I suppose, 
Whiche, as ye telle, in lo\'e is used. 
My lady may nought ben excused 
That for o loking of her eye 
Min hole hertd till I deie 
With all that ever I may and can 
She hath me wound to her man, 

^ Bikvtt remain. 
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Wherof n\e thcnketh good roson 
wolde 

That she somdele rewarde sholde, 
And yive a part there she hath all. 
I not what falle herafter shall, 

But into now yet dare I sain 
Her listd never yive ayein 
A goodly word in such a wise 
Wherof min hope might arise 
My grete love to recompense. 

I not how she her conscience 
Excuse wol of this Usiue 
By large weight and great mesurc. 
She hath my love and 1 have nought 
Of that .which 1 have dcrc abought, 
And with min hertfi I have it paide, 
But all this is aside laide, 

And I go lovdles aboute. 

Her oughte stonde in fuh great 
double, 

Y\]l she redresse suche a sinnc 
That she wol al my love winne 
And yivcth me nought to live by. 
Nought al somochas 'grauntmercy' 
fler list to say, of which I might 
Some of my grete peine alight.’ 

But of this point, lo, thus I faie, 
As he that paieth for his chaffare 
And bieth it dcre and yet hath none, 
So mote he nedds pouer gone. 
Thus bie I dcre and have no love, 
That I ne may nought come above 
Tft winne of lovd none encrese. 

But I me willd ncthdiese 
Touchend Usvire of love aciuite. 
And if my lady be to wite ^ 

I pray to God such grace her sende 
That she by lime it motamende.”— 
“ My sone, of that thou hast an- 
swdrde 

Touchend Usure I have al herde, 
How thou of love hastwonne smale. 
But that thou tellest in thy tale 
And thy lady therof accusest, 

J Ta ivUc, to blaine. 
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Me thehdth tSij^ordes thoa mis- 

usest. 

For by thin ownd knouleching 
Thou saist, how she for one loking 
Thy hold hert fro the she toke, 

She may be such that her o ioke 
Is worth thine hertd many folde, 

So hast thou well thin hertd solde 
Whan thou hast that is mord 
wo 1 the. 

And eke of that thou tellest forthe, 
How that her weight of love uneven 
Is unto thine, under the heven 
Stood never in even that balaunce 
Which stont in lovds govemaunce. 
Such is rhe statute of his lawe, 
That though thy lovd mord drawe 
And peise in the balauncd more, 
Thou might nought axe ayein ther- 
fore 

i Of dudtd, but all of grace. 

I I'or Love is Lorde in every place, 
rhere may no lawe him justify, 

By reddour ne by compaigny ^ 
'fhat he ne wol, after his wiile. 
Whom that him liketh spede or 
spille. 

To love a man may-well beginne. 
But whether he shall lese or winne 
That wot no man, til attd last. 
Forth^^- coveitd nought to fast, 

My sond, but abide thin ende, 
Parcas all may to goodd wendc. 
But that thou hast me tolde and 
saide 

Of o thing I am right well paide, 
That thou by sleightd ne by guile 
Of no brocoiir hast otherwhile 
Engfndd love, for suchd dede 
Is sord vengdd as I rede. 

“Brocours of lovd, that deceiven, 
No wonder is though they receiven 
After the wrong that they deserven. 
For whom as ever that they serven 

^ By force or fellow htkip. 
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And do plesauncd for a while, 

Yet attd last her ownd guile 
Upon her own<5 hcde descendeth, 
Which God of his vengeaunce 
sendeth. 

As by ensample of time ago 
A man may findc it hath be so, 

felt some iiwic, as it was 
sene, 

The highd goddesse and the quene 
Juno tho had in compaigny 
A maiden full of trechery. 

For she was ever in accorde 
With Jupiter, that was her lorde, 
To get him other loves nevve 
Through such brocage, and was 
untrewe 

All other wise than him nedeth. 
Hut she, the which no shame dredeth, 
With queintc wordes and with slie 
Blent in such wise her ladies eye 
As she to whom that Juno trist, 

So that therof she nothing wist. 
But so prive may be nothing, 

That it ne cometh to knouleching, 
Thing done upon the derkc night 
Is after knowe on daies light. 

So it befell, that alte last 
All that this slighc maiden cast 
Was overcast and overthrowe. 

For as the sothd mot be knowe, 

To Juno it was done understonclc, 
In what manure her husebonde 
With fals brocage hath take usure 
Of lovd more than his inesure, 

Whan be toke other than his wife : 

* ' 

Wherof this maiden was giltife, 
Whiche haddd ben of his assent. 
And thus was all the gamd shent. 
She suffred him, as she mot nedc, 
But the brocour of his misdede, 
She which her counseil yaf therto, 
On her is the vengeadnee do ; 

For Juno with her wordes hoie 
This maiden, which Ecchowashote, 


Reproveth and saith in this wise: 

* O traiteresse, of which service 
Hast thou thin ownd lady served, 
Thou hast great peind well deserved 
That thou canst maken it so queint. 
Thy slighd wordds for to peint 
Towardds me that am thy quene, 
Wherof thou madest me to wene, 
That my husbondd trewc were 
Whan that he loveth ellds where 
All be it so him nedeth nought. 

But upon the it shall be bought 
Whiche art prive to tho dofnges, 
And me full ofte of thy lesuiges 
Deceivdd hast. Novve is the dav. 
That I thy wild quite may, 

And for thou hast to me conceled 
That my lorde hath withotherdeled, 
1 shall the sette in suche a kinde 
That ever unto the worldds ende 
All that thou herest thou shalt telle 
And clappe it out as doth a belle. 
And with that word she was for- 
shape. 

There may no vois her mouthe es¬ 
cape: 

What man that in the wodes crieth, 
W’ithouten faile Eccho replieth ; 
And what word that him lust to sain, 
The same word she saith aycin. 
Thus she, which whilome haddeleve 
To dwelle in chambre, mot beleve^ 
In wodds and on hillds both, 

For such broedge as wives loth, 
Which doth her lordes hertds 
chaunge 

And love in other places straunge. 

“ Forthy if ever it so befalle 
That thou, my sone, amongds alle 
Be wedded man, hold that thou hast, 
For than all other love is waste; 

O wife shal wel to the suflfise, 

And than if thou for covetise 
Of love woldest axe more, 

1 LWezv, remain. 



POOK K— 

Thou shuldest don ayein the lore 
Of alle hem that trewc be.”— 

“ My fader, as in this degrd 
My conscience is nought accused, 
For I no such brocdge have used 
Wherof that lust of love is wonne. 
Forth^ Speke forth, as ye begonne, 
Of Avarice upon my shrifte.”— 

“ My sone, I shall the braunches 
shifte 

By order so as they ben set, 

On whom no good is wel beset. 

^navicc of his ligndgc 
For counseil and for cousindge 
To be witholde ay.cin Largesse 
Hath one, whose name is said 
Scarsnesse, 

The which is keper of his hous 
And is so througliout avarous, 

That he no good let out of honde; 
Though God him self itwoidefondc, 
Of yifte shuld he no thing have. 

And if a man it wolde crave, 

He muste thanne faild nede 
Where CJod him selvc may nought 
spede. 

And thus Scarsnesse in every place 
Jiy reson may no thank purchilce. 
And nethdles in his degre 
Above all other most privd 
With Avarice slant he this. 

P'o^he govdrneth that there is 
In eche estate of his office 
After the reule of thilkd vice 
He taketh, he kepeih, he halt, he 
bint, 

That lighter is to fle ^ the flint 
Than gete of him in hard or neisshe 
Only the value of a reisshe 
Of good in helping of an other, 
Nought though it were his owne 
brother. 

>'or in the cas of yift and lone 
Stant every man for him alone. 

1 FUt flaj'. 
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Him thenketh, his unkindship, 
That him neddth no felaship 
Be so the bagge and he accorden, 
Him reccheth nought what men 
recorden 

Of him, or be it evil or good, 

For all his truste is on his good; 
So that alone he falleth ofte. 

Whan he best wencth stonde alofte, 
Als well in love as other wise. 

For love is ever of some reprise 
To him that woli his lovd holde. 
Forthy my sone, as thou art holde 
Touchend of this tell me thv shrifte. 
Hast thou be scarse or large of yifte 
Unto thy love, whom thou servest. 
For after that thou well deservest 
Of yifte, thou might be the bet. 
For that good holde I well beset 
F orwhich thou might the belter fare, 
Than is no wisdom for to spare. 
For thus men sain in every nede, 
lie was wise that first made mede. 
For where as medd may nought 
spede, 

I not what helpeth other dede. 

Full ofte he faileth of his game, 
That will with idel ^ hond reclame 
His hawke, as many a nied doth. 
Forthy my sone, tell me soth 
And say the trouth, if thou hast be 
Unto thy love or scarse or fre ? ”— 
“ My fader, it hath stonde thus, 
That if the tresor of Cresus 
And all the golde of Octavien, 
Forth with the richesse of Yntlien 
Of perlds and of richd stones 
Were all to-gider min at ones, 

1 set it at no more accompt 
Than wolde a bard straw amount 
To yive it her all in a day, 

Be so that to that swetd may 
It mightd like or more or lesse. 
And thus because of my scarsnesse 

1 empty. 
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Ye may well undecstond and leve 
That I shall nought the worse, 
acheve 

The purpos which is in my thought, 
Ilut yet I yaf her never nought 
Ne therto durst a profre make. 

For well I wot she woll nouglit take, 
And yivd woll she nought also, 

She is cscheue of bothe two. 

And this 1 tiowd be the skill 
Towardes me, for she ne will 
That I have any cause of hope, 
Nought al so inochel as a drope. 
But toward other as I may se 
Siie taketh and yiveth in such degi e, 
That as by wey of frendelyhede 
She can so kepe her womanhede 
That every man speketh of her wele. 
But she wol take of me no dele, 
And yet she wot wel that I wolde 
Yive and do bothe what I sholde 
To plesen her in all my might. 

By rcson this wote every wight. 

For that may by no wey asterte, 
There she is maister of the hertc 
She mot be maister of the good. 
For god wot wel that all my mood 
And all min heite and all my thought 
And all my good while I have ought, 
Als frely as God hath it yive, 

It shall be hers, the 'while I live, 
Rightasherlist herself commaunde. 
So that it nedeth no demaunde 
To axe me if 1 have be scarsc 
To love, for as to tho parse * 

I will answeren and say no.'’— 

My sond, that is right well do. 
For often timds of scarsnesse 
It hath ben seen, that for the lesse 
Is lost the more, as thou shalt here 
A tald, lich to this matere. 

^catanease onb efiopc accor- ! 
den never, 

For every thing is wel the lever 

J thpsc cJjarnns, 


Whan that a man hath bought it 
dere. 

And for to speke in this matere 
For sparing of a litel cost 
Full oftd time a man hath lost 
The largd cotd for the hood. 

What man that scarse is of his good 
And wol noughtyive, he shall nought 
take, 

With yift a man may undertake 
The highd God to plese and queme, 
With yiftaman the world mayderne. 
For every creature bore 
If thou him yive is glad therfore, 
And every gladship, as I fijide, 

Is comfort unto lovds kinde 
And causeth ofte a man to spede ; 
So was he wise that first yaf mede. 
For Medd kepeth Love in hous, 
But where the men ben coveitods 
And sparen for to yive a parte, 
They knowen nought Cupfdds arte. 
For his fortune and his apprise 
Disdeigneth alle covetise 
And hatetli alld nigardie. 

And for to loke of this partie 
A sothe ensample, howe it is so, 

I findd write of Babio, 

W’^hich had a love at his mendge. 
There was no fairer of her age 
And highte Viola by name, 

Which full of youth and full of g/ime 
Was of her selfe and large and free. 
But such an other chinche as he 
Men wisten nought in all the londe, 
And had affaited to his honde 
His servant, the which Spodius 
Was hole. And in this wisd thus 
The worldds good ot suffisadnee 
Was had, but liking and plesadnce 
Of that belongeth to richdsse 
Of love stode in great distresse, 

So that this yongd lusty wight 
Of thing which fell to lovds right 

J CAtuc^e, miser. 
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Was evil served over all, 

That she was wo bego withall. 

Til that Cupide and Venus eke 
A medicfni^ for the seke 
Ordein^ wolden in this cas ; 

So as fortdn^ thannd was 
Of love upon the destine 
It fell right as it shulde be. 

A fresshe, a free, a frendly man, 
That nought of Avarice can, 
Which Croceiis by name bight, 
Toward this swete cast his sight 
And there she was cam in presence ■ 
She sigh him large of his dcspense 
And amorous and glad of chore, 
So that her liketh well to here 
The goodly wordds which he saidc, 
And therupon of love he praide. 

Of lovd was all that he ment, 

To love and for she shulde assent 
He yaf her yiftds ever among. 

But for men sain that ‘ Mcde is 
strong ’ 

It was well seiTC at tliilke tide, 

For as it shulde of right betide • 
This Viola largesse hath take 
And the nigdrd she hath forsake. 
Of Babio she will no more, 

For he was giucchend evermore, 
There was with him none other fare, 
But for to pinche and for to spare, 
Of worldds muck to get encres. 

So goth the wrccchd lovelcs 
Bejapdd for his Scarsitd: 

And he that largd was and fre 
And set his herte to despende, 
This Croceiis his bowd bendc 
Which Venus toke him for to holdc, 
And shot as ofte as ever he wolde. 

“Lo, thus departeth lovehis lawe, 
That what man woll nought be 
felawe 

To yive and spende, as I the telle, 
He is nought worthy for to dwelle 
In Lovds Court to be relieved. 


Forth;^ my sone, if I be leved, 
Thou Shalt be large of thy de- 
spense.”— 

“ My fader, in my conscience 
If there be any thinge amis, 

I wokle amende it after this 
Toward my love namdly.”— 

“ My sone, well and reddly 
Thou saibt, so that well paid withall 
I am, and further if I shall 
Unto thy shriftd specific 
Of Avaiice the progenie, 

What Vice sueth after this, 

Thou shalt have wonder how it is 
Among the folke in any regne, 
That such a Vice mightd regne, 
Whiche is conuinc at all assaies, 
As men may findd now a daies, 
'^))e '^ice like unto the Fende, 
Which never yet was manndsfrende, 
And doped is Unkinddship, 

()f covine and of felaship 
With Avarice he is witholde. 

Him thenketh he sliuld nought ben 
liolde 

Unto the moder which him bare. 
Of him may never man beware, 

He wol nought knowd the merite 
For that he wolde it nought aquite, 
Which in thisworldc ismochelused. 
And fewd ben therof excused. 

To tell of him is cuddles, 

But thus I said netheles, 

Where as this Vied cometh to londe 
'J'here laketh no man his tbanke 
on hondc; 

Though he with all his mighids 
serve 

He shall of him no thank deserve ; 
He taketh what any man will yive 
But while he hath o day to live 
He wol no thing rewarde ayein, 

He gruccheth for to yive o grein 
Where he hath take a bernd full. 
That maketh a kipdd hertd dull. 
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To set liis trust in such frendshfp 
There as he fint no kinddshi'p. 

And for to speke wordds pleinc, 
Thus here I many a man com- 
pleigne 

That nowc on daids thou shalt finae 
At nede fewd frendds kinde. 

Wliat thou hast done for hem to- 
fore 

It is foryeten as it were lore.' 

The bokes speken of this Vice 
And telle how God of his justice 
By way of kinde, and eke natiire 
And every liflich creature, 

The lawe also, who that it can, 
They dampnen an unkindd man. 

“It is all one, to say Unkinde 
As thing whichdoneisayein Kinde, - 
I'or it with Kinde never stood 
A man to yiclden evil for good. 
For who that woldd taken hede, 

A beste is glad of a good dede 
And loveth thilke creature 
After the lawe of his nature 
And doth him ese. And for to sc 
Of this matere auctorite, 

Full oftd time it hath befalle; 
Wherof a tale amongds alle, 

Which is of olde ensamplarie, 

1 thenkd for to specific. 

■©o spchc of an unkindd man 
I iinde, how whilome Adrian 
Of Rome, which a great lorde was, 
Upon a day as he par cas 
To wodd in his hunting went, 

It hapneth at a sodein went, 

After the chase as he pursueth, 
Through happd, which no man 
escheuetb, 

He felle unware into a pit, 

Where that it mightd nought be let. 
The pit was depe, and he fell lowe, 
That of his men none mighte knowe 
Where he became, for none was nigh 

1 lost. - Kinde, nature. 


Which of his fall the mischefe sigh. 
And thus alond there he lay 
Clependc and criend all the day 
For socoure and deliverance, 

Till ayein eve it fell per chance, 

A while er it began to night, 

A pouer man which Bardus hight 
Cam forthd walkend with his asse 
And haddd gadered him a tasse ' 
Of grend stickds and of drie 
To selld whom that wolde hem bie. 
As he which had no livdlode 
But whan he mightd suche a lode 
To townd with his a’ssd caric. 

And as it fel him for to tarie 
That ilkd time nigh the pit 
And hath the trussd fastd knit, 
Heherde avois, which cried dimnic, 
And he his erd to the brimme 
Hath leide and herde it was a man. 
Which saide, ‘ O hclpe here Adrian, 
And I will yivd half my good ! ’ 
The pouer man this understood 
As he that woldd gladly win, 

And to this lord which was within 
He spake and said, ‘ If I the save, 
What sikernesse shall I have 
Of covenant, that afterwarde 
Thou wolt me yivd such rewarde. 
As thou behightest now before ?' 
That other hath his othds swore 
By heven and by the goddds idle. 
If that it mightd so bcfalle 
Tliat he out of the pit him brought, 
Of all the goodds which be ought - 
He shall have even halven dele. 

This Bardus said, he wolde wele. 
And with this worde his asse anon 
He let untrussd, and therupon 
Down goth the corde into the pit, 
To whiche he hath at ende knit 
A staff, wherby, he saide, he wolde 
That Adrian him shuldd holde. 

But it was tho per chauned falle, 

J Taste, hcip. Ovgbt, owneil. 



BOOK V,~~-AVARICE. 


Into that pit was also falle 
An Ap^, which at thilk^ tUrowc, 
Whan that the corde cam down lo we, 
All sodeinly therto he skipte 
And it in both his armds clipte. 
And Bardus with his asse anone 
Him hath up draw, and he is gon. 
But whan he sigh it was an Ape, 
He wend all hadde ben a jape 
Of faierie, and sore him dradde. 
And Adrian eft son<S gradde 
Forhelpeand cridc andpreidd faste. 
And he eftsone his corde caste. 
But whan it came unto the grounde, 
A great serpdnt it-hath bewounde, 
The which Bardus anoneupdrough. 
And than him thoughts wel inough, 
It was fantasme that he herde 
The vois, and he therto answerde: 
WWhat wight art thou in goddes 
name ? ’ 

* I am,’ quod Adrian, * the same, 
Whose good thou shalt have even 
halfe,’ . 

Quod Bardus ‘ Than a goddes halfe 
The thridde time assaie I shall.’ 
And cast his corde forth withall 
Into the pit, and whan it came 
To him, this lord of Rome it name 
And therupon him hath adressed 
And with his bond ful oftd blessed. 
An^ than he bad to Bardus ‘ Hale! ’ ^ 
And he, which understood his tale, 
Betwene him and his asse all softe 
Hath drawe and set him up a iofte 
Withouten harm all es<51y. 

He saith not on<5s ‘graunt mercy,’2 
But straught him forth lo the citee 
And let this pouer Bardus be: 

And nethdles this simple man 
His covenaunt, so as he can, 

Hath ax^d. And that other saide. 
If so be that he him upbraicle 

1 Hale, "Haul up!” 
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Of ought that hath be spoke or do. 
It shall be vengdd of him so 
That him were better to be dede. 
And he can tho no other rede • 

But on his asse ayeln he cast 
His trusse and hieth homward fast. 
And whan that he came home to bed, 
lie tolde his wife how that he sped. 

“ But finally, lo speke ought more 
Unto this lorde he drad him sore, 
So that a word ne durst he sain. 
And thus upon the morwe ayein 
In the mandr as I recorde, 

Forth with his asse and with his 
corde 

I'o gader wodc, as he did er. 

He goth, and whan that he cam ner 
Unto the place where he wolde, 
He gan his Ape anone beholde, 
Which had gadered al aboute 
Of stickes here and there a route 
And leide hem redv to his honde, 
Wherof he made his trusse and 
bonde. 

Fro daie to daie and in this wise 
This Ape profreth his servfse. 

So that he had of wode inough. 
Upon a lime and as he drough 
Toward the w'ode, he sigh beside 
The greate gastly serpent glide 
Till that she cam in his jjres^nce. 
And in her kinde a reverence 
She hath him do, and forth withall 
A stone more bright than a cristall 
Out of her mouth to-fore his way 
She let down fall and went away, 
For that he shall nought ben adrad. 

“Tho was this pouer Bardus glad, 
Thonk(?nde God, and to the stone 
He goth and taketh it up anone 
And hath great wonder in his witte 
How that the beste him hathaquitte 
Where that the mannds sone hath 
failed 

For whom he hadde most travailed. 
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‘But ali he put in Godd^s honde 
And torneth home, and what he 
fonde 

tinto his wife he hath it shewed 
And they, that weren bothd lewed, 
Accorden that he shulde it selle. 
And lie no lender woldd dwelle ^ 

But forth anone upon the tale j 

The stone lie profreth to the sale; | 
And right as he him sclfe it settc, 
The jueller anone forth fette 
The golde .and made his paicment, 
Therof was no delaiement. 

Thus whan this stone was bouglit 
and sold, J 

Homwdrd with joie many fold ! 

This Bardus %otli,and whan he cam | 
Horn to his hous and that he nani 
His gold out of his purs withinnc, 
He fonde his stone also therinne, 
Wherof for joy his licrie plaide, 

Unto his wife and thus he saiclc, 

‘ Lo, here my golde, — lo, heie ihy 
stone! ’ 

His wife hath uonder ihcrupon, 

And axeth him how that may be. 
^Now by mytroulh, Inot,'- quodlie, 
‘But I dare swerc upon a bokc 
That to my marchant I it tokc, 

And he it haddc whan I went. 

So know 1 nought to what entent 
It is now here, but it be grace. 
P’orthy to morwc in other place 
I will it foundc •' for to scllc, 

And if it woll nought with him 
dwelle, 

But crepe into my purse ayein, 

Than dare 1 saufly swere and sain, 

It is the vertuc of the stone.’ 

“The morwe came, and he is gone 
To seche about in other siede 
His stone to selle, and so he dede 
And lefte it with his chapman there. 

t iielay. 
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But whan that he came ellds where^ 
In presence of his wife at home, 
Out of his purs and that he nome 
His golde, he founde his stone withal. 
And thus it felle him o'veral 
Where he it solde in sondrie place, 
Such was the fortune and the grace. 
But so well may nothing be hid, 
That it nis attd lastd kid,^ 

This famd goth aboutd Rome 
So ferforth, that the wordds come 
To Ihempcroiir Justinidn, 

And he let sende for the man 
And .axdd him, ho'v that it was. 

‘ ‘ And Bardu.s tolde him all the cas, 
How that the wormc .and eke the 
beste, 

A1 tliough they made no bcliestc, 
His Uavaile haduen well aquit. 
i But he which had a mimnds wit , 
i And made his covenant by mouth 
And swore therlo ail that lie couth 
To parte and yivd half liis good 
Hath now foryete how that it stood, 
As lie which wol no trouthd holde. 
This emperodr .al that lie tolde 
Hathherdc.andlhilkc unkindcncsse, 
He said, he wolde him self redresse. 
And thus in jcourt of juge'ment 
This Adrian was than assent,'■* 

And the quardll in audidnee 
Dcclardd was in the presdnee 
Of ihemperour .and many mo ; 

I Wherof was mochel spechd tho . 

' And great wondrmg among the 
press. 

But atte lastd nethdless, 

I For the partic which hath pleigned 
! 'J'he law hath demdd and ordeigned 
! By hem that were avisdd wele, 
i That he shal have the halven dele 
j Throughout of Adriands good, 

And thus of thilke unkindd blood 
Slant the memoirc unto this day, 

J A7i/, made ktiown. 5* Asseniy sent for. 
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WherS that every wise man may 
Ensamj^len him and take in minde 
What shame it is to ben unkinde, 
Ayein the which resdn debateth 
And every creature it hateth. 

“ Forth^ my sone, in thy ofiTce 
I redd flee that ilkd Vice. 

For right as the cronique saith 
Of Adrian, how he his feith 
Foryat for worldds covetise, 

Ful oft in suche a maner wise 
Of lovers now a man may se 
Ful many that unkindd be, 

For wel behote and evil last 
That is her life,^ for atte last 
Whan that they have her wille do 
Her love is sone aftdr ago. 

What saist thou, sond, to this 
cas ? "— 

^ My fader, I wil say, Helas, 
That ever such a man was bore 
Which whan he hath his trouthd 
swore 

And hath of lovd what he wolcle, 
That he at any time sholde 
Ever‘after in his herle finde 
To falsen and to ben unkinde. 

“ But, fader, as touchend of me, 

I may nought stond in that degrc. 
For I toke never of lovd why 
That I ne may wel go therby 
And do my profile ellds wheie 
For any spede I finde there, 

I dare wel thenken, all about. 

But I ne dare nought speke it out, 
And if I dorst I woldd pleigne, 

That she for whom I suffrd peine 
And love her ever aliche hote, 

That nouther yive ne behote 
In rewarding of my service 
It list 2 her in no maner wise, 

I wol nought say that she is ktndc, 
And for to say she is unkinde 

^ Well promised and ill Dcrformed, that is 
their life. 

List% pleases. 
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That dare I nought by God above 
Which demeth every herte of love, 
He wot that on min ownd side 
Shall none unkinddship abide; 

If it shall with my lady dwelle, ' 
Therof dare I no mord telle. 

Now, gode fader, as it is 
Tell me, what thenketh you of 
this?”— 

i\Iy sone, of that unkinddship. 
The which toward ihy ladisship 
Thou pleigncst, for she woll the 
nought, 

Thou art to blamen of thy thought. 
For it may be that thy desire, 
Tliough it brenne ever as doth the 
fire, 

Par cas to her honour misset, 

Or ellds timd come nought yet 
Which slant upon thy destind. 
Forth)' my sone, I rede the 
'I'henk well, what ever the befallc, 
For no man hath his liistes alle. 
But as thou toldest me before 
That thou to love art nought for¬ 
swore 

And hast done non unkinddnesse, 
Thou might therof thy gracd blesse 
And leve nought that cdntinudnce, 
For there may be no such grevdnce 
To love as is Unkinddship. 

Wherof to kepe thy worship, 

So as these oldd bokds talc, 

I shall the telle a redy tale. 

Now herken and be ware therby, 
For I will telle it openly. 

“ ^inos, as telleth the podte, 
The which whil6m was king of 
Crete, 

A sond had and Androchce 
He hight. And so befell th.it he 
Unto Athends for to lere 
Was sent, and so he bare him there 
For that he was of high ligndge, 
Such pride he toke in his cordge, 
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t That h6 foryeten hath the scoles, 
And in ridt among the fooles * 
He diddd many thingds wronge 
And usdd thilkd life so longe, 

' %il attd last of that he wrought 
He found the niischefc which lie 
sought, 

Wherof it fell that he was slain. 
His fader, which it herde sain, 

W as wroth, and all that ever he might 
Of men of armes he him dight 
A strong power and forth he went 
Unto Athends, where lie brent 
The pleine conird al aboute. 

The cites stood of him in doubte ^ 
As they that no defence had 
Ayein the power Avhich he lad. 
Egdus which was there king 
His counseil toke upon this thing, 
For he was than in the citcc, 

So that of pees into tretce 
Betwene Minds and Egdiis 
They fell, and bene accorded thus, 
That king j\lin6s fro yere to yere 
Receive shal as thou shall here 
Out of Athends for trudge 
Of men that were of mighty age 
Personds nine, of which he shall 
His willd don in special I 
For vengeauiice of his sones delli, 
None other grace there ne geth 
But for to taldl the juise,^ 

And that Avas don in suche a Avisc, 
Upon which stood a wonder cas. 
For thilke time so it was, 

Wherof that men yet rede and sing, 
King Minos had in his kepmg 
A cruel monster, as saith the gest. 
For he was half man and half beste, 
And Minotaurus he Avas hole, 
Which was begotten in a riote 
Upon Pasiphe, his owne wife, 

Whil he was out upon the strife 
Of thilkd greatd siege at Troie. 

^ Ihitbte, fear. * Juhe, judgmenl. 


But she which lost hath ali^ joie 
Whan that she sigh thismonstetrllKJre 
Bad men ordeigne anon therfore. 
And fell that ilkd tirad thus, 

There Avas a clerke, one Dedalus, 
Which hadde ben of her assent ^ 
Of tliat her world was so miswent; 
And he made of his owne Avit, 
Wlierof the remembratince is yit, 
For Minotaurd suche a hous 
That Avas so stronge and merveildus 
That what man that Avithinnd went, 
'I'here Avas so many a sondry Avent 
I hat he nc shuldd nought come out, 
But gone amasdd all about. 

And in this hous to lockc and warde 
Was Minotaurus put in Avarde, 
'rhat Avhat life ^ that therinnd cam, 
Or man or beste, he overcam 
And slough, and fed him therupon. 
And in this wisd many one 
Out of Athends for truage 
Devoured Averen in that rage. 

I'or every yere they shope hem so, 
'I’hey of Athends er they go 
Toward that ilkd wofull chauhcc 
As it Avas set in ordenaunce, 

I'pon h'ortune her lot they cast ; 
7'ill that Theseds attd laste, 

Which Avas the kingds sond there 
Amongds other that there were, 

In thilkd yere as it befell ^ 
The lot upon his chauned fell. 

He was a Avorthy knight withall, 
And Avhan he sigh his chauned fall, 
He ferde as though he toke none 

hedc, 

But all that eA'er he might spedc 
With him and with his felaship 
Forth into Crete he goth by ship, 
Where that the king Minoshe sought 
And profreth all that he him ought 
Upon the point of her accorde. 

1 Of hft- assent, sent for hy her. 

- l.ijct hotly ; wfiat life, whoever. 
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This stern^ king, this cruel lorde, 
Toke every day one of the nine 
And put into the discipline 
Of Minotaure to be devoured. 

But Theseus was so favoured 
TJiat he was kept till attd last, 

And in the meane while he cast 
What thing him were best to do. 
And fell, that Ariadne tho, 

Which was the doughter of Minds, 
And hadde herd the worthy los * 

Of Thesens and of his might 
And sigh he was a lusty knight, 

Her hold herte on him she laide. 
And he also of love her praide 
So ferforth that they were alone, 
And she ordeineth than a none 
In what mandr she shuld him save. 
And shope so, she did liim have 
A clue of threde of which withinne 
?irst attd dore he shall beginne 
With him to takd that one ende, 
That wh.in he wold ayein ward wende 
He mightd go the same wey. 

And over this so as I say, 

Of pilch she toke him a pelotc,- 
The which he shulde into the Ihrote 
Of Minotaurd castd right. 

Such wepon also for him she dight. 
That he by reson may nought faile 
To make an ende of his bataile. 

For she him taught in sondry wise 
Till*lie was knowe of thilke emprise 
How he this beste shulde quelle. 
And thus short laid for to telle, 

So as this maiden him had taught 
Theseiis with this monster faught 
And smote of his hede, the whiche 
he nam, 

And by the thred, so as he cam 
He goth ayein, til he were out. 

So was great wonder all about; 
Minds the tribute hath rclesed, 

> L 0 % praise. 

3 T(fke him n /eloie, gave him .i hall. 
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And so wii? all the werre cesed 
Betifrene Athenes and hem of Crete. 

“ Butnow to speke of thilkd swete 
Whose beautd was withoutd wan, 
This faire maiden Adriane, 

Whan that she sigh Theseds sounde 
Was never yet upon this grounde 
A gladder wight than she was tlio. 
Theseus dwelt a day or two 
Where that Minds great chere him 
ded. 

Theseus in a privd sted 
Hath with this maiden spoke and 
rouned,^ 

'I’hat she to him was abandodned ; 
For he so faird tho behight ^ 

That ever while he livd might 
He shuld her take for his wife 
And as his 6wne hertes life 
He wolde her love and trouthd bere. 
And she, which mighte nought for- 
beve. 

So sord lovdth him avein. 

That what as ever he wold ,sain 
With all her herte she beleveth. 
And thus his puipos he acheveth, 
So that assurdd of his trouthe 
With him she went, and that was 
routhc, 

f'cclra her yongd suster eke, 

A lusty maide, a sobre, a meke, 
Fulfilled of all curtesie, 

For susterhode and compaignie 
Of love which was hem betwene, 
To sen her suster made a quene 
Her fader lefte and forth she went 
With him which all his first entent 
Foryat within a litel throwe,'* 

So that it was all over throwe 
Whan she best wend it shulde stonde. 
The ship was blowd fro the londe, 
Wherinnd that they sailend were. 
This Ariadne h^d mochel fere 

^ Rouneti, whispered. 

• Tho Mti^ht, then promised. 

^ Thrmve, space of liiiu'. 
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Of that the wind so loude blewe, 
Aa she which of the see ne ki^we^ 
And praidd for to reste a while. 
And so fell that upon an ile 
Which Chio hight<5 they ben drive, 
Where he to her hath lev^ yive, 
That she shall lond and take her 
rest, 

But that was nothing for her best. 
For whan she was to londe brought. 
She, which that time thoughte 
nought 

But alld trouth and tokc no kcpc, 
Hath laid her softe for to slope, 

As she which longe hath ben for- 
wacched. 

But certds she was evil inacched 
And fer from alle loves kinde. 

For more than the beste^ unkindc 
Theseds, which no trouthd kept, 
While that this yongd lady slept, 
Fulfilled of all unkindeship 
Hath all foryete the godeship, 
WJuche Ariadne him liadde do, 
And bad unto the shipmeu tho 
Hale up the saile and nought abide. 
And forth he goth the samd tide 
Towards Aihene&,and her on londe 
He leftc, which lay nigh the strondc 
Slepende til that she awoke. 

But whan that she cai>t up her lokc 
Toward the stronde and sigh no 
wight, 

Her lierte was so sore aflifflit 2 
That she ne wiste what to thinkc 
But drough her to the water brinke, 
Where she beheld the see at large. 
She sigh no ship, she sigh no barge 
Als ferforth as she miglite kenne. 
*Ha lord,’she saide,‘whicha senne, 
As all the world shall after here, 
Upon this wofuU woman here 
This worthy knight hath done and 
wrought, 

1 JSfsic, beast. 2 AJUghU afflicted. 


I I wend I had his lOvd bought, 

And so deserved attd ncdCi 
Whan that he stood upon his drede, 
And eke the love he me behight. 
It is great wonder, how he might 
Towardds me now ben unkinde,. 
And so to let out of his minde 
Thing which hesaidhisowndmouth. 
But after this, whan it is couth 
And drawe into the worldds fame, 
It shall ben hindring of his name. 
For well he wote, and so wotc I, 
He yafe his trouthd bodily 
That he min honour shuldd kepe,’ 
And with that word she gan to wepc 
And sorweth mord than inough. 
Her fail'd tresses she to-drough 
And with her self toke such a strife, 
That she betwenc the deth and life 
Swoundndc lay full oft amonge. 
And all was this on him alonge, 
Which was to love unkindd so, 
W’herof the wrong shall evermo 
S t on d i n c von iq u c of rcmembraiin cc. 
And eke it axeth a Vengeaiince 
To ben unkinde in lovds cas 
So as Theseus thanne was. 

All though he were a noble knight. 
For he the lawe of lovds right 
Forfeited hath in alle way, 

That Ariadne he jiut away, 

Which was a great unkindd dcdc. 
And after this, so as I rede, * 
Fedra, the which her suster is, 

He tokc in stede of her, and tliis 
Fell afterward to mochel tenc. 

For thilkd Vice of whiche I mene, 
U nkindeship, where that it falleth 
Thetroutheof manndshert it palleth 
That he can no good dede acquite, 
.So may he stonde of nq merite 
Towardds God and eke also 
Men clepen him the worldds fo, 
For he no more than the Fendc 
Unto none other man is frende, 
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But zAl toward him s^lf alone, 

“ Forth])? my sone, in thy persone 
This Vice above all other fle.”— 
My fader, as ye techen me, 

I thenkd don in this matere. 

But over this now wold I here, 
Wherof I shall me shrivd more.” 

“ My gode sone, as for thy lore, 
After the reule of Covetise, 

I shall the proprete devise 
Of every Vied by and by. 

Now herke and be wel ware iherby. 

gfjt fi^c lirtuoac of Avarice, 
My sone, yet there is a Vice, 

His rightd name it js Ravine, 
Which hath a route of his covinc. 
Ravine among the maisters dwcl- 
leth, 

And with his servants as mcntcllcth 
fixtorcion is now witholdc. 

Ravine of other mennes folde 
Maketh his larder and paielh 
nouglit. 

For where as ever it may be sought 
In his hous tliere shall no thing 
lacke, 

And that ful ofte abieth the packc 
Of pouer men that dwelle aboute; 
Thus stant the comune people in 
double, 

Which can do none amendement. 
For whan him failcth paiement, 
Ravind maketh non other skille, 
But taketh by strength al that be 
wille> 

So ben there in tlic same wise 
Lovdrs, as I the shall devise, 

That whan nought ellcs may availe, 
Anone with strengthd they assnile 
And get of love the scsinc 
Whan they se tinid, by ravine. 

“ Forthy my sond, shrive' the 
here, 

If thou hast ben a ravinerc 
Of lovd.”—“ Certes, fader, no, 


For I my lady lovd so 
, Fg% though I were as was Pompdy 
That all the world me wolde obey, 
Or ellds such as Alisaundre, 

I woldd nought do suche a sclaun- 
der. 

It is no good man, which so doth.”— 
“In gode feith, sone, thou saist 
soth. 

For he that woll of purvetince 
By such a wey his lust avance 
He shall it after sore able, 
i But if ^ these olde ensamples lie.”— 

! “ Now, gode fader, tell me one, 

; So as ye connen many one, 

■ Touchdnd of love in this matere.”— 
: “ Now list, my sone, and thou 

j shalt here 
; .So as it hath befall er this 
In loves cause how that it is, 

A man to lake by ravine 
The preid which is feminine. 

^I)erc was a roiat noble kingc, 
A riche of alld worldes thinge, 
Which of his propre enheritaunce 
.'\lhenes had in governaunce, 

.A.nd whoso thenke therupon, 

His naind w'as king Pandidn. 

I Two doiighteis had he by his 
I wife, 

! Tlie which he loved as his life. 
The firsld doughter Prognd hight, 
And the seednde, as she well might, 
Was clepdd faird Philomene, 

To whom fell after mochel tenc.- 
The fader of his purvednee 
His doughter Prognd wolde avance, 
And yafe her unto maridge 
A worthy king of high ligndge, 

A noble knight eke of his honcle, 
So was he kid ® in every londe. 

Of Tracd he hight Teieiis, 

The clerke Ovfde telleth thus. 

^ But if, iiijleis. 2 Tew, sorrow. 

Kid, mtide known, renowned. 
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This Tereus his wife home lad, 

A lusty life with her he had * 
Till it befell upon a tide, 

This Progne, as she lay him beside, 
Bethought her how it mighte be 
7'hat she her suster mights se; 
And to her lorde her will she saide 
With goodly wordds and him praide 
That she unto her mighte go, 

And if it lik^d him nought so, 
That thanhe woldehim selvd wende. 
Or ellds by some other scnde 
Which might her dere suster gretc 
And shape how that they mightcn 
mete. 

Her lorde anone to that he herde 
Yaf his accorde and thus answerde: 
‘ I w'oll,’ he saidd, ‘for thy sake. 
The wey after thy suster take 
My self and bring her, if I may.’ 
And she with that, there as she lay, 
Began him in her armes clippe 
And kist him with her softe lippe 
And saide : ‘ Sird, graunt mercy.’ 
And he sone after was redy 
And toke his Icvd for to go. 

In sory time did he so. 

This Tertius goth forth to shippe 
With him and all his fclashippe. 
By sea the righte cours he nam 
Unto the centre till he cam 
Where Philomenc was dwelling, 
And of her suster the tiding 
He tolde and tho they weren glad 
And mochel joie of him they made. 
The fader and the moder bothe 
To leve her doughter were lothe 
But if they weren in presence, 

And netheles at reverence 
Of him that wolde him self travaile, 
They wold^ nought he shuldd faile, 
And that they praiden yive her leve. 
And she that woldd nought beleve ^ 
In alld haste made her yare ^ 

* Sciezn, stAy behind. - J'.w, re.idy. 


Toward her suster for to fare 
With Tereds and forth she went 
And he with al his hole entent 
Whan she was*fro her frendds go 
Assoteth of her lovd so 
His eye might he nought witholde 
That he ne must on her beholde, 
And with the sight he gan desire 
And set his ownd hert a fire. 

And fire whan it to tow approcheth 
To him anon the strength accro- 
cheth,^ 

Till with his hete it be devoured, 
The tow nc may nought be soc- 
coilred. 

And so the tirann ravinere. 

Whan that she was in his powere, 
And he therto sigh time and place, 
As he that lost hath all his grace, 
Foryate he was a wedded man, - 
And in a rage on her he ran 
1 Right as a w’olf that taketh his pray. 
And she began to cric and pray; 

‘ O fader dcrc, o moficr dere, 

Now help ! ’ But they ne might it 
here, 

And she was of to litel might 
Defence ayein so rude a knight 
To makd whan he was so wode 
That he no reson understode. 

But whan she to her sclve come 
And of her mischefe hede nomq 
And knewe how that she was no 
maide, 

With wofull hert^ thus she saide : 

* O thou of alld men the worst, 
Where was there ever man that dorst 
Do such a dede as thou hast do ? 
That day shall faile, I hope so, 
That I shall tell out all my fille 
And with my speche I shall fuldlle 
The widd worlde in brede and 
length 

That thou hast do to me by strength, 

1 Accrochetht iiicreASeth. 



BOOK V,—AVARICE. 


If 1 among the people dwelle 
Unto the people I shall it telle; 
And if 1 be withinne wall 
Of stones closed, than I shall 
Unto the stones clepe and crie, 
And tellen hem thy felonie ; 

And if I to the wod^s wende, 
There shall I telle tale and ende 
And crie it to the briddes out, 

That they shall here it all about : 
For I so loude it shall reherce, 
That my vois shall the heven perce, 
That it shall soune in Godd^s ere, 
Ha falsd man, where is thy fere ? 
O more cruel than any beste, 

How hast thou holden thy behest 
Which thou unto mysuster madest? 
O thou, which all^ love ungladest 
And art on sample of all iintrewe, 
Alow wolde god my suster knewc 
Of thin untrouthe, how that it stood! ’ 
And he than as a Icon wode * 

With his unhappy honcles strong 
He caught he^ by the tresses long 
With whiche he bondd both Jier 
armes. 

That was a feble dede of armes, 
And to the grounde anonc her cast, 
And out he clippeth also fast 
Her tunge with a paire of sheres. 
So what with blode and what with 
, teres, 

Out of her eyne and of her mouth. 
He made her faire face uncouth. 
She lay swounend unto the dethe, 
There was unnethes any brethe. 
But yet whan he her tunge refte, 

A litel part thei of he lefte. 

But she withall no word may soune 
But chitre ^ and as a brid jargoune. 
And nethdles that wode hounde 
Her body hent up fro the grounde 
And sent her there as by his will 
She shulde abide, in prison still 

1 Wade, madly raging. - Chitre, chiip. 
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For ever mo. But now take hede 
What after fell of this misdede. 
Whan all this mischefe was befalle, 
This Tereiis, that foule him falle, ‘ 
Unto his contrd home he tigh,^ 
And whan he cam his paleis nigh, 
His wife alredy there him kept. 
Whan he her sigh, anon he wept, 
And that he dide for deceipt, 

For she began to axe him streit: 
‘Whereismysustei*?’ Andhesaide 
That she was dede, and Progne 
abraide, 

As she that was a wofull wife, 

And stood betwene her deth and life 
Because she herde such tiding. 

But for she sigh her lord wepfng, 
She wendd nought but alle trouth 
And haddc wel the mord routh. 
The perlds werd tho forsake 
To her and blacke clothds take, 

As she that was gentil and kinde. 
In worship of her susters minde ^ 
She made a riche enterdment,® 

For she found none amenddment 
To sighen or to sobbd more, 

So was there guile under the gore. 
“ Now levd we this king and 
quene, 

And tome ayein to Phiiomene. 

As I began to tellen erst, 

Whan she cam into prison ferst. 

It thought a kingds doughtcr 
straunge 

To make so sodein a chaunge 
Fro welth unto so great a wo. 

And she began to thenke tho. 
Though she by mouthd nothing 
praide, 

Within her hertd thus she saide : 

‘O thou, almighty Jupiter, 

That highd sittest and lokest fer, 

1 Tiffh, drew. 

2 In reverence to her sister’s memory. 

* Enterfmettt, interment, funeral pomp. 
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Thou suffrest many a wrong dofng, 
And yet it is nought thy willing. 

To the there may nothing ben hid, 
Thou wost ^ how it is me betid, 

I wolde I hadd^ nought be bore. 
For than I haddd nought forlore 
My speche and my virginite. 

But godt; lord, all is in the, 

Whan thou therof wolt do ven- 
geaiince 

And shape my deliveraiince ! ’ 

And'ever among this lady wepte 
And thoughte that she never kepte 
To be a worldes woman more, 

And that she wissheth evermore. 
But ofte unto her suster dere 
Her herte speketh in this manere 
And saide : ‘Ha suster. if ye kncwc 
Of min estate ye wolde rewe 
I trowe,. and my deliveradnce 
Ye wolde shape, and do vengeaunce 
On him that is so fals a man. 

And nethcles, so as I can, 

1 woll you send some tokening, 
Wherof ye shall have knouleching 
Of thing 1 wot that shall you loth 
The which you toucheth and me 
both.’ 

And tho within a while als tite - 
She wafe a cloth of silke all white 
With letters and ymagery, 

In which was all the felony, 

Which Tercus to her hath do, 

And lappdd it to-gider tho 
And set her signet therupon 
And sent it unto Progne anon. 

The messager which foi-th it bare, 
What it amounteth is nought ware, ! 
And nethdles to Progne he goth 
And privily taketh her the cloth 
And went ayein right as he cam, 
The Court of him none hedd name, 
“Whan Progne of Philomene 
vherdc 

1 knowest. tife, promptly. 


She woldd know® how that it ferde, 
And openeth that the man hath 
brought 

And wot therby what hath be 
wrought 

And what mischefe there is befalle. 
In swound tho she gan down falle, 
And efte arose and gan to stonde, 
And eft she taketh the clothe on 
honde, 

Beheld the letters and thymdges, 
But atte last of suche oultrdges 
She said, ‘Weping is nought the 
bote,’ ^ 

And sweretli, if that she live mote 
It shall be vengdd other wise. 

And with that she gan her avise, 
How first she might unto her winne 
Her suster, that no man withinne, 
But only they that were swore, ^ 
It shuidd knowe, and shope ther- 
forc, 

That Teieus nothing it w’ist. 

And yet light ns hei;.selven list 
Her suster was delivered sone 
Out of prison, and by the mone 
To Progne she was brought by 
night. 

Whan eche of other had a sight 
In chambre there they were alone. 
They maden many a pitoiis mone. 
Ihit Prognd most of sorwd mad^, 
Whicl^ sigh her suster pale and fade 
And spechdles and deshonoiired 
Of that she hadde be defloured, 
And eke upon her lord she thought 
Of that he so untruely wrought 
And had his espousaild broke. 

She maketh a vow it shall be wroke. 
And with that word she kneleth 
down 

Weping in great devociofin, 

Unto Cupide and to Venus 
She praid and saidd thannd thus : 

1 remedy. 
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‘ O ye, to whom no thing asterte' 
Of Lov^ may, for every herte 
Ye Icnowe, as ye that ben above 
The God and the Godddsse of Love, 
Ye witen well, that ever yit 
With al min lierte and all my wit 
I have ben trewe in my degre 
And ever Ihoughtd for to be, 

And never love in other place 
But all onl;^ the king of Trace 
Whiche is my lord and I his wife. 
But now alas this wofull strife, 
'I'hat I him thus ayeinward finde 
The most untrewe and most im- 
kindc 

That ever in ladies armes lay, 

And wcl I wot that he ne may 
Amend his wronge, it is so great. 
For he to litel of me lete 
M^han he rain owne sustcr toke 
And me that am his wife forsoke.’ 

Lo, thus to Venus and Cupide 
She praid, and furthermoreshecride 
Unto Apollo the highdat 
And said ; ‘ O migiity god of rest, 
Thou do vengeaiince of this debate, 
My suster and all her estate 
Thou wost, and I shall here a blame 
Of that my suster hath a shame, 
That TerSds to her I sent. 

And well thou wost, that min entent 
Wa^ all for worship and for good. 
O lord, that yive^t the livds food 
To every wight, I pray the here 
These wofull susters that ben here, 
And let us nought to the ben loth, 
We ben thin ownd women both.’ 
Thus pleigneth Progne and axetb 
wreche, 

And though her suster lackd speche, 
To him that alld thinges wote 
Her sorwe is nought the lassd hote. 
But he that thannd herd hem two 
Him ought have sorwed evermo 

? Asterte, escape. 


For sorwe which was hem betwene. 
With signds pleigneth Philomene, 
And Prognd saith : ‘ It shal be 
wreke. 

That all the world therof shall speke.’ 
“ And Progne tho sikenessd 
feigned, 

Wherof unto her lord she pleigned 
And preith she mote her chambre 
kepe 

And as her liketh wake and slepe. 
And he her graunteth to be so. 
And thus to-gider ben they two, 
That wold him but a litel good. 
Now herke hereafter, how it stood 
Of wofull auntrds that befelle. 
These susters, that ben bothd felle, 
And that was nought on hem alongc 
But only on the greate wronge 
Which Tcicds hem hadde do. 
They sltopen for to venge hem tho. 
This Tereiis by Progne his wife 
A son<5 hath, which as his life 
He lovetb, and Ithfs he hight. 

His moder wistd well she might 
J3o Terciis no mor^ greve * 
Than slee his child which was so 
leve. 

Thus she that was as who saith mad 
Of wo which hath her overiad, 
Without insight of inoderhede 
Foryat pile and loste drede 
And in her chambre privdly 
This child^ without noise or cry 
She slough and hewe him all to 
pieces. 

And after with diversd spieces 
'I'he flessh whan it was so to-hewe, 
.She taketh and maketh therof a 
sewe,l * 

With which the fader at his mete 
Was servdd till he had him ete 
That he ne wist how that it stood. 
But thus his owne flessh and blood 

1 broth, stfvy. 
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rself devouretU ayeine kinde, 

As' he iat was to-fore unkinde. 

And than cr that he were arise, 

For that he shulde bene agrise 
To shewen him the child was dede. 
This Philomene toke the hede 
Betwene two disshes, and all wrothe 
Tho camen forth the susters bothe 
And setten it upon the bord. 

And Progne than began the word 
And saide : ‘ O werst of alle wicke, 
Of cdnsciiincd whom no pricke 
May steid, lo, what thou hast do, 

Lo, here ben now we susters two. 

O raviner, lo here thy prey, 

With whom so falsiich on the wey 
Thou hast thy tirannlii wrought, 

Lo, now it is somedele abought 
And beter it shall, for of thy dede 
The world shall ever sing and rede 
In remembraiince of thy defame, 

For thou to love hast done such 
shame, 

That it shall never be foryete.’ 

With that he sterte up fro the mete. 
And shove the bord into the flore, 
And caught a swerdanoneand swore 
That they shulde of his hondds deic. 
And they unto the goddds crie 
Begunnd with so loude a steven, 
That they were herde unto the 
heven, 

And in the twinkeling of an eye 
The goddds that the mischefe sigh 
Her formds chaungdd alld thre. 
Echone of hem in his degrd 
Was torned into a briddes kindc 
Diversdiich as men may finde. 

After thestate that they were inne 
Her formds werd set a, twinne, 

And as it telleth in the tale 
The first i-nto a nightingale 
Was shape, and that was Philomene, 
Which in the winter is nought sene, 
For thannd ben the levds falle 


And naked ben tbe bu^sbes aUe. 
For after that she was a brid 
Her will was ever to ben hid 
And for to dwelle in privd place, 
That no man shuldd sen her face 
For shamd which may nought ben 
lassed 

Of thing that was to-ford passed, 
And halt her clos the winter day. 
But whan the winter goth away 
And that natiird the goddesse 
Woll of her ownd fre largesse 
With herbes and with flourds bothe 
The feldds and the medewes clothe, 
And eke the wodds and the greves 
Ben helcd ^ all with grend leves, 

So that a brid her hidd may 
Betwene March, Aprflle and May, 
She that the winter ^ held her clos 
For purd shame and nought aros,i 
Whan that she sigh the bawds thicke 
And that there is no bard sticke 
But all is hid with leves gicne, 

To wode cometh th^s Philomene 
And maketh her firstd yerds flight, 
Where as she singeth day and night, 
And in lier song all openly 
She maketh her plcint and saith ; 
* O whv, 

O why ne were I yet a maide ?' 
For so these olde wise saide 
Which understoden what she n\fnt, 
Her notes ben of suche entent. 
And eke they said, how in her songe 
She maketh great joy and merth 
amonge 

And saith : * Ha, now 1 am a brid, 
Ha, now my facd may ben hid! ’ 
Thus medleth she with joid wo 
And with her sorwd merth also, 

So that of loves maladie 
She maketh diversd melodic 
And saith: * Love is a wofull blisse, 

1 Greves . . hefeeij groves . . covered. 
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A wisdom, which can no manwisse, 

A lusty fever, a wbundd softe.’ 

This notd she reherseth ofte 
To hem which understonde her tale. 

“ Now have I of this nightingale, 
Which erst was clep^d Philomene, 
Told all that ever woldd menc 
Both of her forme and of her note, 
Wherof men may the story note. 
And of her suster IVogne I finde, 
Hoav she was tonied out of kinde 
Into a swalwe swift of wing, 

Which eke in winter lith swouning 
There as she may no thing be sene. 
But Avhan the world is woxe grene 
And comen is the soraer tide, 

Than fleeth she forth and ginneth 
to chide 

And chitereth out in her langdgc 
What falshcde is in mariage ; 

^nd tcllcth in a maner spcche 
Of Terl'us the spouse breche. 

She wol nought in the wodes dwclle. 
For she wold openlich«5 telle. 

And eke for th*at she was a spouse, 
Among thefolk she cometh to house 
To do these wiv^s understonde 
The falshode of her husebonde, 

That they of hem beware also. 

For there be many untrew'e of tho. 
“Thus ben the susters briddes 
both 

And ben toward the men so loth, 
That they nc woll for pure shame 
Unto no mamufs bond be tame, 

For ever it dwelleth in her minde 
Of that they found a man unkinde, 
And that was false Teriius. 

If suche one be amonge us 
I not, but his condition 
Men say in every region 
Withinn6 town and eke without 
Now regneth comunlich about. 

And nethdies in remembraiince 
I woll declare what vengeadnee 


■avaricb^ « a 9 

The goddds hadden him ordeigned, 
Of that the sustershaddenpleigne j. 
For anone after he was chaunged 
And from his ownd kinddstraunged, 
A lappdwinke made he wam 
And thus he hoppeth on/iJje gras, 
And on liis heed there stont upright 
A crest in token of a knight, 

And yet unto this day, men saith, 
A lappewinke hath lost his feith 
And is the biid falsest of alle. 

“ Beware, my sone, er the so falle, 
For if thou be of such covine 
'Fo get of love by ravine 
Tliy lust, it may the falle thus, 

As it befell of Tereiis.”—■ 

“ My fader, nay, GoddiSs forbode, 
I\Ic were lever be fortrode, 

With wilde hors and be to-drawe, 
Er I ayein love and his lawe 
Did any thing, or loude or still, 
Which were nought my ladies will. 
Men saien that every love hath 
drede, 

So folweth it that I her drede, 

For I her love, and who so 
drcdelh,— 

T o plese his love and serve, him 
nedeth. 

Thus may ye knowen by this skill, 
That no Ravine done I will 
Ayein her will by such a wey. 

But while I live I will obey, 
Abiding on her courtesie 
If any mercy wolde her plie.^ 

“ Forthy my fader, as of this 
I wot nought I have do amis. 

But furthermore 1 you beseche, 
Some other point that ye me teche, 
And axeth forth if there be ought, 
That I may be the better taught.”— 
“ gopctisc in pouer 

estate 

Stont with him self upon debate 

1 Plu, bend, turn. 



CON^MSSIO 


lacke of his misgovern* 
\''' lumce, 

iWt hft unto his sustenaunce 
N« non other waiiS linde 
To get him good, than as the blinde 
Which s'leth nought what shal after 
fall, 

That ilkd Vied which men call 
Of Robbery he taketh on honde, 
Wherof by water and by londe 
Of thing which other menbeswinke^ 
He get him cloth and mete iniid 
drinke, 

Him recchetli nought what he bc- 
' ginne 

Through theftesothat hemay winne. 
Torth;^ to maken his purchds 
He lith awaitend on the pas, 

And what thing that he seeth ther 
passe 

He taketh his parte or more or lassc 
If it be worthy to be take, 

He can the packes well ransake. 

So prively bereth none about 
His gold that he ne tint it out, 

Or otlier jueli what it be 
He taketli it as his proprete 
In wodds and in feldes eke. 

Thus Robberfc goth to seke 
Where as he may his purchas finde. 
And right so in the samd kindc 
My godd sone, as thou might here, 
To speke of love in the matere 
And make a verray rdsembldnce 
Right as a thefe maketh chevesance 
And robbctli mennds goodes about 
In wodcand felde where he goth out, 
So be there of these lovers some 
la wildd stedds “ where they come 
And finden there a woman able 
And tberto place covcndble, 
Without^ ievc «r that they fare 
They take a parte of that chaffarc. 

t fi^swinke, obtain by labour. 

* S/ctitii pluccsi 


But therof wot nothfog^ the 
At home, which loveth a» her Hie 
Her lord and sit all day wisshiag 
After her Jordds home comfng. 

But whan he comdth home at eve 
Attone he maketh his wife beleve, 
For she nought ellds shuldd knowe 
He telleth her, how his hunt hath 
blowe 

And howe his houndds have well 
ronne, 

And how there shone a merj' sonne, 
And how his hawkds dowen wele. 
But he wol telle her never a dele, 
How he to love untrewe was 
Of that he robbdd in the pas 
And toke his lust under the shawe 
Ayein Love and ayein his lawe. 

“ Which thing, my sone, I the 
forbede, 

I'or it is an ungoodly dede. 

For who that taketh by robberic 
His love, he may nought juslilie 
His cause, and so ful ofte sithe’ 
For ones that he hath ben blithe 
He shall ben after sory thries, 
Ensamples for such robberies 
I i'lndd write as thou shalt here 
Accordend unto this matere. 

“ vebe, bow wbiloitt was a 
maide 

The fairest, as Ovfde saide, 

Which was in bird timd tho. 

And she w'as of the chambre also 
Of Pallas, which is the godddsse 
And wife to Marte, of whom prow- 
esse 

Is yovd to these worthy knighles, 
For he is of so greatd mightes, 
That he govdrneth the bataile; 
Withouten him may nought availe 
The strongd bond, but he it helpe, 
There may no knight of arities 
yelpe* 

’ Q/iJsitA, tnaoy times. S bo;ti)t. 





l^ut he %ht iMider his Imietc, 

But now to speke of my matere 
This fair^j fmah^ lusty may ^ 
Alone as she went on a day 
Upon the strondd for to play, 
There came Neptiinus in the way, 
Which bath the see in governaunce, 
And in his hertd such plesaunce 
He toke whan he this maiden sigh, 
That all his hert aros on high. 

For he so sodeinlich unwarc 
Beheld the beaute that she bare. 
And cast anone within his hert 
That she him shall no way astcrt. 
This maiden which Cornix by name 
Was hottf, dredend alld shame, 
Sigh that she mighte nought debate, 
And well she wist he wolde algale 
Fulfill his lust of robbcrie, 

Anone began to wepe and crie 
*\ud said, ‘ O Pallas noble queue, 
Shew novvihymight,and letbesene, 
To kepe and save min honour ! ’ 
That word was nought so sone 
spoke, • 

Whan Pallas shope recoven'r ' 
After the will and the desire 
Of hire which a maiden was, 

And soc^einlich upon this cas 
Out of her womanisshd kinde 
Into a btidd^s like 1 findc 
She was transformed forth withall, 
So^that Neptunus nothing stal 
Of such thing that he wolde have 
stole. 

With fethers blackc as any cole 
Out of his armds in a throwe 
She fleigh before his even a crowc ■. 
Wliich was to her a more delite 
To kepe her maidenhede wliite 
Under the wede of fethers blacke. 
In perles whitd than forsake 
That 2 no life may restore ayein. 
But thus Neptune his hert in vein 

1 May, tiiaiJ. ^ I'Aaf, that which. 
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The bird is andih« Was let 
The faird maid him hath escaped, 
Wherof for ever he was bejaped, 
.And scorndd of that he hath 
“My sond, be thou ware ther- 
fore, 

So as I shall the yet devise 
Another tald therupon, 

Which fell by olde daids gone. 

upon his wife 

A doughter had, a goodly life 
And dene maide of worthy fame, 
.Calfstona whose rightd name 
Was elepdd, and of many a lorde 
.She was besought, but her accordte 
To love mighte no man winne, 

As she whiche hath no lust ther- 
iune, 

But swore within her hert and saide, 
'J'iiat she woll ever ben a maide. 

I Wherfore, to kepe her selfe in pees, 
j With suche as Amadriades 
Were cleped, wodemaidens tho, 
And with the nimphes eke also 
Upon the sjDi'ing of fresshd welles 
Slie shope to dw'clle and no where 
dies. 

And thus came this Calistomi 
Into the wode of Teged, 

Where she virginitd behight 
Unto Diane, that on a day 
Was priveliche stole away. 

For Jupiter through his queintise 
From her it toke in suche a wise, 
i So that it mighte nought be hid. 
And therupon it is betid, 

Diane, whiche it herdd tell, 

In prive place unto a welle 
With nimphes al a compaigny 
Was come and in a ragery 
She saide, that she batlid wolde, 
And bad that every maiden sholde 
With her all naked bath also. 

And tho began the prive w'o. 
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With shame from her the nimphds 
fled. 

Till whanne that nature her spedde, 
That of a sond, which Archas 
Was namdd, she delivered was. 

And tho Juno, which was the wife 
Of Jupiter, wrothe and hastife 
In purpose for to do vengeaunce, 
Came forth upon this ilke chaunce, 
And to Calistona she spake 
And set upon her many a lackc 
And said : ‘ Ha, now thou art atakc, 
That thou thy werk might nought 
forsake. 

I la, thou ungoodly ypocrite. 

How thou art greatly for to wite. 
Thy grete beaute shall be toincd, 
Through which that thou hast be 
mistorned, 

Thy large front, thy eyen gray 
I shall hem chaunge in other way, 
And all the fcture of thy face 
In such a wise I shall deface, 

That every man the shall forberc.’ 
With that the likenesse of a here 
She toko and was forshape anone. 
Within a time and therupon 
befell, that with a bow in honde 
To hunte and game for to fonde 
Into that wode goth to play 
Her sone Archds, and in his way 
It hapneth that this here came. 
And whan that she good hedc name, 
Where that he stood under the 
bough, 

She knewe him well and to him 
drough, 

For though she had her forme lore, 
The lov^ was nought lost therfdre 
Whichkindehath set under his lawe. 
Whan she under the wode shawe 
Her child beheld, she was so glad 
That she with both her armds sprad, 
As though she were in woman- 
hede, 


Toward him come and toke none 
hede 

Of that a bow he bard bent. 

And he with that an arwe hath 
hent^ 

And gan to teise ~ it in his bowe, 
As he, that can none other knowe 
but that it was a beste wildc. 
but Jupiter, which woldd shilde 
The moder and the sone also, 
Oicleineth for hem bothd two 
d'hat they for ever were save. 

“ but thus, my sone, thou might 
have 

Knsample, and by other wey 
In oldc bokes as I rede, 

Such robben'e is for to drede, 

And namelich of thilke good 
j Whicbe every woman that is good 
Desirelh for to kepe and holde 
As whilom uas by daies olde. 

For if thou here my talc wele 
Of that was tho, thou might somdele 
Of olde ensamples taken hede 
How that the floure of maidenhedo 
Was Ihilkd time holde in pris. 

And so it was, and so it is, 

And so it shall for ever slondc, 
And for thou shalt it understonde, 
Now herken a tale next suend, 
How maidenhede is to commend. 

^omc among the gestes olde 
I find, how that Valdry tolde, * 
That what man tho was emperour 
Of Romd he sholdc done honour 
To the virgin, and in the wey 
W’^here he her mete, he shulde obey 
In worship of virginitd, 

Which tho was a great dignitd 
Nought onlich of the women tho, 
But of the chastd men also 
It was commended over all. 

And for to speke in specidll 
Touchend of men ensample I finde. 

1 //£u/, seized. 3 Tftse, str«t(,h. 
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Phirins, which was of mannds 
kinde 

Above all other the fairest i 

Of Rome and eke the comelidst, 
That well was bird which him 
might 

Bcholde and have of him a sight. 
Thus was he tempted oftd sore, 

But for he woldd be no more 
Among the women so coveiteci, 
The beaute of his face streited 
He hath, and thrust out both his 
epe, 

That alle women whichc it scin 
Than afterwarde oChim ne rought. 
And thus Iiis maidenhedche bought. 

“ So may I provd w'cl forthf' 
Above all other under the sky, 
Who that the vertues wolde peise, 
J^'irginitd is for to preise, 

Which as thapocalips recordeth 
To Criste in heven best accordeth. 
So mav it shewe well therforc 
As I have tolt^e it here to-fore, 

In heven and eke in erth also . 

It is accept to bothd two. 

Out of his flesshe a man to live 
Gregoire hath this ensample yive 
And saith: It shall rather be told ^ 
Lich to an aungel manyfold 
Than to the life of mannes kinde ; 
Th^re is no reson for to finde, 

But only through the grace above, 
In flesshe without fle’sshly love 
A man to livd chaste here. 

And nethdles a man may here 
Of suchd that have ben er this, 
And yet there ben, but for it is 
A vertue which is selde wonne, 
Now I this matter have begonne 
I thenke tellen over more, 

Which is, my sone, for thy lore. 

If that the list to taken hede, 

To trete upon the maidenhede. 

J 7VW, accounted. 
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“ The boke saith that a mannds 
‘ life 

Uponknighthodein werre and strife 
Is set among his enemies. 

The freild flessh, whose nature is 
Ay redy for to sporne and fall, 

The firste foman is of all. 

For thilkd werre is redy ay, 

It werreth night, it werreth day, 

So that a man hath never rest. 
Forth^^ is thilkd knight the best 
'J'hrough might and grace ofgoddds 
sonde 

Which that bataild may withstonde, 
Wherof yet dwelleth the memoire 
Of hem that whilome the victoirc 
Of thilkd dedly werrd hadden, 

The high pro\vessd which they lad- 
den 

Wherof the sould stood amended, 
Upon this erth yet is commended. 

Jltt emperouf by thilkd daies 
Tliere was, and he at all assaies 
A worthy knight was of his honcle, 
Therewasnonesuch in all thelondc, 
But yet for all liis vassellage ^ 

Ho stood unwedded all his age. 
And in cronique as it is tolde 
He was an hundred winter olde. 
And haddd ben a worthy knight 
Both of his lawe and of his might. 
But whan men wolde his knight¬ 
hood peise 

And of his dedes of armds preise 
Of tliat he didd with his hondes, 
Whan he the kingds and the londes 
To his subjection put under. 

Of all that prise hath he no wonder, 
For he it set of none accompte 
And said, all that may nought 
amounte 

Ayein a point whiche he hath nome, 
That he his flessh hath overcome. 

5 / 'tissr/fn^e, valour in arms, as in Chaucer’s 
“ Knight’s 'I’aie ” anil in Uarboui’s “Kruce.” 
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He was a virgine, as he said ; 

On that bataiie his pris be laid. 

Lo now, my sone, avis^ the.’'— 

** Ye, fader, all this jnay well be. 
JJut if all other did<5 so, 

The world of men were sone ago; ^ 
And in the lawe a man may findc 
How God to man by wey of kinde 
Hath set the world to multiply. 

And who that woll him justify, 

It is inough to do the lawe. 

And nethdles your god<? sawe 
Is good to kepe, who so may, 

J woll nought there ayein say nay.’’ 

*'^Tl? take it ns 1 say, 

If maidenhed be take away 
Without^ lawes ordenaiince, 

It may nought fallen of vengeai'incc. | 
“ And if thou wolt the soihc 
wite, 

Behold a tale which is write, , 

How that the king Agamenon 
Whan he the citee of Lesbon 
Hath won, a maiden there he fonde 
Which was the fairest of the londe 
In thilke timt5 that men wist. 1 

He toke of hird what him list , 
Of thing W'hich was most precious, j 
Wherof that she was daungeroiis. | 

This faire maiden clcp^d is i 

Criseid, the doughter of Crisis, 
Which was that time spccidll 
Of thilkd temple principdll 
Where IMiebus had his sacrifice, 

So was it well the more vice. 
Agamenon was than in way 
To Tioid ward and toke awey | 

This maiden, whiche he with him | 

lad, I 

So greatd lust in her he had. i 

But rhebus which hath great j 

disdein ; 

Of that his maiden was forlcin, ! 
Ancne as he to Troic came, j 

1 gone. 


Vengeaunce upon this dede be 
name ^ 

And send a comune pestilence. 
They soughten than her evidence 
And maden calculacidn, 

To knowe in what condicidn 
This deth cam in so sodeinly, 

And atld lastd redely 
'J he cause and eke the man they 
foiinde, 

And forth withal the same stounde 
.\gamenon opposed was, 

Whiche hath beknoweii all the cas 
Of the folic, which lie wiought. 

And therupon mere}"' they sought 
'I'oward the god in sondry W'ise 
With praicr and with .sacrifice ; 

The maiden home ayein they senile 
And yaf her good inough to spencle 
For ever while she shulde live, ** 
And thus the sinne was foryivc 
And all the pestilence ccsed, 

Lo, w'hat it is to ben cncrcscd 
Of love whiche is euil wonne. 

Ii were better nought begonne 
'I'han take a thing ivithoutd Icve 
Which thou must after nedes levc 
And yet have malgie forth with all. 
Forth}' to robben over all 
In loves cause if thou begirtnc, 

I not what ese thou shall winne. 

My solid, be well ware of this, • 

For thus of robbery it is.”—- 
“ My fader, your ensamplarie 
In loves cause of robberie 
I have it right well under.stonde. 

But over this how so it slonde, 

Yet wol I witc of your apprise, 
What thing is more of Covetise. 

yet I findc 
A servaunt of the samd kinde, 
Which Stelth is hole, and micherie^ 
With him is ever in compalgnic. 

Of whom if I shall telld soth 

J A'ajne, took. - jVicAcrie, secrecy. 
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He stalketh as a pecock doth 
And taketh lus prei6 so coverte, 
That no man wote it in apdrte. 

For whan he wot the lordfron^homc 
Than woll he stalke about and come, 
And what thing he fint in his wey 
Whan that he seeth the men awey 
He steleth it and goth forth withall 
That therof no man know<5 shall. 
And eke full ofte he goth anight 
Without^ monc or sterre light 
And with his craft the doreunpiketh 
And taketh therinn^ what him liketh. 
And if the dor^ be so shet, 

That he be of his entre let, 

He woll in att^ window crepe, 

And while the lord is fast aslepe, 
He steleth what thing him best list, 
And goth his wey cr it be wist. 

JFull ofte also by light of day 
Yet woll he stele and make assay, 
Under the cote his honde he put 
Till he the mannds purs have kut 
And rifleth that he tint therinne. 
And thus he auntreth him to winne 
And bercth an horn and nought nc 
bloweth 

For no man of his counseil knoweth 
What he may get of his miching, 
It is all bile ^ under the wing. 

And as an hound that goth to folde 
And hath there takd what he woldc 
His mouth upon the gras he wipeth, 
And so with fcigndd chere him 
slipetli, 

That what as ever of shepe he 
strangle 

There is no man therof shall jangle 
And for to knowen who it dede; 
Right so doth slelthe in every stede. 
Where as him list his prerd take. 
He can so well his causd make 
And so well feigne and so well glose 
That there ne shall no man suppose 

1 Bi/e, bill. 


But that he were an innocent, 

And thus a mannds eye he blent. 
So that this crafte I may remeve ’ 
Withouten helpe of any meve. 
'I'here be lovdrs of that degre, 
Which all her lust in privetd 
As who saith getten all by Stelth 
And ofte atteignen to great welth 
As for the time that it lasteth. 

For love awaiteth ever and casteth 
How he may stele and cacche his 
pray 

Whan he therto mav finde a wav. 

w * 

For be it night, or be it day 
He taketh his part, whan that he may, 
And if he may no mord do 
Yet woll he stele a cuss or two. 

“My solid, what saist thou therto, 
Telle, if thou dicldest ever so.”-— 

“ INly fader, how ? ”—“ My sont , 
thus, 

If thou hast stolen anv cuss 
Or other thingwhich thertolongelh. 
For no man suche theves hongeth; 
Tell onforthiy^and say thetrouth.”— 
“ My fader, nay • and that is 
routh, 

For by my will I am a thefe. 

But she that is to me most lefe, 
Yet durst I never in privetd 
Nought onds take her by the kne 
To stele of her or this or that, 
And if I durst I wot well what. 
And nethdles but if I lie 
By stelthd ne by robberie 
Of lovd, which fell in my thought, 
To hire did I never nought; 

But as men sain, where hert is failed 
There shall no castel be assailed. 
But though I haddd hertds ten 
And were as stronge as alld men, 
If 1 be nought min ownd man 
And dare nought usen that 1 can, 

1 RtiHfve, change lo another field of enter- 
pri-ie; from Money to Love. 

" Cuss, kiss. 
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I may my selv^ nought recouer 
Though I be never man so pouer. 
1 here an herte and here it is, 

So that me faileth wit in this 
How that I shulde of mine accordc 
The servant Jede ayein the lorde. 
For if my foot wold ©where go. 

Or that min hond wolde elites do, 
Whan that min hert is there ayein 
The remenaunt is all in vein. 

And thus me lacketh alle wele, 
And yet ne dare I nolliing stele 
Of thing which longeth unto love, 
And eke it is so high above 
I may nought well therto arecchc, 
But if so be at lime of speche 
Full selde if than I stele may 
A worde or two and go my way. 
Betwene her high estate and me 
Comparison there may none be, 

So that I fcle and well I wote 
All is to hevy and to hole 
To set on hondd without leve. 

And thus I mot algate levc 
'I'o stele that 1 may nought lake, 
And in this wise I mot forsake 
To ben a thefe ayein my will 
Of thing which I may nought fulfill. 
“ h'or that serpent which never 
slept 

The flees of gold so well ne kept 
In Colchos, as the tale is tolde, 

As my lad^' a thousand folde 
To kepe her body night and day. 
She hath a wardein redy ay, 
Which is so wounderfull a wight, 
That him ne may no mannes might 
W ith s werd ne with no wepon daunt, 
Ne with no sleight of charme en- 
chaunt 

Wherof he might be madt* tame, 
And Daunger is his rightd name, 
W'hiche under lock and under key, 
That no man may it stele awey, 
Hath al the tresor underfonge 


That unto Jov^ may belonge. 

The leste loking of her eye 
May nought be stole, if he it sigh; 
And who so gruccheth for so litc 
He wolde sont^ set a witc 
On him that wold^ stelt? more. 

And that me greveth wonder sore, 
P'or this proverb is ever newe, 

"I’liat strongd lockds makeii trewe 
Of hem that wolden stele and pike. 
P'or so wel can there no man slike ^ 
By him ne by no other rnene, 

To whom Daunger wol yive or lene 
Of that tresdr lie hath to kepe. 

So though 1 wolde stalke and crepe 
Andwaitcon eve and eke on morwe, 
Of Daunger shal I nothing borwe. 
And stele wot wel may I nought. 
And thus I am right wcl bethought, 
While Daunger stont in his office,* 
Of Stelthe, which ye clepe a Vice, 

I shall be gilty never mo. 

Therforc I wold he were ago 
So fer that 1 never of him herdc 
How so that afterward it ferde, 

For than I mightt* yet par cas 
Of love make some purchas 
By stelth or by some other way, 
That now fro me s^ont fer away. 

“ But, fader, as ye tolde above, 
How Stelthd goth anight for love, 

I may nought w'el that point forsake, 
That oft^ times I ne wake 
On nightds wham that other slepe. 
But now, I pray you take kepe, 
Whan I am logged in such wise 
That I by nighte? may arise 
At some winddw and loken out 
And sc the housing al about, 

So that I may the chambre knowe 
In which my lady, as I trowe, 

Lith in her bed and slepeth softe, 
Than is min hert a thefe ful ofte, 
For there I stonde to behold 
J Smooth the way. 
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The long^ night^s that ben cold 
And thenke on her that lieth there. 
Jiut attd hastd whan I finde 
That I am fall into my minde, 

And se that 1 have stonde longe 
And have no profit underfonge, 
Than stalke T to my bed withinne. 
And this is all that ever I winne 
Of lovd, whan I walke on night. 
My will is good, but of my might 
Me lacUetli both and of my grace, 
For what so that my thought em¬ 
brace 

Yet have I nought the better ferde. 
^ty fader, lo, now.have ye herde 
What 1 by vStclth of Love have do, 
And how mv will hath be therto : 

^ 7 

If I be worthy to penaimce, 

I put it to your ordenaunce,”— 

^ “ My sone, of stelth I the behete, 

Though it.be for a time swete, 

At ende it doth but lilcl good, 

As by ensamplc how that it stood 
Whilom, I may the telle now.”— 
“I pray you, fader, say .me 
how.” — 

“ My sone, of him, which goth 
by day 

By wey of stelthe to a.ssay 
In loves cause and tid'eth his pray, 
Ovide said, as I snan say, 

And in Lis Methamorhe tolde 
A fale which is good lo holde. 

poef upon this matere 
Of Stelthe wrote in this manere. 
Venus, wliich hath the lawe inhonde 
Of thing which may nought be with- 
stonde, 

As she which the tresor to warde 
Of love hath within her warde, 
Phebus to love hath soconstreigned 
That he without^ rest is peined 
With all his herte lo coveite 
A maiden which was warded streite 
Withinne chambre and kept so clos 


That selden was whan she desclos 
Goth with her moder for to play. 
LeucotholS so as men say, 

This maiden hight, and Orchamus 
Her fader was. And befell thus, 
This doughter that was kept so dere 
And hadd(J be from yere to yere, 
Upon the whose nativitc 
Of comeliheed and of bcaut^ 
Nature hath set all that she may, 
'rhat lich unto the fressh^ Mav, 
Whiche other monthes of the yere 
Sourmounteth, so without^ pere 
Was of this maiden the feture, 
Wherof Phebus out of mesiire 
Her loveth and on every side 
Awaiteth what so may betide. 

In his await so longc he lay 
Till it befell upon a day 
'That he through out her chambre 
wall 

Came in all sodeinlich and stall 
That thing which w'as to him so 
lefe. 

But wo the while, he was a thefe, 
For Venus, which was enemy 
Of thilkd lovds michery, 
Descovereth all the plein^ cas 
'I'o Climend, which thannd was 
Toward Phebds his concubine. 
And she, to lettd ♦he covine 
Of thilkd lovd, dedely wrothe, 

To pleign upon this maide she goth 
And tolde her fader howe it stood, 
Wherof for sorwe well nigh wode 
U nto her moder thus he saidc : 

‘ Lo, what it is to kepe a maidc. 
To Phebus dare I nothing speke 
But upon her it shall be wreke.’ 
And bad with that do make a pit, 
Wherin he hath his doughter set, 
As he that woll no pile have, 

So that she was all quike begrave 
And deide anone in his presence. 
But Phebus, for the reverence 
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“Of that she hadde be his love, 
Hath wrought through his pow<^r 
above 

That she sprong up out of the molde 
Into a flour, was nam^d Golde, 
Which slant gov^rnidd of the sonne. 
And thus whan love is evil wonne, 
Full ofte it Cometh to repentail.”— 
“ My fader, that is no merveile, 
Whan that the counceil is bewreied. 
For in your talc as it betid, 

Venus dcscovereth all the cas, 
And.eke also brode day it was 
Whan Phebus bucli a steltht' 
wrought, 

Wherof the maide in blame he 
brought, 

That afterwards he was so lore. 

Put for ye saiden now to-fore, 

How Stelth of Lovd goth by night 
And doth his ihingtis out of sigiit, 
Therof me lust also to here 
A tal(5 lich to the matere, 

Wherof I might ensample take.” 

“ My gocle sond, for thy sake, 

So as it befell by daics olde 
And so as the poet it tolde, 

Upon the nighty's michery 
Now herken a talc of poesy, 

of alle men, 

Whan Hercules with Kolen, 

Which was the love of his cordge, 
To-gider upon a ])elrinage 
Toward^ Rorad shuldcn go, 

It fell hem by the w-aie so, 

That they upr)n a day a cave 
Within a roch^ foundeu have, 
Which was redd and glorious 
And of entaile curious, 

By name and Thophis it was liote. 
The sound shone tho wonder hote, 
As it was in the somer tide. 

**This Hercules, which by his side 
Hath Eolen his lovd there, 

Whati they at thilkd cavd were, 


He said, he thought it for the best. 
That she her for the hetd rest 
All thilkd day. And so befell. 

This cavd was under the hill 
Of Tfmolus, which was begrowe 
With vinds, and at thilkd throwe 
Faunus with Saba the goddessc, 

By whom the large wildernesse 
In thilkd time stood govdrned, 
Were in a place, as 1 am lerned, 
Nigh by, which Bachuswodd hight. 

“ This Faunu s toke a great insigh t 
Of Eolen, that was so nigh. 

For whan that he her beautd sigh, 
Out of his wit he was assoted 
And in his herte it hath so noted, 
That he forsoke the nimphds alle 
And said, he wolde, how so it falle, 
Assay an other for to winne, 

He set his hertes thought withinne^ 
And therupon his time awaiteth. 
Now take good hedc, how love 
afTaiteth 

Him which withal is overcome. 
Faire Eolen whan she was come 
With Hercules into the cave. 

She said him, that she woldd have 
His clothes of and hire bothe, 

And eche of hem shulde other clothe. 
And all %vas do right as she bad, 
He liatli her in his clothds clad 
And cast on her his gulion, ^ 
Which of the skin of a leon 
Was made, as he upon the wey 
It slough, and over this to plcy 
She toko his gretd mace also 
And knet it at her girdel tho. 

So was she lich the man arraied, 
And Hercules than hath assaied 
To clothen him in her array. 

And thus they japd forth the day, 
Till that her soupar redy were. 

And whan they hadden soupdd there. 
They shopen hem to go to rest, 
And as it thought hem for the best, 
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They bad, as foi* that iikd night, 
Two sondiy beddes shuld be dight, 
Wherin that they to rest^ gone 
Eche by hem self in sondry place. 
Fair Eolen hath set the mace 
Besides her beddds heved above, 
And with the clothds of her leve 
She helldd ^ all her bed aboute. 
And he, which had nothing in 
double, 

Her wimpel wonde about his cheke, 
Her kirtel and her mantel eke 
Abrode upon his bed he spredde, 
And thus they slepen both a bedde. 
And what of travail, what of wine 
The servaunts like to dronkenswine 
Beganne for to route - faste. 

'riiis Faunus, whichhis stelthe caste, 
Was thannd comen to the cave 
^And found, they weren alle save; 
Withoute noise and in he went. 
The derke lught liis sighld blent, 
And yet it hapned him to go 
Where Eolen bedde tho 
Was laid alone for to slope. 

But for he wolde take kepe 
Whose bed it was, he made assay 
And of a Icon where it lay 
The cote hefounde and eke hefelcth 
The mace, and than hishertdkeleth, 
That there durst he nought abide; 
BuJ; stalketh upon every side 
And sought aboute with his hondc 
That other bed, till that lie fonde 
Where lay bewimpled a visdge. 
Tho was he glad in his cordge, 

For he her kirtel founde also 
And eke her mantel bothd two 
Bespred upon the bedde alofte, 
And wendd well it were she. 

And thus in stede of Eole 
Anone he profreth him to love, 

But he, which sigh a man above, 
This Hercules him threw to groundc 

1 mtlM, covered. - Route, snore. 


So sord, that they have him founde ' 
Liggendd there upon the morwe. 
And tho was nought a litel sorwe 
That Faunus of him selvd made. 
But cllds there they were all glade 
And loughen him to scorne aboute, 
Saba with nimphds all a route 
Camedown to lokc hovvthat it ferde. 
And whan that thej' the sothd herde 
He was bejaped over all. 

“ My sone, be thou wave with all 
In aunter if the so betide 
As Faunus didc thilkd tide, 

Wherof thoumight be shamed so. ’’— 

“ Min holy fader, certes no, 
liut if 1 hadde right good leve, 
Such micherie 1 thenke leve. 

^ly faintd hevte woll nought serve, 
For malgrd w'olde 1 nought deserve 
In lliilkd placd w'hcre I love. 

But for ve tolden here above 
Of Covetise and his pilage, 

■If there be more of that lignage, 
Whicli toucheth to my shrifte, I 
pray, 

That vc thcrof me wolde sav. 

So that I may the Vice escheue.”— 

“ My sone, if I by order sue 
The \ ices as they stonde a row'o, 
Of Covetise thou shalt khowe. 
There is yet one, which is the last, 
In whom there may no Vertue last. 
For lie with God liim self debateth, 
Wherof that all the heven him 
hateth. 

^ifl]5<^^®i>j'vhicheallegood 
Purveidd hath for mannes food 
Of clothds and of mete and drinke. 
Bade Adam, that he shuldc swinke 
To geten him his sustenaunce, 

And eke he set an ordenaunce 
Upon the lawe of MoYses, 

That though a man be haveles, 

Yet shall he nought by thefte stele. 
But now a daids there ben fele, 
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That well no labour undertake ; 
But what they may by stelthtJ take 
They holde it sikerlichd wonne. 
And thus the lawe is overronne, • 
Which God hath set, and naniiSly 
With hem that so untruely 
Thegoodds robbe of Holy Chirche. 
The thefte, which they thannt^ 
wirche, 

By name is cleped Sacrilegge, 
Ayein the whom I thenke allegge. 
Upon three points as we ben taught 
Stont Sacrilege, and elles nought. 
The firstd point is for to say, 
Whan that a thefe shall stele away 
The holy thing from holy place. 
The seconde is, if he purchdee 
By way of theft an holy thinge 
The whiche upon his knowlechinge 
Fro holy place away was toke. 

The thirde point, as saith the bokc. 
Is suche, as whereas ever it be, 

In w'ode, in felde, or in cite, 

Shall no man stele by no wise 
That halowed is to the servisc 
Of God whiche alle thinges wote. 
But there is nouther cold ne hole, 
Whiche he for (iod or man woU 
spare, 

So that the body may w’cl fare 
And that he may the world escape. 
The hevenhimthinketh is but a jape 
Of his condicion to telle, 

Which rifeleth botheboke and belle, 
So forthwith all the remenaunt 
To Goddes hous appurtenaunt, 
Where that he shuldd bid his bede. 
He doth his theft in holy stede, 
And taketh what thing hefmt therin. 
For whan he seeth that he may win 
He wondeth for no cursednesse 
That he ne breketh the holinessc 
And doth to God no reverence. 

For he hath lost his conscience, 
That thoughthepresttherford curse, 


He saith, he fareth nought the 
worse. 

And for to speke it other wise, 
What man that lasseth the fraun- 
chise 

And takethof Holy Chirch his pray, 

I not what bedds he shall pray 
Whan he fro God which hath yive all 
The purpartie in specijlll, 

Which unto Crist him self is due, 
Bcnimth; he may nought wel eschue 
The peine comend afterward, 

For he hath made his fordward 
With sacrileggd for to dwellc, 
Which hath his heritage in helle. 

“ And if we rede of tholde lawe, 

I finde write in thilke lawe, 

Of princes how there weren thre 
Coupdble sore in this degre. 

That one of hem was clepdd thus ^ 
The proudd king Antiochus ; 

That other Nabuzardan hight, 
Which of his crueltd behight* 

The temple to dcstruie and waste, 
And so he did in all^ haste ■ 

The thridde, which was afier 
shamed, 

Was Nabugodondsor named, 

And he Jerusalem put under 
Of sacrilegge and many a wonder 
There in theholy temple he wrought, 
Which Baltazdr his heirc aboughl, 
Whan Mane Techel Phares wrJ^e 
Was on the wall, as thou might wile 
So as the bible it hath declared. 

But for al that it is nought spared 
Yet now a day that men ne pillc 
And maken argument and skille 
To sacrilegge as it belongeth, 

For what man that there after 
longeth 

He taketh none hede what he doth. 
And if a man shall telld soth, 

Of guile and of subtilite 
Is none so sligh in his degre 
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To feigne a thing for his beyete 
As is this Vice of whiche I trete. 
He can so privelich^ 

He can so well his word^s slike 
To put away suspicion, 

That in his excusatiou 
There shall no man defalte finde. 
And thus full oftd men be blinde, 
That stonden in his word deceived, 
Er his queintisd be perceived, 
but netheles yet other while 
For all his sleight and all his guile 
Of that hewolde his wcrke forsake,^ 
He is attcint and overtake. 

Wherof thou shake a talt? rede, 

In Rome as it befell in dede, 

^ioiuc cctttt to the crcaunce 
Of Cristes feith, it fell perchaunce, 
Cesdr, which tho was emperour, 
lim listd for to done honour 
Unto the temple Apollinis, 

And made an yuiage upon this, 
The which was clep<?d Apollo, 
Was none so riche in Rome tho - 
Of plate of golde a berde he haclde, 
The which his brest all over spradde 
Of golde also without^ fade 
His mantell was of large entaile 
lieset with perrie all about, 

Forth right be straught his finger 
out 

Upon the which he had a ringc, 
To seen it was a riche thing 
A fine carbuncle for the nones 
Most precious of alle stones. 

*• And fell that lime in Rom<S thus 
There was a clerke one Lucius, 

A courteour, a famous man, 

Of every wit somwhat he can. 

Out takd that him lacketh reule 
,His owne estat to guide and reule. 
How so it stood of his spekfng. 

He was nought wise in his doing. 

1 JH'ofiakft deny. * Tlio, then. 

<* rcri iV, precious stuncb. 


But every riote attd last 
Mot nedds falle, and may nought 
laste. 

After the mede of his deserte 
So fell this clerke into pouerte 
And wistd nought how for to rise, 
Wherof in many a sondry wise 
He cast his wittds here and ther, 
He loketh nigh, he loketh fer, 

Till on a time that he come 
Into the temple, and hedc he nome 
Where that the god Apollo stood, 
He sigh the richesse and the good 
And thought he woldd by some way 
The tresor picke and stele away; 
And therupon so sleighly wrought 
That his purpose about he brought, 
And went awey undpperceived. 
Thus hath the man his god deceived; 
His ring, his mantel and his herd, 
As he which nothing was aferd, 

All privdly with him he bare. 

And whan the wardeins weren ware 
Of that her god despuildd was, 

I Hem thought it was a wonder cas 
I How that a man for any wele 
I Uurst in so holy place stele, 

And namely so great a thing. 

This tale came unto the king, 

And was through spoken over all. 
But for to knowe in speciall, 

What maner man hath do the dede, 
They soughten helpe upon the 
nede 

And maden calculacion, 

Wherof by denionstracidn 
The man was founde with the good; 
In jugtSment and whan he stood, 
The king hath axed of him thus : 

‘ Say thou, unsely Lucius, 

Why hast thou don this sacri- 
legge ?’— 

‘ My lord, if I the cause allegge, 
Quod he ayein, me thenketh this, 
That 1 have do nothing amis. 
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Thre points ther ben, which I have 

do: 

Wherof the firste point stant so, 
That I the ring have take away; 
As unto that, this well I say, 
Whan I the god behelde about, 

I sigh how he his liond straught out 
And profred me the ring to yive. 
And I, which wolde gladly live 
Out of pouerte, through his largesse 
It underfang, so that I gesso 
As therof I am nought to wite.^^ 
And overniore I woll me quite 
Of gold that I the mantel toke ; 
Gold In his kind, as saith the boke, 
Is hevy both and colde also. 

And for that it was hew so. 

Me thought it was no garnement 
Unto the god convenient 
To clothen him the somer tide. 

I thought, upon that other side, 

1 iowgold is colde, and such a cloliic 
By reson ouglite to be lothe 
In winter time for the chele. 

And thus thenkende thoughics felc 
A*s I min eic aboiite cast, 

His large berd than atte last 
I sigh, and thought anone thei fore, 
How that his fader him before 
Which stood upon the same place, 
Was berdles with a yongly face. 
And in such wise, as ye have herde, 
I toke away the snnes berde 
For that his fader hadd(5 none 
To make hem liche, and hereupon 
I axd for to ben excused.’ 

“ Lo thus, where sacrileggeisused, 
A man can feigne his conscience 
And right upon such evidence 
In Loves cause if I shall ticie. 
There ben of suche small and great, 
if they no leiser finden elles 
They wol nought wonden for the 
belles, 

1 Ta vaie, to blame. 


Ne theugh they sen the prest at 
masse, 

That wol they leten overpasse, 

If that they finden her love there 
They stande and tellen in her ere 
And axe of God none other grace 
While they ben in that holy place. 
But er they gon some avauntdge 
Tlierc will they have and some 
pildge , 

Of goodly word or of behestc, 

Or elles they take attd leste 
Out of her honde a ring or glove, 
So nigh the wedcr they will hove, 
As who saith she shall nought foi' 
ycte 

Now I this token of her have getc. 
Tims halwe they the highd festc, 
Such thefte may no chirch arcsle, 
For all is lefull that hem liketh, 

To whom that elles it mislikelh, 
And eke right in the selve kinde 
In greate citees men may linde 
This lusty folk that make hem gay 
And waile upon tlie*iialiday, 

In chirches and in minstres eke 
'I'iicy gon the women for to seke, 
And whci'c that such one goth about 
I'o-fore the fairest of the route 
Where as they sitten all a rewe, 
There will he nioste his body shewc. 
His croket ^ kempt and theron set 
An ouchd - with a chapdlet • 

Or ellds one of grene leves 
Which late came oute of the greves, 
All for he shuldd semd fressh. 

And thus lie loketh on his flessh 
Right as an hawke which hath a sight 
U pun the fowl there he shall light, 
And as he were a fairie 
He sheweth him to-fore her eye 
in holy placd where they sitte 

^ Croiet, croc^u«t, a large roll of crossed hair 
once in the fashion. 

- Ouc/tr, jewel, or jewel setting , . , 

giOVtb. 
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Alioi* to make her hertes flitte. 

His ey^ no where woU abide 
But loke and pry on every side 
On her and her, as him best liketh, 
And other while among he siketh ; 
Thenketh one of hem ‘That was 
for me ! ’ 

And so there thenken two or thre 
And yet he loveth none of alle, 

But where as ever his chauned falle; 
And neth^lcs to say a soth 
The caus6 why that he so doth, 

Is for to stele an herte or two 
Out of the chirche er that he go. 
And as I said it here above, 

tm ' 

All 13 that saci'ilegge of love, 

For well may be he steleth awey 
That he never after yeldd may. 

Tell me forthy, my sone, anone, 
^Hast thou do sacrilegge or none 
As I have said in this manere ? '— 

“ My fader, as of this matere 
] woll you tellen redely 
What I have do, but truely 
. I may excuse^ min entent, 

'Fhat I never yet to cliirche went 
In such mandr as ye me shrive, 

For no womdn that is on live. 

The causd why I have it laft 
May be for I unto that craft 
Am nothing able for to stele, 
Though there be women nought so 
• felc. 

But yet woll I nought saie this 
Whan I am there my lady is. 

In whom litli holy my quardle, 

‘ And she to chirche or to chapdle 
Woll go to matins or to messe 
That time I waite well and gesse, 
To chirche I come, and there I 
stonde, 

And though 1 take a boke on honcle 
My contenaunce is on the boke 
But toward her is all my loke. 

And if so falld, that I pray 


A VABim. 

Unto my God and somwhat say 
Of Pater' Nosier or of Credo 
All is for that I woldd spede, 

So that my bede in holy chirche 
There mightd some mirdcle wirche 
My ladies herte for to chaunge, 
Which ever hath be to me so 
straunge j 

So that all my devocion 
And all my contemplacidn 
With all min herte and my cordge 
Is only set on her ymdge. 

And ever I waite upon the tide 
If she loke any thing aside, 

That 1 me may of her avise ; 
Anone 1 am with Covetise 
So smite that me were lefe 
To be in holy chirche a thefe, 

But nought to stele a vestdment 
For that is nothing my talent. 

But I wol stele if that I might 
A glad word or a goodly sight, 
And ever my service I profre, 

And namely whan she woll gone 
offre. 

For than I lede her, if I may. 

For somwhat wold I .stele away 
Whan 1 beclippe her on the waste, 
Yet attd last I stele a taste,* 

And other whil^ ‘ graunt mercy ’ 
She saith, and so win I therby 
A lusty touch, a good worde eke, 
But all the remenaunt to seke 
Is fro my purpos wonder fer. 

So may I say, as I said er. 

In holy chirch if that I wowe, 

My conscience I vvolde allowe 
Be so that up amen dement 
I mightd get assignement 
Where for to spede in other place; 
Such sacrilegge I hold a grace. 

“ And thus, my fader, soth to say 
In chirche right as in the way 

* Taste^ touch (Mter). bo a knight might 
HI the old roiiiaiu’fs Jii& horse; or a 

damsel taste a heivV uiimJ 
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If I might ought of lov^ talte 
Such hansel have I nought forsake. 
But finally I me confcsse, 

There is in me no halinesse 
While I her se in haly stede. 

And yet for ought that ever I dcde 
No sacrileggc of her I toke 
But if it were of worde or loke 
Or ellds if that I her fredde ^ 
Whan I toward offrfng her Icdde, 
Takd therof what I take may 
For dies here I nought away, 

For thougdr I wolde ought ellcs have 
All other thinges ben so save 
And kept with such a privilegge 
That I may do no sacnlegge ■ 

Ciod wot my wille netheles. 

Though I mint nedes kept* pees 
And malgre min so let it p.use, 
Mv will therto is nought the lasse, 
If I might other wise away. 

Forthy, my fader, I you pray, 

Tell what you thenketh therupon, 
If I therof have gilt or none.”— 

“ Thy will, my sone, is for to 
blame, 

The remenaunt is but a game 
That I have herd the telle yit. 

But take this lore into thy wit, 
That alle thing hath time and stede, 
The chirche serveth for the bede.“ 
The chambre is of an other spcche ; 
But if thou wistest of the wreche ' 
How sacrilcgge it hath abought, 
Thou woldest better ben bethought. 
Andfor thou shalt the more amende, 
A tale I will on the despende. 

** '®o fxtle men as who saith knowe 
It is, and in the world through blowe, 
How that of Troie Lameddn 
To Hercules and to Jas6n, 

Whan toward Colchos out of Grece 
By see saii^nd, upon a piece 
Of londe of Troid reste preide. 

1 felt. - |)ruj er. 


But be hem wrothfully congeide,^ 
And for they found him so villein. 
Whan they came into Grece ayein 
With power that they gettd might 
Towardes Troid they hem dight 
And there they token such ven- 
gcadnee, 

Wherof stantyet theremembradnee. 
For they destruied king and all 
And leften but the brentd wall. 

The (irekes of Troians many slow- 
And prisoners they toke inow, 
Among the wliiche there w-as one 
The kinges doughtcr Lamedon 
Esfona the faird thing. 

Which unto Thclamon the king 
By Hercules and by thassent 
Of all the hold parldment 
AVas at his wille yove and graunted. 
And thus hath GreedTroid daunted;^ 
And home they tome in such inandre. 
But after this, now slialt ihou here 
The cause, why I this tale telle, 
I'pon the chaunce that befellc. 

“ King Lamedon* which dcide 
thus, 

Flc had a sone one Priamus, 

Whicli was nought thilkd lime at 
home, 

But whan ho herd of this, he come 
And found how the citee was falle, 
Which he began anon to walle 
And madd there a citce newe, * 
'I'hat they which other londesknewe 
Tho saiden that of lime and stone 
In all the world so faire was none. 
And on that o side of the town 
'Fhe king let maken Ylion, 
Tliathighd toure,thatsirongd place, 
Which was adrad of no mandee 
Of quarele nor of none engine. 

And though men woldd make a mine, 
No mannds craft it might approche, 
For it was set upon a roche 

1 CoHgeidCt e.xpcllctl. - slew. 
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The wallas of the towne about, 
Heuistoodofall theworldnodoubt.* 
And after the proportiouii 
Six gat^s were there of the town 
Of such a forme of such entaile 
That hem to se was great mervcile. 
The dichds weren brode and depe, 
A fewd men it mighte kcpe 
From all the world, as semeth tho 
But if 2 the goddes weren fo. 

Great prees unto that citee drough, 
So that there was of people inough 
Of burgeis that therinne dwellen, 
There may no mannes tunge tcllcn, 
How that citee was riche and good. 
“Whan all Was made and all 
well stood, 

King Priamus tho him bethought 
What they of Greed whilom wrought, 
And what wasofhersw'crd devoured, 

‘ And how his suster deshonodred 
With Thelamon away was lad. 

And tho thenkend he wex unglad 
And set anone a parlement 
To which th# lordes were assent."' 
In many wise there was spoke, 

11 ow that they mighten bene awrohe, 
But atte laste netheles 
They saiden ail accorde and pecs; 
To setten every parte in rest 
It thought hem thaund for the best 
With resondble amendement. 

A«d thus was Anthenor forth sent 

To axen Esidna ayein 

And when what they wolden sain. 

“ So passeth he the see by barge 
To Grece for to say his charge, 

The which he saidd redely 
Unto the lordes by and by.'* 

But where he spake in Grece aboute, 

1 Doubt, fear. 

S Dut if, unless. 

Assent, sent for, summoned. 

* By and by, immediately- “ P'V and by," 

'*presently,” “anon," and some other words of 
promptitude, have grown into senses that ex¬ 
press .soino little delay. j 
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He herdd nought but wordds stoule 
And namdliche of Thelamon. 

The maiden woldehenought forgon, 
Pie saidd, for no maner thing, 

And bad him gone home to his king, 
For therd gat he none amende 
For ought he couthd do or sende. 

“This Anthendr ayein gotlihome 
Unto his king, and whan he come, 
He tolde in Grece of that he herde, 
And how that Thelamon answdrde. 
And how they were at her above, 
That they wol nouther pees ne love 
But every man shall done his best. 
But for men sain, that night hath 
rest, 

The king bethought him all that 
night, 

And erly whan the day was light 
He tokc counseil of this materc, 
And they accorde in this manere,—■ 
That he withouten any let 
A certain time shuldd set 
A parlement to ben avised, 

And in this wise it was avised. 

Of parldment he set a day, 

And that was in the month of May. 
This Priamus had in his ight ^ 

A wife, and Hecuba she hight, 

By whom at that time eke had he 
bonds five and doughters thre 
Besiden hem and thritty mo, 

And weren knightds alle tho - 
But nought upon his wife begete, 
But ellds where he might hem gete 
Of women which he haddd knowc. 
Such was the world that ilkdthrowe, 
So that he was of children riche 
So therof was no man him Jiche. 

Of parldment the day was come. 
There ben the lordes all and some, 
Tho was pronounedd and purposed 
And all the cause hem was des* 
closed, 

1 Ight, possession. - TJut, those. 
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Anthenor in Grec^ ferde. 
They sitten alle still and herde, 
And tho spake every man aboute ; 
There was alleggdd many a doubte, 
And many a proud word spoke also. 
But for the most<5 parte as tho 
They wistea nought what was the 
beste 

Or for to werre or for to reste. 

But he that was withoule fere,^ 
Hector, among the lordes there 
His tale tolde in suche a wise 
And saide : * Lord(5s, yc ben wise, 
Ye khowen this als well as i, 
Above all other most worthy 
Slant now in Giccc the manhod 
Of worthinesse and of knighthod. 
For who so woil it wel agrope, 

To hem belongeth all Europe, 
Whiche is the thridde parte evcMi 
Of all the world under the heven. 
And we be but of folk a fewe. 

So were it respn for to shewe 
The peril cr we fall therinne. 

Bet is to leve than beginne 
Thing whichiu may nought ben 
acheved, 

He is nought wise, that find him 
greved 

And doth so tliat his grevc be more. 
For who that loketh all to-fore 
Andwoll nought se what is behindc, 
He may full ofte his harnies finde. 
Wickis to strive and have the worse. 
We have cncheson for to curse, 
This wote 1 well, and for to hate 
The Grekes, but er that we debate 
With hem that ben of sucli a might 
It is full good that every wight 
Be of him self right well betliought. 
But as for me thus say I nought, 
For whild that my life woll stonde, 
If that ye tak<5 werre on honde, 

Fall it to the best or to the worst, 

J /'"j't’, companion, equal. 


I shall my selven be the fer.st 
To graven hem what ever I may. 

I woll nought on^s said nay 
To thing which that your councejl 
demeth, 

For unto me well more it quemeth 
The werre certds than the pees. 

But this I said nctheles, 

As me bclongeth for to say. 

Now shape ye the bestd way/ 
“Whan Hector hath said his avis 
Next after him tho spake Paris, 
Whicli was liis brother, and alaidc* 
What him best thouglit, and thus 
he saide : 

‘ .Strong thing it is to sutTrd wronge. 
And buffre shame is more stronge ; 
But wc have suffred bothe two : 
And, for all that, yet h:vve we do 
Wliat so we mightd to reforme 
The pees, whan n e in suche a forme ' 
Sent Anthemir, as ye wel knowc. 
And they her grete w'ordcs blowc 
Upon her wrongfull dedcs ckc, 

And he that woll him self nought 
nieke 

To pees and list no reson take, 

, Men sain reson him w'ol forsake. 

For in the multitude of men 
Is nought the strengihd, for with ten 
I It hath be sene in true quarele 
1 Ayein an himdcrd false dele 
j And had the better, of Goddds grafe. 

1 'rhus hath befalle in many place. 
And if it like unto you alle, 

I will assay how so it falle 
Our enemies if I may greve. 

For I have caught a gret beleve 
Upon a point I wol declare. 

* Thi.s ender day as I gan fare 
To hunt unto the gretd herte 
Which was to-fore min houndes 
sterte, 

And every man w'ent on his side 

I Alnide alleged. 
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Him to pursue, and I to ride 
Began to chase, and soth to say, 
Within a while, out of my way 
I rode, and iiistd where I was, 
And slepe caught me and on the 
grasse 

Beside a welle I laid me down 
To slepe, and in a vision 
To me the god Mercdrie cam, 
Goddesses thre with him he nam 
Minerve, Venus and Juno, 

And in his honde an appel Iho 
He heldcof gold with letters write. 
And this he didd me to wite 
How that they j)ut hem upon me, 
That to the fairest of hem tlire 
Of gold that appel shulde I yive. 
\Vith cch of hem tho was 1 shrive 
And eche one faire me behight.^ 
But Venus said, if that she might 
That appel of my yifte gete, 

She wolde it nevermore foryete ; 
And saide, how that in (irece londc 
She woldd bring into min lionde 
Of call this erthd the fairdst: 

So that me thought it for the best 
To her and yaf the appel tho. 
Thus hope 1 well if tliat 1 go 
That she for me woll so ordeigne 
That they matdrd for to pleigne 
Shull have or that I come ayein. 
Nowe have ye herd that I woll sain, 
.^y ye what slant in your avis.’— 
And every man tho said^ his, 

And sundry causes they recordc, 
But attd laste they accorde 
That Paris shall to (rrecd wende. 
And thus the parlemcnt toke ende. 

‘ ‘ Cassandra whan she herd of this, 
The which to Paris suster is, 
Anone she gan to wepe and weile 
And said ; ' Alas, what may us eile, 
Fortune with her blinds whele 

1 Fairf hehight, pionuscd fnirly, nwde fair 
promises. 
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Ne woll nought let us stondd wele, 
For this I dare well undertake, 
That if Parfs his waid take. 

As it is said that he shall do, 

Wc ben for ever than undo.’*«r- 
The which—Cassandra thannd hight 
In all the world as it bereth sight,-—- 
In bokds as men findd write, 

Is that Sibille of whom ye wite,^* 
Tliat alle men yet clepen sage. 
Whan that she wist of this vidge, 

I low Paris shall to Greed fare, 

No woman mightd worsd fare 
Ne sorwe more than she did. 

And right so in the samd stede 
Ferd Helenus which was her brother, 
Of prophecy and such another, 
And all was holdd but a jape, 

So that the purpos which was shape, 
Or were hem lefe or were hem lothe, 
Was holde, and into Grece he goth, 
This Paris, with his retenaunce. 
And as it fell upon his chaunce, 

Of Grece he londeth in an ile, 

And him was told the samd while 
Of folk which he began to freine,®^ 
Tho was in thild quene Heleine, 
And eke of contrds there about 
Of lAdies many a lusty rout, 

With mochel worthy people also. 
And why they comen thider tho 
The cause stood in such a wise 
For worship and for sacrifice 
Tliat they to Venus wolden make, 
As they to-fore had undertake, 
Some of good will, some of behest, 
For thannd was her highd fest 
Within a temple which was there. 
Whan Paris wistd what they were, 
Anone he shope his ordenadnee 
To gone and done his obeisadnee 
To Venus on her haliday 
And did upon ^ his best array. 

1 know. 2m.-ike Inquiry. 

3 Did vpon-, put on. 
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With great richesse lie him be- 
hongeth 

As it to such a lord belongetli, 

He was nought armed netheles, 
Kilt as it were in loude of pees. 
And thus he goth forth out of ship 
And taketh with him his felaship ; 
In such manere as I you say 
Unto the Temple he helde his way. 

“ Tidfnge, which goth over all 
To greate and smalle forth withall, 
Come to the quends ere and tolde 
HowPaiis come, and that hewolde 
Do sacrifice to Veniis. 

And whan she lierde telle thus, 

She thought, how that it ever be, 
That she woll him abide and se. 

“ Forth comoih Pan's with glad 
visage 

Into the 'femple on pclrinagc, 
Where unto Venus the goddesse 
He yiveth and offreth great richesse 
And praieth her that he praic woide. 
And I'nan aside he gan beholde, 
And sigh where that this lady stood, 
And he forth in his fresshe mood 
Goth there she was, and made her 
chere 

As he well couth in his manere. 
That of his wordes such plesauuce 
She toke, that all her aqueintaunce 
Als ferforth as the hertc lay 
He stale er that he went away. 

So goth he forth and toke his leve 
And thought anonc, as it was eve, 
He woide done his sacrilegge, 

That many a man shukle it abegge. ^ 
Whan he to ship ayein was come 
To him he hath his counseil nome - 
And all devisdd the materc 
In such a wise as thou shall here. 
Withinne night all privdly 
His men he warneth by and by 
That they be redy anndd sone 

J aljye, pay for. - Nome, taken. 


For certain thing whiche is to done. 
And they anone ben redy alle 
And echone other gan to calle 
And went hem out upon the stronde 
And toke a purpos there on londe 
Of what thing that they wolden do. 
Toward the 'Pemple and forth 
ihcy go. 

So fell it of devocidn 
Heleinc in contcmplacidn 
With many an other worthy wight 
V'as in the 'femple and woke all 
night 

To bid and pray unto thymage 
Of Venus, as was than usiige, 

So that Pan's right as him li-st 
Into the Temple er they it visl 
i Came with his men all sodeinly. 

] And all at ones set askrv ^ 

I In hem which in the Temple were, 
i For tho was mochcl people there, 

I Put of defence was no bote, 

I So sulTren they that suffre mote, 
j Pan's unto the quene wente 
And her in both his atmes hente 
With him and with his felaship 
And forth they here her into ship. 
Up goth the saile, and forth they 
went, 

And suche a wind Fortunehemsent, 
Till they the haven of Troie caught, 
Where out of ship anonc they 
straught 

And gone hem forth toward the town, 
'file which came with procession 
Ayein Paris to sene his pray. 

And every man began to say 
To Paris and his felaship 
All that they couthen of worship, 
Was none so litel man in Troy 
That he ne madd merthe and joy 
Of that Pan's had wonne Heleinc. 
But all that merthe is sorwe and 
]5cine 

1 Askry, screaming. 
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To Helenus and to Cassandra 
For they it toldcn^ shame and 
sclaundrc 

And loss of all the comun grace, 
That Paris out of haly place 
IJv stelth hath take a mann(5s wife, 
Wherof that he shall lese his life, 
And many a worthy man iherto, 
And ail the citee be fordo 
Which never shall be made aycin. 
And so it fell, risht as they sain, 
'fhe sacrilcg^e which he wrought 
Was cause why the (jregois sought 
Unto the town and it belay 
;\nd wolden naver part away 
Till'what by sleight and what by 
strength 

They had it ^vonne in brede and 
length 

And brent and slain that was 
withinne. 

“ Now sc, my sone, which a sinne 
Is sacrilcgge in haly stede. 
fJeware thc^forc, and bid thy beclc - 
And do nothing in haly clii,rchc 
but that t hou might by reson wirchc. 
And eke take hede of Aihilles, 
Whan he unto liis love dices 
PolixcniS that Avas also 
la haly Teinpie of Apollo, 

Which was the cause why he deide 
^nd all his lust was laid aside. 
And Troilus upon Creseide 
Also his firstc love laidc 
In haly place, and how it ferde 
As who saith all the world it herde. 
Forsake he was for Diomede, 

Such was of love his laste mede. 

Forth)' my sone, I wolde rede 
By this ensamplc as thou might rede 
Secheclles where thou wilt thygrace 
And ware thee well, in haly place, 
What thou to love do or speke 

1 Ti'liivn. accoHnlec!, rfckijncd. 

S Bid thy bede, juay thy pr.iyci. 


In aunter if it so be wreke 
As thou hast herd me tell to-fore, 
And take good hede also therfore, 
i^c forme of Avarice 
More than of any other Vice 
I have devided in parties 
The braunches, which of com- 
paignics 

'Phrough out the world in generall 
lie now the leders over all 
Df Covetise and Perjuric, 

Of Fals Brociige and Usurie, 

Of Scarsenesse and of Unkinde- 
ship, 

Which never di ough to felaship, 

Of Robberie and of I’rivd Stelth, 
Which done is for the world^swelth. 
Of Ravine and of Sacrilegge, 
Wliich maketh the conscience 

rjiTi-pfrfip • 2 

All though it may richdsse atteigne, 
It flourcth but it shall not greine 
Unto the fruit of rightwisnesse. 

But who that wokld do Largesse 
Upon the reule as it is yive, 

So might a man in trouthd live 
Toward his God and eke also 
Toward the World, for bolhd two 
Largesse awaiteth, as belongeth 
To neither part that he ne wrongeth. 
lie kepeth him self, he kepeth his 
frendes, 

So stant he sauf to both his endes ; 
That he excedeth no mesure, 

So well he can him self mesure: 
Wherof, my sond, thou shall wite 
So as the philosophre hath write, 

“ Betwene the two extremites 
Of Vice stont the propertes 
‘ Of Vertue, and to prove it so 
Take Avarice and take also 
The Vice of Prodegalitd, 

Betwene hem Liberalite, 

1 IVreki’, aveiifft-ti. 

“ Aj;‘trgj;e, feel overburdened. 
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Which is the Vertue of Largesse, 
Statit and govdrneth his noblesse. 
For tho two Vices in discorde 
Stond ever, as I find of recorde; 
So that betwene her two debate 
Largessd rculeth his estate, 

For in such wise as Avarice, 

As I to-fore have told the Vice, 
Through streit holding and through 
scarsnesse 

Stant as contrair^ to largesse, 
Right 50 stant Prodegalitd 
Revers, but nought in such degre. 
For so as Avaricd spareth 
And for to kepe his tresor careth, 
That other all his own and more 
Ayein the wisd mannes lore 
Yiveth and despendeth here and 
there, 

So that him rcccheth never where ; 
While he may borwc he woll de- 
spende 

Till attd last he saith : ‘ I wende.' ^ 
But that is spoken all to late, 

For than is pouerte at the gate 
And taketh him even by the sieve. 
For erst woll he no wisdom levc. 
And right as Avarice is sinne, 
Thatwoldhis tresor kepe and winne, 
Right so is Prodegalite. 

But of Largesse in his degre, 
Which even slant betwene the t\vo. 
The highe God and man also 
The vertue cche of hem commen- 
deth. 

For he him selven first amendeth, 
That over all his name spiedeth. 
And to ail other where it nedeth 
He yiveth his good in such a wise 
That he maketh many a man arise 
Which ellds shuldd falld low. 
Largdssd may nought be unknowe, 
For what lond that he regncili inne, 

1 I wUl lUfll (owr ii new luaf), will 

change my way. 


I It may nought faild for to winne 

and grace, 
her place, 
h and lite, 
t to wite,^ 
el way. 
.way 

.d 

: Vice, 
ice 

his good 

blame, 
t mesiire 

larm that 

detli, 
an hertc 

erned, 
Icrned 
d also, 
wo. 
lesse 
esse 

)f colde, 
solde 
Ics 

The mighty God of his encrcs 
Rewardeth him of double grace, ^ 
The heven he doth him to purchase 
Andyivethhimckethevvorlddsgood. 
And thus the cold for the hood 
Largesse taketh, and yet no sinne 
He doth, how so that ever he winne. 
What man hath hors, men yiven 
him hors, 

And who ne hath, of him no force,^ 
For he may thenne on fold go j 
'I'he world hath ever stonde so. 

But for to loken of the iweie, 

1 '/V» wiir, 1*1 be blamed 
- Sojlnwt no matter. 
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A man to {'o the siker wcie, 

13ct is to yivd than to lake, 

With yitte a manmayfrcnd^s make, 
lJut who that taketh or great or small, 
He taketh a chargd forth with all 
And Slant nought fre til it be quit. 
So for to dcmc in mannes wit, 

It helpeth more a man to have 
His own 6 good than for to crave 
Of other men and make him bondc 
Wher ellds he may stond unbonde. 
Senec counseileth in this wise 
And saith : ‘ But if the good suffice 
Unto the liking of the will, 
Withdrawe thy lust and hold the still 
And be to thy good suffisaiint, 

Kor that thing is appurtenaunt 
To troutlic and causcili to be fre 
After the rcule of cbai iie, 

Which first bcginnctli of him solve. 
For if thou richest other twehe. 
W’'hcrof thou shall thyself be poiicr, 
I not what thank thou mightrccoucr. 
While that a jnan hath good to yivc. 
With greate routes he may Jive 
And hath his fiendes over all, 

And everich of him telle shall, 

The while he hath his fullc packe 
They say, ‘ A good fehlw is Jackc.’ 
But whan it f.iiletli atte last, 

Anone his tirisc they overcast, 

F^r than is there none other lavve. 
But ‘ Jacke w'as a good fclawc.’ 
Whan they him poucr and nedy se, 
Theylct him passe and fare well he; 
A1 lliat he wend of compaignie 
Is thanne lorned to folie. 

“ But now to speke in other kinde 
Of Love, a man may suche finde, 
I’hat where they come in every rout, 
Tliey cast and wast her love about 
Till all her time is overgone, 

And thannd have they lovd none. 
For he that loveth over all. 

It is no reson that he shall 


Of love have any proprete. 

Forth;^ my sone, avis^ the, 

If thou of love hast bsn to large; 
For suche a man is nought to charge. 
And if it so be, that thou hast 
Desponded al thy time in wast 
And set thy love in sondry place, 
Though thou the substaunce of thy 
grace 

Lese at the last, it is no wonder, 
I'or he that put him selven under 
As who saith comun over all, 

He liseth the love speciall 
Of any one, if she be wise, 
j For love shall nought here his prise 
j B 3 ' reson, whan it passeth one. 

So have I sen full many one, 

That were of love wel at ese, 

I Which after fell in great disesc 
j 'I hrougliwastoflovd,thatthey spent 
In sondry places wheie they went. 

I Right so, my sone, I axe of the, 

I If thou with prodcgalitd 
I Hast here and there thy Io\d 
I wasted ?— 

“ iMy fader, nay, but I have tasted 
In many a place as 1 have go, 

1 And yet love I never one of tho 
I But for to drivd forth the day. 

For Icveth W’cll, my hert i.s ay 
Withoute mo for evermore 
All upon one, for I no more 
Desire but her love alone. 

So make I many a prive monc, 
l''or well I fcle I liave despended 
My longe love and nought amenut d 
! My spede, for ought I finde yil. 

If this be wast, unto your wit, 

Of love and prodegalite, 

Now, godd fader, demeth ye. 

But of o thing I woll me shrive. 
That I shall for no love thrive 
But if her self me woll relevd."— 
My sond, that I may w'ell leve,^ 

1 Acrr, bdieve. 
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And nethdles me semeth so 
For ought that thou hast yet misdo 
Of time whichd thou hast spended, 
It may with grace ben amended. 
P'or thing which may be worth the 
cost 

Perchaunce is nouther w'ast ne lost. 
For what thing slant on aventure 
That can no worldes creature 
Tell in certain how it shall wcnde 
Till he therof may sene an ende. 
So that I note ^ as yet thcrfore, 

If thou, my sone, hast wone or lore. 
For ofte time, as it is sene, 

Whan somer hath lost all his grcne 
And is with winter wast and bare, 
That him is left nothing to spare,— 

1 AVA', know noi. 


All is recovered in a throwe ; 

The coldd windds overblowe, 

And stilldd ben the sharpd shoures, 
And sodeinlich ayein his floures 
The somer happneth, and is riche, 
And so parcas thy grace is lichc. 
My sone, though thou be now pouer 
Of lovd, yet thou might recouer.”— 
“ My fader, certds graunt mere)', 
Ye have me taught so rcdil)'', 

That ever Avhile I live shall 
The bet I may be ware with all 
Of thing which yc have said er this. 
But evermore how that it is 
Toward iny shrifie as it belongeth. 
To wit of other points me longeth, 
Wherof that ye me wolden teche 
With all min herte I you bcsechc.” 



3B00ft 1T5. 
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YtTbC grete sinne originall, 

VJ/ Which every man in general 
Upon his birth hath envenimed, 

In Paradis it was mistimed, 

Whan Adam of thilke appel bote, 
His swetd morcel was to hotc. 
Which dedly ^ mad<? the mankinde. 
And in the bokes as I finde 
This Vice, which so out of rcule 
Hath set us all, is cleped Gule, 
Ofwhich the braunchifs ben sogrc.it 
That of hem aU I wol nought treat, 
But only as touchcnd of two . 

I thenk^ speke and of no mo. 
Wherof the first is Dronkeship 
Which bercth the cuppe felaship. 
Fill many a wonder doth this Vice, 
He can make of a wisman nice, 
And of a fool that him shall seme 
That he can all the lawe deme 
AnS yiven every jugement 
Which longeth to the firmament 
Both of the sterre and of the mone. 
And thus he maketh a great clerk 
sone 

Of him that is a lewde man. 

There is no thing, whiche he ne can 
While he hath dronkdshiponhonde. 
He knoweth the see, he knoweth 
the stronde, 

He is a noble man of armes,— 
And yet no strength is in his armes. 

i Deiffy, mortal. 


I 


I 


i 


There he was stronge inow to-fore 
With dronkeship it is forlore, 

And all is chaunged his estate 
And wext anone so feble and mate,' 
That he may nouther go ne come, 
But all to-gider he is benome- 
The power both of honde and fote 
So that algate abide he mote, 

And all his wiltes he foryete. 

The which is to him such a lete ■* 
That he wot never what he doth, 
Ne which is fals ne which is soth, 
Ne which is day ne which is night, 
Asfor the time he knoweth no wight' 
'riiat he ne wot so nioch as this— 
What maner thing him selven is 
Or he be man or he be beste. 

That holde I right a sory feste, 
Whan he that reson understodc 
So sodeinlich is woxd wode 
Or elles lich the dedd man 
Which nouther go ne speke can. 
Thus ofte he is to bedde brought, 
But where he lith yet wot he nought, 
Till he arise upon the morwe 
And than he saith, ‘O, whichasorwc 
It is for to be drinkdles,^ 

So that half drunke in such a rccs 
With drie mouth he sterte him up 
And saith,‘Nowfd: the cuppe.^ 


1 Mate, dull, fl.it. 

- lienome, depjivodof. 

l.ete, liindraiice. 

■* JVo no whit. 
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That made him lese his wit at eve 
Is than a morwe all his beleve, 
Thecuppeisall that ever himpleseth 
And also that him most diseseth, 
It is the cuppe whom he serveth, 
Which alld cards from him kervetli 
And all the balds to him bringeth, 
Injoyhcwepctlijinsorwehesingeth, 
For dronkeship is so diveis 
It may no while stonde invers, 

He drinketh the wine, but atte last 
The wine ^drinketh him and bint 
him fast 

And laith him drunkd by the walle 
As him which is his bonde thrallc 
And all in his subjection. 

And lich to such condicidn 
As for to speke it otherwise 
It falleth, that the mostd wise 
Ben other while of Love adoted 
And so bewhapped and assoted ‘ 
Of dronken men that never yit 
\Vas none which half so lost his wit 
Of drinke, as they of such thing do 
Which eleped is the jolif wo, 

And waxen of her ow'ne thought 
So drunkd that they knowd nought, 
What rcson is, or more or lesse. 
Such is the kindc of that siknesse, 
And that is nought for lacke of 
braine. 

But Love is of so gieat a maine ’’ 
That where he taketh a herte on 
hondc, 

There may no thing his might with- 
stondc. 

The wisd Salomon was nomc, 

And strongd Sampson overcome, 
The knightly David him ne might 
Rescoud that he with the sight 
Of Bersabd ne was bestade, 

Vii^ile also was overlade, 

And Aristotle was put under. 

1 and assoted, knocked over and 

bcso*tetl. 

^ Maine, sirenglli. 


“Forthymy sone,itis no wonder, 
If thou be drunke of Love amonge, 
Which is above all other stronge. 
And if so is that thou so be, 

Tell me thy shi'ift in privdtd, 

It is no shame of such a thewe 
A yong man to be dronkelewe. 

Of such phisfque I can a parte, 
And as me semeth by that arte 
Thou shuldest by phisonom^ 

Be shapen to that malady 
Of love drunk, and th at is routhe, — 
“Ha, holy fader, all is trouthe 
That yc me telle, I am beknowe, 
That I with Love am so bethrowe ' 
And al min hcrle is so through 
sunke 

'I’hat 1 am verilichd drunke, 

And yet I may both speke and go. 

But 1 am overcomd so • 

And torned fro my self so dene 

I That oft I wot nought what I mcne, 

1 So that excusen 1 ne may 

i My herte fro the fiiftd day 

I That I cam to mv ladv kith.^ 

1 was yet sobre never sith, 

Wiierc I her se or se her nought; 

With musing of min ownd thought 

Of lovd which min herte assaileth 

i So drunke I am that my wit faileth 

i And all mv braine is overtorned, 

1 ' * ' 

, And my manere so mistorned,, 

; That I forvete all that I can 

I And stonde like a inased man, 

i That ofte whan I sbuldd play 

i It maketh me drawe out of the way 

I In solein"* place by my sclve, 

As doth a laborer to delve 

Which can no gentilmannds chere,-'* 

Or elles as a lewdd frere, 

Whan he is put to his penaunce, 

1 IteihrOfive, cast dowrt. 

- Cam Mtk, became known- 
H’here, whether. 

■* B'de/n, Rtngle. 

Who knows nothing of the good manners 
of :l gentlciiKiu. 



BOOK VL~GLUTTONY. 


315 


Right so lese I my contenauncc. 
And if it nedes so betide, 

That I in compaign;y’ abide» 

Where as I muste daunce and singe 
The hovd'daunce ^ and carolinge, 

Or for to go the newd fote, 

I may nought wel hevc up my fote, 

If that she be nought in the way. 
For than is all my merth away, 

And waxc anone of thought so full, 
Wherof my limmes ben so dull, 

I may unethes - gon the pas. 

For thus it is and ever was, 

Whan I on suche thoughtds muse, 
The lust and mertlie that men use, 
Whan I se nought my lady by me, | 
All is foryete for the time 
So ferforth that my wities chaungen 
And alld lustes fro me straungen, 
That they sain alle trudly 
And swere, that it am nought I. ! 
For as the man which ofte drinketli 
The wine thatinhisstomacksinketh 
Wexth drunke, and witlcs for a 
throwe, 

Right so my lust is overtlirowc, 

And of min owne thought so mate-" 

I vvaxe, that to min estate 
There is no limine will me serve, 
IJut as a drunken man 1 swerve 
And sufire such a passion, 

Tha^m'en have great compassion 
And everich by him self mervcilcth 
What thing it is that me so ei'leth. 
Such is the maner of my wo, 

Which time that I am her fro, 

Till efte ayein that I her se. 

But than it were.a niedte 
To telle you how that I fare. 

For whan I may upon her stare, 
Her womanheed, her gentilesse, 

Min hert is full of such gladnesse 
I’hat overpasseth so my wit 

1 H cmii't daticc. 

« UMth^s, not e.isily. 

^ ilJttft;, dull, dead. 


That I wot never where it sit, 

But am so drunken of that sight 
Me thenketh for the time I might 
Right sterld through the hold walk 
And than I may well, if I shall, 
Both singe and daunce and lepe 
about 

And holdd forth the lusty rout. 

But nethdles it falleth so 
Full oftd that I fro her go 
Ne mav, but as it were a stake 
1 sionde, avisement to take 
And loke upon her faird face, 

That for the while out of the place 
For all the world ne might I wende. 
Such lust comth than into my 
mindc, 

So that withoute mete and diinke 
Of lusty thoughtds which I thinke, 
Me thenketh 1 miglitd stonden ever. 

! And so it werd to me lever 
Than such a sighte for to leve, 

If that she woldd yive me leve 
To have so mochel of my will. 

And thus thenkend I stonde siiil 
Withoutd blenching of min eye, 
Right as me thoughtd that I sigh 
Of paradis the moste joy. 

And so there while I me rejoy; 
Unto min herle a great desire 
'I'lic which is hotel than the fire 
All sodeinlichc upon me renneth, 
'I'hat all my thought withinnd bren- 
neth 

And am so ferforth overcome 
That I not where I am become, 

So that among tho hertes stiongc 
In stede of drinke I underfonge 
A thought so swete in my cordge, 
That never piment ^ ne vernage - 
Was half so swete for to drinke. 
For as I ivoldc, than I thinke, 

1 riment, wine with n tliii'd paU of honey 
spiced with powilei of cloves, mace, cinnamon, 
cubelnt, and "nliiij^rilc. 

1'ffn/fi^‘V, a white wine. 
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As though I were at min above, 
For so through drunke 1 am of love, 
That all that my sotie demeth 
Is soth as than it to me semeth. 
And while I may tho thoughtes kcpe 
Me thenkcth as though I were aslepe 
And that I were in Godd<5s barmeA 
Hut whan I se min owne harmc 
And that 1 sodeiniiche awake 
Out of my thought and hcde take 
How that the sothe slant in dede, 
Than is my sikcrnesse in drede 
And joie torned into w'o, 

So that the hete is all ago 
Of such sotie as I was mnc. 

And than ayeinward I beginnc 
To take of love a newe thorst, 

The which me greveth alltherworst, 
For thannecomeththc blanche fever 
With chele and maketh me so to 
chever- 

And so it coldeth at min hertc, 
That wonder is how I astertc ^ 

In suche a point that I ne cieie. 
For certes there was never keie 
Ne frosen is upon the walle 
More inly cold than I am alle. 

And thus suffre I the hole chele 
Which passeth other peines feic, 

In colde I brenne and fresc in hete 
And than 1 drinkc a bitter sw'cle 
With drie lippe and even wete. 

Lo, ^hus I temper my diete 
And take a draught of such rcloa * 
That all my wit is herleles 
And all min hcrle there it sit 
Is as who saith wiihouii? wit, 

So that to prove it by reson 
In making of comparisdn 
There may no dilferdncd be 
Hetwen a drunken man and me, 
But all the w’crst of everychone 
Is ever that J thurst in one, 

^ C/ict'cr, shiver, 

'I reiisii. 


The more that my hertd drinketh. 
The more I may, so' that me 
thinketh, 

My thurst shall never be acqueint.^ 

God shielde that I be nought dreint 

Of such a superfluite. 

For well I fele in my degre 

I'hat all my wit is ovefcast, 

Wherof I am the more agast 

That in defaulte of ladyship 

I'crchaunce in such a dronkeship 

I may be dead er I beware. 

For ceites, fader, this I dare 

lieknowc and in my shrifte telle, 

But - 1 a draught have of that welle 

In which my dclli is and my life, 

My joy is torned into strife, 

That sobre shall I never worthe, ' 

But as a drunken man forw'orthe,^ 

So that in londe, vrhere 1 fare, • , 

The lust is lore of my welfare, 

As he that may no bole finde. 

But this me thenkcth a won dcr ki n dc, 

As I am drunke o€ that I drinke 

Of these thoughtds that I thinkc 

Of which I fmde no rcles, 

i But if 1 mightd nctheles 

! Of suche a drinke as I coveite 

I So as me list have o receite, 

I shuldc nssobre ^ and fare welc. 

But so Fortune upon her whele 

Onhighmedcigneth nought to^ctie, 

For evermore I finde a lette. 

The botclcr is nought my frend 

Which hath the keie by the bend.^ 

I may well wissh and that is waste, 

For well I wot so fressh a taste, 

But if my grace be the more, 

I shall assaie nevermore. 

Thus am I drunke of that I sc, 

For tasting is defended me, 

1 Acifueint, quenched. 

" Jtut, unless. 

IVortlte, becDuie 
4 Font'orthe, perish 
B Assohrcy become sober. 

'Jflie key on his girdle, or band. 


1 Uarmt, bosom. 
•J Asteritf escape. 
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And I can nought my selven 
staunche, 

4 S 0 that, iny fader, of this braunche 
I am giltif, to telle trouth.”— 

“ My son^, that me thenketh 
routh. 

For lovedrunke is the mischefe 
Above all other the inostc chefe, 

If he no lusty thought assay 
Which may his sory thurst allay, 
As for the timtS yet it lesseth 
To him which other joii? misseth. 

“Forthy my souc, aboven all 
Think well how so it the befall, 
And kepe thy wittes that tliou hast 
And let hem nought be clrunke in 
wast, 

lint nctheles there is no wight. 
That may withstonde Loves might, 
liut why the cause is, as I finde, 

* l?ut that there is diverse kinde 
Of lovedrunke: wdiy men pleigneth 
Aftcrthc court which all ordeigneth, 
J will the tellcn the manure, 

Now list, my seme, and thou shalt 
here. 

lt)c fortune of c\ery 
chaunce 

After the goddes purvcauncc 
To man it groweth ftom above. 

So that the spede of every love 
Is shap<? there, er it befalle. 

For Jupiter .aboven alle, 

Which is of goddes soverain, « 
Hath in his ccllcr, as men sain, 
Two tonnds full of love drinke 
That maketh many an hertc sinkc 
And many an herte also to flete,^ 
Or of the soure or of the swete. 
That one is full of such piment, 
W^hich passeth all entendement 
Of mannes wit if he it taste, 

And maketh a jolif herte in haste. 
“ That other bitter as the galle, 

^ Fieiv, float, swim. 


Which maketh amannds herte pallc. 
Whose dronkdship is a siknesse 
Through feling of the bitternesse, 
Cupide is botdler of bothe. 

Which to the leve and to the lothe 
Yiveth of the swete andof the soure, 
That somd laugh and some loure. 
Hut for so much as he blinde is 
Full ofte time he goth amis 
And taketh the baddd for the good, 
Which hindi*eth many amann^s food 
Witlioute cause and furtherclh eke. 
So be there some of love seke 
Which ought of reson to ben hole, 
And some comd to the dole 
In happe and as hem selven lest^ 
Drinke undeserved of the best, 

“ And thus this blinde botelere 
Yiveth of the trouble in stede of 
chcrc 

And eke the chcre in stede of trouble. 
Lo, how he can the hertds trouble 
And maketh men drunke al upon 
chaunce 

Withoute lawe of governaiince. 

If he drawc of the swete tonne, 
Than is the sorwe all overronne 
Of lovedrunke, and shall nought 
greven 

So to be drunken every even, 

For all is thanne but a game. 

But whan it is nought of the same 
And he the better tonne draweth, 
Such dronkdship an herte gnaweth 
And febleth all a mannes thought, 
That better him were have drunkd 
nought 

And all his brede have eten drie. 
For than he lest his lusty wey 
With dronkeship and wot nought 
whider 

'Yo go, the waies ben so slider, 

In whiche he may par cas so fallc 
That he shall breke his wittds alle. 

plea.se. 
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And ill this wisd men be drunke 
And the drinkc they have drunke. 
But .alle drinken nought alike, 

For some shall singe and some shal 
sike, 

So that it me no thing mervefleth, 
My sone, of love that the eyleth. 
For wel I knowd by thy tale, 

That thou hast drunken of the 
dwale ’• 

Wliich bitter Is, till God the scnde 
Such ^race that thou might 
amende. 

But spne, thou shalt bid and pray 
In such a wise as I shall sav. 

That thou the lust^ well atteigne 
Tliy wofull thurstes to restreigne 
Of Love and tastd the swetenesse, 
As Bachus did in his distresse, 
Whan bodcliche thurst him hent 
In straungd londds, where he went. 

“ ^3rtc]5tts5 sone of Jupiter 
Was hote,^ and as he wente fer 
By his faders assignement 
To make a wer in Orient 
And great power with him he laddc, 
So that the higher bond he haddc 
And victoire of his enemies 
And torneth homward with his 
prise. 

In suche a centre which was drie 
A mischefe fell upon the wey, 

As he rode with his compaigny 
Nigli to the strondes of Lubie, 
There mightd they no drinks iinde 
Of water ne of other kinde, 

So that him self and all his hoste 
Were for default of drinke almoste 
Distruied, and than Bachus praid 
To Jupiter, and thus he said; 

‘ O highd fader, that seest all, 

To whom is reson that I shall 
Bcseche and pray in every nede, 
Behold, my fader, and take hede 

I Dwale. nighL<sh.nle, '■ /ifote, callctl 


This wofull thurst that we be inne, 
To staunche and graiint us for to 
winne 

And saufe unto the contrd fare 
Where that our lusty lov^s are 
Waitdnd upon our home coming.’ 
And with the vois of his praying, 
Which herd was to the goddds high, 
He sigh anone to-fore his eye 
A wether which the grounde hath 
sporned, . 

And where he hath it overtorned, 
There sprang a welld fressh and 
clere, 

Wherof his ownd botdlere 
After the lustds of his will 
Was every man, to drinke his fill. 
And for this ilke grete grace 
Bachus upon the same place 
A riche temple let arere, , 

Which ever shuldc stonde there ^ 
To thursty men in remcmbraiince. 

“ Forthmy sone, after this 
chaunce 

1 It sit the well to t^cen hede 
1 So for to pray upon thy nede, 

As Bachus pruidd for the well. 

And thenke as thou hastherd metell 
! How grace he gradde^ and grace 
he had, 

He was no fool that first so rad. 

For selden get a domb man londe. 
Take that proverbe, and undcr- 
stonde 

That wordds ben of vertue gret. 
Forthto spekd thou ne let 
And axe and pray erelf and late 
Thy thurst to quenche, and thenke 
algate. 

The boteler which bereth the key 
Is blinde, as thou hast herd me say. 
And if it mighld so belide, 

That he upon the blindd side 
Par cas the swetd tonne araught, 

1 Gradde, cried for. 
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Than shalt thou have a lusty draught 
And waxe of lovddrunk^ sobre. 
And thus I rede thou assobre 
Thin herte in hope of ^uche a grace, 
For dronk^ship in every place 
To whether sidd that it tome 
Doth harrpe and inakcth a man to 
sporne 

And oft(5 falle in suche a wise, 
Where he par cas may nought arise. 

“ And for to loke in evidence 
Upon the sothe experience 
So as it hath befall er this, 

In every mannes mouth it is 
How Tristram w'as of love drunke 
With Bele Isolde, whan they drunke 
The drink which Brangweine hem 
betok 

Er that king Mark his erne her toke 
To wife, as it was after knowe. 
Andeke,mysone, if thou wolt knowe 
As it hath fallen over more 
In loves cause, and what is more 
Of dronkdshippe for to drede 
As it w'hiloni befell in dedc, 
Wherof thou might the better 
escheue 

Of drunkd men that thou ne sue 
The compaigny in no man ere, 

A great ensample thou shalt here. 

ftnbe nmte in poesy 
Of thilkd faire Vpotasy, 

Of vwliose beautd there as she was 
Spake every man. And fell par cas, 
'fhat Birothous so liim spedde, 
That he to wife her shuldd wedde, 
Wherof that he great joid made. 
And for he wokle his love glade 
Ayein the day of mariige 
By mouths bothe and by message 
His frendds to the fest he praid, 
AVith great worship and as men said 
He hath this yong^ lady spoused. 
And whan that theywcrcalle housed 

i Spome. »trik« wiil> the foot: stumble. 


And set and served atte mete, 
There was no wine, which may 
begete 

That there ne was plenty inough. 
But Bachus thiikd tonn^ drough, 
Wherof by way of dronk^ship 
The greatest of the felaship 
Were out of reson overtake, 

And Venus, which hath also take 
The cause most in speciall, 

Hath yive him drinkd forth with all 
Of thilke cuppd whiche exciteth 
I'he lust wherin a man deliteth. 
And thus bv double weie drunke 
Of lust that ilke firy fuiike ^ 

Hath made hem as who saith half 
wode,- 

'riiat they no reson understode 
>Je to none other thing thev seen 
But hire which to-fore her eyen 
Was wedded thilke samd day ; 
That fresshe wife, that lusty may 
Of her it was all that they thoughten 
And so ferforth her Justes soughten 
That they the wliiche nam^d were 
Centauri, at the feste there 
Of one assent, of one accorde, 

This yonge wife malgrd her lorde 
In suche a rage away forth ladden, 
As they which none insight ne 
hadden 

But only to her drunke fare, 
Which many a man hath made 
misfare 

In love als wcl as other wey, 
Wherof, if 1 shall more say 
Upon the nature of this Vice, 

Of custume and of exercise 
The mannes grace how it fordoth, 
A tald, which was whilom soth 
Of fooltfs that so drunken were, 

I shall reherce unto thin ere. 

31 I'Cbc in a cronlque thus 
Of Galba and of Vitcllius, 

I 1 I''nHke, louchwood, “siiaik “ ma<l. 
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The which of SpaintS bothd were 
The greatest of all other there. 
And bothe of o conditidn 
After the dispositidn 
Of glotony and dronkeship, 

That was a sory felaslup. 

For this thou might wel understonde, 
That man may nought well longe 
stonde 

Which is wine drunkeof comunuse, 
For he hath lore the vertues 
Wherof thatResonshuldhim clothe, 
And that was sen upon hem bothe. 
Men sain there is non evidence 
Wherof to knowe a difference 
Betwene the drunken and thewodc, 
For they ben never nouther gode; 
For where that wine doth wit awey 
Wisdome hath lost the righte wey, 
That he no manor Vied dredeth ; 
No more than a blind man thrcdcih 
His nedel by the sonnes light, 

No more is Reson than of might 
Whan he with dronkeship is blent. 
And in this point they weren shent 
This Galba both and eke Vitelle 
Upon the cause as I shall telle, 
Wherof good is to taken hede. 

For they two through her dronken- 
hede 

Of witlcs excitatidn 
Oppressed all the n.icidn 
Of Spainc, for all foul usaiince, 
Whi'rh done was of continuaunce 
Of hem which all day drunke wore. 
There was no wife ne maiden there 
What so they were or faire or foule 
Whom they ne taken to defoule, 
Whet of the lond was often wo. 
And eke in other thinges mo 
They wroughten many a sondry 
wionge. 

But how so that the day be longe, 
The derkc night cometh attd last. 
i'xod woldd nought they shulden last, 


And shope the lawe in suche a wise. 
That they through dome to the juise 
Ben dampndd for to be forlore. 

But they that hadden be to-fore 
Enclined to alld drunkenesse, 

Her ende thannd bare witnesse; 

For they in hope to assuage 
The peine of dethe upon the rage 
That they the lasse shulden fcle, 

Of wine let fill full a mele 
And drunken till so was befall 
That they her strengthes losten all 
Withouten wit of any braine, 

And thus they ben half dede slaine, 
That hem ne greveth but a lite. 

“ My sone, if thou be for to wite 
In any point which I have said, 
Wherof thv vvittes bene untcid, 

I redd clepe hem home ayein.’'— 

“ 1 shall do, fader, as ye sain, 

A Is ferforth as I may suffise. ' < 
liut well I wot that in no wise 
The dronkeship of Love awey 
1 may reinue by no wey, 

It slant nought upon my fortune. 
But if you listd to comdne 
Of the secdndd glotony. 

Which cleped is Delfcacy, 

Wherof ye speken here to-fore, 
lieseche I wolde you therfore,”— 
My sone, as of that ilke Vice 
Which of all other is the norice, 
And stant upon the retenue • 

Of Venus, so as it is due. 

The propretd how that it fareth 
The boke herafter now declareth. 

cl^apiire, in which we 

trete, 

There is yet one of such diete 
To which no pouer may atteigne, 
P'or all is past as paindemaine ^ 
And sondry wine and sondry drinke 
Wherof that he woll ete and drinke 

1 Past aspaindemaine, diet unattainable by 
the poor; all pastry, aft fine white bread, &c. 
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. His cokes ben for him affaited, 

So that his body is awaited 
That him shall lackd no delite 
Als fetforth as his appetite 
Sufiiseth to the metes hote. 

Wherof the lusty Vice is hote 
Of <(ul<S the Delfcac^,' 

\Vhich all the hold progeny 
Of lusty folke hath undertake 
To fedd while that he may take 
Richessd, wherof to be founde. 

Of abstinence he wot no bounde, 
To what profit it shuldd serve. 

And yet phisi'que of his conserve 
Makelh many a restauracidn 
Uino his recrcacidn, 

Which woldd be to Venus lefe. 
TJius for the point of his relefe 
The coke which shal his mete array 
But he the bet his mouth assay 
His lordds thank shall oftd lese 
Er he be scrvdd to the chese. 

For there may lackc nought so lite- 
That he ne fint anone a wite,^ 

For but his lust be fully served 
There hath no wight his thank de¬ 
served, 

And yet for mannes sustenaunce 
To kepe and holde in govemaunce 
'I'o him that well his held gete 
Is none so good as comun mete. 
For who that loketh on the bokes, 
It saith, confection of cokes 
A man him shuldd well avise 
How he it toke and in what wise. 
For who that useth that he knoweth 
F ull selden siknesseonhim groweth, 
And who that useth metds straunge 
Though his nature empeire and 
chaungc 

It is no wonder, levd sone, 

Whan that he doth ayein his wone ^ 
To takd metes and drinkds newe, 

^ Delicacy of the gallet. Lite, little. 

“ W blame. ■* custom. 
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The which it shulde alwey eschewe 
For in phi^fqud this I finde, 

That Usance is theseconde Kinde.' 
“ And right so chaungeth his 
estate 

He that of Love is delicate, 

For though he haddd to his honde 
The bestd wife of all the londe 
Or the fairdste love of alle, 

Yet woldc his herte on other falle 
And thinke hem more deliciods 
Than he hath in his owne hous. 
Men sain it is now oftd so, 

Avise hem well, that they so do. 
And for to speke in other way 
f ull oftd time I have herd say, 
That he which hath no love acheved 
Him thenketh that he is nought 
relieved 

Though that his lady make him 
chere, 

So as she may in good manere 
Her honour and her namd save, 
But he the surplus mightd have ; 
Nothing withstanding her estate, 
Of love mord delicate, 

1 Ic set her chere at no delite 
But he have all his appetite. 

My sone, if it with the be so, 
Tell me ?”—“ Min holy fader, no. 
For delicate in such a wise 
Of Love, as ye to me devise, 

Ne was I never yet giltife. 

For if I haddd suche a wife, 

As ye speke of, what shulde I more ? 
For than I woldd never more 
For lust of any womanhedc 
Min herte upon none other fede. 
And if I did, it were a waste. 

But all withoutd such repaste 
Of lust as ye me tolde above, 

Of wife or yet of other love, 

I faste and may no fode gete, 

So that for lack of deintie mete 

1 Use is second Nature. 

X 
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Of whiche an herte may be fedde, 
I go fast^ad^ to my bedde. 

But might I get ten as ye tolde 
So mochel that my lady wolde 
Me fedc with her glad semblaunt. 
Though me lacke all theremenaunt, 
Yet shulde I somdele ben abeshed ^ 
And for the time wel refreshed. 
Ilut certcs, fader, she ne doth; 

Tor in good feith to tellii sotli 
I trowd, though I shulde sterve, 
She wold^ nought her eye swerve 
My herte with one goodly loke 
To fede, and thus for such a coke 
I may go fasting cvermo. 

Hut if so is that any wo 
May fede a mannds herte w’cle, 
Therof I have at every mele 
Of plenie more than inough. 

But that is of him self so tough, 
My stomack may it nought dcfie.- 
Lo, such is the DeHcacie 
Of Love which min herte fedeth, 
Thus have I lackcof that me nedeth. 
But for all this yet nethdlcs, 

I say, I am nought gilteles, 

'I'hat I somdclc am delicate. 

For eiles were I fully mate 
But if that I some lusty stoundc 
Of comfort and of csd founde 
To take of love some repast; 

P*or though I with the fulie taste 
The lust of Love may nought felc, 
Min hunger otherwise I kele 
Of smalc lustds whiche I pike. 

And for a timd yet iltey like, 

If that ye wisten, what I menc.''— 
“Nowjgode sondjShrivetheclenc 
Of suchd deinties as ben good 
Wherof thou takest thin lierte 
food.”— 

My fe,der, I you shall reherce, 

k 

> Ah^ked, aiktootslied. 

- dijjcs't. 

^ pleasure, in no bad sense; ho luaty-^ 

iliii German '■ lusstia." 


How that my fode» ben diverse, 
So as they fallen in degre. . 

One feding is of that 1 se, 

An other is of that I here, 

The thridde, as I shall tellen here, 
It groweth of min ownd thought. 

; And ellds shulde I livd nought, 

I For whom that faileth food of herte 
He may nought well the dethe as- 
terte. 

“ Of sight is all my firstd food, 
Through which min eye of alld good 
Hath that to him is accordaCmt 
A lusty fode suffisaiint. 

I Whan that I go toward the place 
Where I shall se my ladies face, 
Min eyd, whiche is loth lo faste, 
Beginneth to hunger anone so faste 
That him thenketh of an hoard thre, 
Till I there come and he her se. 
And than after his appetite 
He taketh a food of such delite, 

' That him none other dein tie nedeth, 
Of sondry sightes he him fedeth. 

1 le seeth lier face of such colour 
I 'i’hat fressher is than any flour; 

I llesecihher front is largeandpleine 
Withould frounce of any greiue; 
lie sceth her even lichean heven; 
He sceth her nasd straughte and 
even ; 

He seeth her rudde upon the cheke j 
He seeth her reddd lippds ekcsS 
Her chinne accordeth to the face, 
All that he seeth is full of grace; 
Heseethherneckdroundeandclenci 
Thcrinnd may no bone be sene ; 
He seeth her handdsfaire and white, 
For all this thingd without wite 
He may se naked attd Icstc, 

So is it well the mord feste 
And well the more deUcacie 
Unto the feding of min eye. 

He seeth her shape forth with all, 
Her body rounde, her middel small, 
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So well begone with good array, 
Which passeth all the lust of May 
Whan he is most with soft^ shoures 
Full clothed in liis lusty floures. 
With suche sightes by and by 
Min eye is fed, but finallj^, 

Whan he the port and the manere 
Seeth of her womanissh(5 chere, 
Than hath he such delite on honde 
Him thenketh he might stille stonde 
And that he hath full sufiisaunce 
Of Uvelodc and of sustenaunce 
As to his part for evermo. 

And if it thought all oiher so, 

Fro thenne woldc he never wchde 
But there unto the worldes ende 
He wolde abide, if that he might. 
And feden him upon the sight. 

For though I mi^hte stondeii ay 
Into the lime of domesday 
And loke upon her ever in one, 
Yet whan 1 shulde fro her gone 
Min eye wolde, as though he faste, 
Ben hunger siorven also faste 
Till eft aycin tlmt he her see, 

Such is the nature of min eye. • 
There is no lust so deintefuli, 

Ot which a man shall nought be full 
Of that the stomack uncurfongeth, 
But ever in one min eye longeth; 
For loke, howlhatagoshawktircLh,^ 
Right so doth he, whan thathepireih 
And loteih on her womanhede. 
For he may never fully fede 
His lust, but ever a liche sore 
Him hungreth, so that he the more 
Desireth to be fed algate. 

And thus min eye is made the gate 
Through which the deinlics of my 
thought 

Of lust ben to min herte brought. 
Right as min eye with his loke 
Is to min herte a lusty coke 

I Titvth, tears and plilcks in feeding, as a 
bird of pi'ey. 


Of Lov<5s fode delicate. 

Right so min ere in his estate, 
Whereas min eyd may nought 
serve, 

Can well min hertes thank deserve 
And feden him fro day to day 
With suchd deintes, as he may. 
For thus it is, that over all 
Where as I come in specidll 
I may here of my lady prise : 

I here one say, that she is wise; 
An other saith, that she is good : 
And some men sain, of worthy blood 
'I’hfit she is come, and is also 
So fail-, that no where is none so ; 
And some men preise her goodly 
chere ; 

'J'lius every thing that I may here 

Which souneth to my lady good, 

Is lo min ere a lusty food. 

And eke min ere hath over this 

A deinty feste, whan so is 

Thai I may here her sclven speke, 

For than anonc mv faste I biekc 
* 

On suche woides ns she saith, 
'fhat full of iroutli and full of feith 
They ben, and of so good disportc, 
That to min ei<5 great comfdrte 
They done as they that ben deHccs. 
For all the ractes and the spices 
That any Lumbard coutli^ make 
Nc be so lusty for lo take 
Ne so ferforih restauratife 
1 say as for min ownc life, 

As be the wordes of her moulh. 
For as the windcs of the south 
Ben most of a lid debonaire, 

So whan her list to speke faire 
The veriue of her goodly spechc 
Is verrily min hertes leche.^ 

And if it so befall amonge 
That she Carole upon a songe, 
Whan I it here I am so fed 
That I am fro my self so led 

^ Lec/ic, physiician. 
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As though I were in Paradis, 

P'or certes as to min avis, 

Whan I here of her vois the steven^ 
Me thenktli it is a blisse of hevcn. 
And eke in otherwise also 
Fill ofte lime it falleth so 
Min ert^ with a good pitaunce 
Is fed of reding of romaunce 
Of Ydoine and of Amadas, 

Tliat whilom wereii in my cas, 
And ckc of other many a score. 
That loveden longe er I was bore; 
For whan I of her loves rede, 

Min ere with the tale I fede 
And with the lust of her histoirc. 
Somtime I drawe into memoire 
How sorwe may nought ever last, 
And so cometh hope in attr last. 
Whan I none other fodc knowc. 
And that endureth but a throwe, 
Right as it were a chery feste. 

Hut for to compten atte lest, 

As for the while vet it cseth 
And soindclc of min hert appesetli. 
For what thing to min ci<* sprcdiith, 
Whichisplcsaunt, somdcleit fedetli, 
W ith wordes such as he may gete, 
My lust in stede of other mete. 

“ Lo thus, my fader, as I you say 
Of lust the which min eye hath see 
And eke of that min ere hath herde. 
Full ofte I have ihc better ferde. 
And tho two bringen in the thridde, 
'fhe which hath in minherteamidde 
His place? take lo array 
The lusty fodd whiche assay 
I mote, and namdlich on nightes, 
Whan that me lacketh alle sightes, 
And that min hering is awey, 

Than is he redy in the W’ey 
My rere souper- for to make. 

Of which min hertes fodc 1 take. 

“ This lusty cokes name is hole 

1 voice, sound. 

- soHper, a ''Upper after bupper fot llie 
lu)(urioti.s who Mit up late. 


which hath ever his 

Oflov^'^s liote 

With ““ 

?, r’r this full ofte he fed 

And h'*'®" • j 

/VUCl tllSLn 

"Ct upon my oorae 
Both every sigf. ^orde 

Of lust whichlh^;;^j^^^/^r seem 

But yet IS nought 

But all of M'oldes and ^visshes 

n'lierof have I my fulld ‘■a^gsi^es 

But as of feling and of tas 

'S'ct might I never have o r*-,paste. 

And thus as I have said a-fc?^.^,^ 

I licke hony on the thorn, 

And as who saith upon the bn 
I chewe, so that all is idel, ^ 
As in effect the fode I have. 


But as a man that wolde him sav^ 
Whan he is sike bv inedicme, 
Right so of love the famine 
I fonde in all that ever I may 
To fedc, and drive forth the day 
'rill I nisay have th*e gretc fest 
Which all min hunger might arest. 

“ Lo, suchc ben my lusies thre, 
(){that 1 thenke. here and se, 

I take of love my fcdfng 
Withoutc tasting or felmg, 

And as the plover doth of aire 
I live, and am in good espeire 
'f'hat for no such deliciicy 
1 trowc I do no gloteny. 

And netheles to your avis, 

Min holy fader, that ben wis, 

1 recommaundi? min estate 


Of thsvt I have ben delicate.”— 

“ My sonc, I understondd welc 
'riiat thou hast told here every dele, 
And as me thenketh by thy tale 
It ben dclites wonder smale 
Wherof thou takest thy lovds fode. 
But, sone, if that thou understode, 
Wluit is to ben delicious, 
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Thou voidest nought ben curious 
Upon the lust of thin estate 
To ben to sore delicate 
Wherof that thou resdn excede ; 
For in the bok^s thou might rede, 
If mannds wisdona shall be sued 
It oughte wel to ben escheued 
In Love als well as other wav : 

* s * 

For as these halv bokes sav. 

The bodtHy deh'ces alle 
In every point how so they fallc 
Unto the sonic done grcvaiince. 
And for to take in remeinbraiince 
A tale accordaunt unto this, 

Which of great understanding is 
To mannes soulc resondble, 

I thenke tell and is no fable. 

“ tnotb who wol it 

rede 

How that this Vice is for to drede 
In thevangile it telleth pleinc, 
Which mote algate be certeiue 
For Crist himself it berethwitnesse. 
And though tlie clerke and tlie 
clergcsse 

In Latin tunge it rede and singe 
Yet for the niord knoulechinge 
Of tvouthe, which is good to wite, 

I shal declare as it is write 
In English, for thus it began. 

“ ^rfst saif^: There was a 
richd man, 

A mighty lord of great estate, 

And he was eke so delicate 
Of his clothing that every day 
Of purpure and bisse^ he made 
him gay 

And ete and drank therto his fill 
After the lusles of his will 
As he which all stode in delice 
And toke none hede of thilkd Vice. 
And as it shulde so betide, 

A pouer lazdr upon a tide 
Came to the gate and ax^d mete. 

1 Bisst, finest linen. 


But therd might he nothing gete 
His dedely hunger for to staunche, 
For he which had his fulld paunche 
(^f alld lustds attd borde 
Nedeigneth nought tospekeaworde 
Onlich a crummd for to yive 
Wherof the pouer inighte live 
Upon the yift of his alniesse. 

'I'hus lay this pouer in great distresse 
A colde and hungry at the gate, 
Fro which he inighte go no gate 
So was he wofully besene. 

And as these haly bokes sain, 

The houndes comen fro the hnllc, 
Where that this sikd man was falle, 
And as he lay there for to deie, 
The wounclcs of his malady- 
They licken, for to done him esc. 
But he was full of such disese 
That he may nought thedeth escape. 
But as it was that time shape 
The sonic fro the body passeth, 
And he whom nothing overpasseth, 
The highe God up to the heven 
Him toke, wliere he hath set him 
even 

In Abrahame's barme ^ on high, 
Where he the hevens joid sigh 
And had all that he have wolde. 
And fell as it bcfalld sholde, 

This richd man the samd throwe 
With sodein deth was overthrowe 
And forth withouten any went - 
Unto the belle straught he went, 
Thefende into the fire him drough 
Where that he hadde peine inough 
Of flamd which that ever brenncih. 
And as his eye aboute renneth, 
Toward the heven he cast his loke. 
Where that he sigh and hede toke 
How La2ar set was in his see 
Als fer as ever he mightd see 
With Abraham, and than he praide 
Unto the patriarch and saide : 

1 Bartne, bosom. 2 Went, turning. 
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* Send Lazar down fro thilkd sete 
And do that he his finger wete 
In water, so that he may droppe 
Upon my tiingd for to stoppe 
The gretd hete in which I brenne.’ 
But Abrahdm answdrdd thenne 
And saidd to him in this w'isc': 

‘My sond, thou the might avise 
And take into thy remembradnce 
How Lazar hadde great penauncc 
While he was in that other life, 
But thou in all thy lust jolife 
The bodely deUcds soughtest, 
Forth;^so asthouthannd\vroughtC‘:t, 
Now shalt thou takd thy rewardc 
Of dedely peine here afterwarde 
In helld, which shall ever last. 

And this Lazar now atte last 
This worldds peine is overronne, 

In heven' and hath his life begonne 
Of joid which is enddles. 

But that thou piaiest nethdles, 

That I shall Lazar to the scnde 
With water on his finger cnde 
Thine hold tungd for to kele, 

Thou shalt no suche graces fele, 
For to that fould place of sinne 
For ever in which thou shalt ben 
inne, 

Cometh none out of this placd thidcr 
Ne none of you may comen hider, 
Thus be ye parted now a>two.’ 

The rich ayeinward ciidd tho : 

‘ O Abraham, sithe it so is, 

That Lazar may nought do me this 
Whiche I have axed in this place, 

I woldd pray an other grace. 

For I have yet of bretheme five 
That with my fader ben a-live 
To-gider dwellend in one hous, 

To whom, as thou art gracious, 

I praid, that thou woldest scnde 
Lasar, ’so that he mightd wende 
To.iS^'arne hem how the workle is 
went, 


Tliat afterward they be nought shent 
Of suchd peinds as they deie. 

Lo, this I praie and this I crie. 
How I maynought ray self amende.’ 
The patriarche anone suende 
To this praidr answdrdd ; ‘ Nay,' 
And saide him, how that every day 
His bretheren mighten knowc and 
here 

Of Moi'ses on erthe here 
And of prophdtds other m.o, 

What hem was best. And he 
saith ; ‘No, 

But if there might a man arise 
From doth to life in suche a wise 
To tellen hem how that it weie,’ 
He saidd, * than of pure fere 
They shulden well beware therby.' 
Quod Abraham : ‘ Nay sikerly, 
For if they now will nought obey’ 
To such as techen hem the wey 
And all day preche and all day telle 
Howthat it stantof heven and helle, 
They wollnought th.annd taken hecie 
Though it befelld so in dede 
That any dede man were arered, 
To ben of him no better lered 
Than of an other man alive.' 

“ If thou, mv sond. canst descrive 
This tale, as Crist him self it toldc, 
Thou shalt have causd to beholdc 
To sc so great an evidence, » 
Wherof the sothe experience 
Hath shewdd openlich at eye, 

That boddly delfcac^ 

Of him which yiveth none almesse, 
Shall after fallc in great distresse. 
And that was sene upon the riche, 
For he ne W'olde unto his liche 
A crunimd yiven of his brede. 
Than afterward whan he was dede 
A droppe of water him w'asw'crned.^ 
Thus may a mannds wit be lerned 
Of hem that so delitds taken 

t Wemedi denied. 
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Whan they tvith dethbenovcrtaken, 
That erst was swete isthannd soure. 
But he that is a governodr 
Of worldds good, if he be wise, 
Within his herte he set no prise 
Of all the worlde, and yet he useth 
The good that he nothing refusetb, 
As he which lord is of the thinges, 
The ouches and the riche ringes, 
The cloth of gold and the perrie 
He taketh, and yet deli'caci'e 
He leveth though he wear all this. 
The beste metd that there is 
He eteth, and drinketh the beste 
drinke, 

But how that ever he etc or drinke 
Delicacid he put awey 
As he which goth the rightc wey 
Nought only for to fede and clotlie 
His body, but his soulc bothe. 

But they that taken other wise 
Her lustds, ben none of the wise. 
And that w'hilom was shewdd eke, 
If thou these^olde bokds seke. 
*‘Tbat man that woldc hirnwcll 
avise, 

DeHcac>r is to despise 
Whan Kinde accordeth nought 
withall, 

Wherof ensaraple in speciall 

may be toldc, 

W^iche aycin kindd manifolde 
His lustds toke, till attd last, 

That God him WQlde all overcast. 
Of whom the cronique is so plein. 
Me lust no more of him to sain. 
And nethdles for glotony 
Of boddly delicac;^^ , 

To knowe his storaack how it ferde, 
Of that no man to-ford horde 
Which he within him self bethought, 
A wonder subtil thing he wrought. 
Thre men upon electidn 
Of age and of complexidn 
Lich to him self by alld way 


He toke towardcs him to play, 
And ete and dranke as well as he, 
Therof was no diversity. 

For every day whan that they ete 
To-fore his ownd bord they sete, 
And of such mete as he was served, 
All tliough they had it nought de¬ 
served, 

They token service of the same. 
But afterward all thilke game 
Was into wofull ernest torned. 

For whan they werd thus sojdrned, 
Within a time at after-mete 
Nero, which hadde nought foryetc 
The lustes of his frele estate, 

As he which all was delicate 
To knowe thilke experience, 

The men let come in his presence. 
And to that one the samd tide 
A courser that he sholdd ride 
Into the felde anonc he bad, 
Wherof this man was wonder glad 
And goth to pricke and praunce 
about. 

That other, while that he was out, 
He laide upon his bed to slepe. 
The thridde, which he woldd kepe 
Within his chambre faire and softe. 
He goth now up now downfulofte, 
Walkend apace, that he ne slepte 
Till he which on the courser lepte, 
Was comcn fro the felde ayein, 
Nero than, as the bokes sain, 
These men did done take alld thre 
And slough hem for he woldd .sc < 
The whose stomdek was best 
defied.^ 

And whan he hath the sothe tried, 
He found that he which goth the pas 
Defied best of alld was, 

Which afterward he used ay. 

And thus what thing unto his pay 
Was most plesdnt, he lefte none; 
With every lust he was begone 
IVcts defied^ had digested. 
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Wherof the body mightd glade, 
For he no abstinencd made ; 

But althermost of erthly thinges 
Of women unto the likfnges 
Nero set all his hold herte, 

For that lust shuld him nought 
asterte. 

Whan that the thurst of love him 
caught 

Where that him list he toke a 
draught, 

He spareth nouther wife ne maide, 
'Fhat such another, as men saide, 
In all this world was never yit. 

He waa so drunkc in all bis wit 
Through sondry lustds which he 
toke, 

That ever while there is a bokc 
Of Nero men shall rede and sing 
Unto the worldes knouleching. 
“My gode sone, as thou hast 
herde. 

For ever yet it hath so ferde, 
Delicacy in Loves cas 
Withoutd reson is and was. 

For where that love his herte set 
Him thenkelh it might be no bet, 
All though it be nought fully mete 
The luste of love is ever swete. 

Lo, thus to-gider of felaship, 
Delicacy and dronkdship, 

Wherof Reson stant out of herre,i 
H ave made full many a wise man erre 
In Loves causd most of all. 

For than how so that ever it fail 
Wit can no reson understonde, 

But let the governauned slonde 
To Will, which thannd wexeth so 
wilde 

That hecan noughthim selven shilde 
Fro the perfll, but out of fere 
The way he secheth here and there. 
Him reccheth nought upon what 
side, 

1 Out ^ herrty off its hinges. 


For oftd time he goth beside 
And doth such thing withoutddrede, 
Wherof him oughtd wel to drede. 
But whan that Love assoteth sore, 
It passeth alld mennds lore, 

What lust it is that he ordeigneth 
There is no mannds might, re- 
streigneth, 

And of God taketh he none hede, 
But lawdles withoutd drede, 

His purpos for he wolde acheve, 
Ayein the points of the beleve 
He tempteth heven, erth and hellc, 
Here afterward as I shall telle. 

“ Who dare do thing, which Love 
ne dare ? 

To Love is every lawe unware, 

But to the lawds of his hest 
The fissh, the fowl, the man, the bestc 
Of all the worldes kindd louteth. 
For Love is he which nothing 
doubteth,^ 

In mannds herte where he sit 
He compteth nought toward his wit 
I he wo no mord than the wcle, 

No more the hetd than the chcle, 
No more the wete than the drie. 
No more to livd than lo deie. 

So that to-ford ne behinde 
1 le seeth no thing but as the blindc. 
Withoutc insight of his cordge 
He doth nierveilds in his rage 
To what thing that he wol him 
drawe. 

There is no God, there is no lawe 
Of whom that he taketh any hede, 
But as Baydrd the blindd stede 
Till he falle in the dicche a midde 
He goth there no man will him bidde. 
He stant so ferforth out of reule, 
There is no wit that may him reule. 
And thus to tell of him in soth, 
Full many a wonder thing he doth, 
That were better to be laft, 

1 Doubtethi feareth. 
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Among the whiche is wicch^ craft, 
That some men clepen sorcery, 
Which for to vvinne his druerjf^ ^ 
With many a circumstaunce he 
useth, 

There is no point which he refuseth. 
The craft, which that Saturnus fonde, 
To mak^ prickes in the sonde, 
That geomauncd clepdd is, 

Ful oft he iiseth it amis; 

And of the flood his ydromaiincc ; 
And of the fire the piromaiince; 
With questions echone of iho 
He tempteth ofte, and eke also 
Aeromaunce in jugdment 
To Love he bringeih of his assent. 
For these craft(5s as I finde 
A man may do by way of kinde 
Be so it be to good entent, 

•But he goeth all other went,^ 

For rather er he shulde faile 
With nigromaunce he wolde assaile 
To make his incantacion 
With hole subfumigacidn, 

Thilke art wfiich specularis bote 
And used is of comun rote 
Among pai«?nswhich that craft cke.^ 
Of whiche is auctorThosztheGreke, 
He wercheth one and one by rowe. 
Razel is nought to him unknowe, 
The Salomdnds Candary, 
His^Ydedc, his Eutony, 

The figure and the boke withall 
Of Balamuz and of Ghenball, 

The scale and therupon thymage 
Of Thebith for his avauntdge 
Hetaketh,and somewhat of Gibere, 
Which helplich is to this matere. 
Babylla to her sonds seven 
Which hath renounced totheheven, 

1 lyrutry, love. 

2 Went, turningr, cross way. ^ . 

3 Sfecitlar, miswritten “.sptvtul.i in MS. 
The chapter “De SpecuLitoriafollows that 
on Geomancyin Cornelius Agrippa, “ De Vani- 
tate Scientiarum.'' 

^ increase, extend. 
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With Cemds bothd square and 
rounde, 

He traceth ofte upon the grounde, 
Makdnd his invocatidn. 

And for full information 
The scoli, which Honorius 
Wrote, he pursueth. And lo, thus 
Magique he useth for to winne 
His love, and spareth for no sinne. 
And over that of his sot\ 

Right as he secheth sorcer)"’' 

Of hem that ben magiciens, 

Right so of the naturiins 
Upon the sterris from above 
His wey he secheth unto love 
Als fer as he hem understondeth. 
In many a son dry wise he fondeth, 
He maketh ymdge, he maketh 
sculptiire, 

He maketh writing, he maketh 
figure, 

He maketh his calculations, 

He maketh his demonstration';. 

His hours of astronom)?' 

He kepeth as for that party 
Which longeth to the inspectidn 
Of love and his affection, 

He wolde into the hclle sechc 
The devel him selvi to beseche 
If that he wisti for to spede 
To gete of love h’s lusty medc. 
Where that he hath his herte set 
He biddd never fari bet, 

Ne wit of other heven more. 

My sone, if thou of such a lore 
Hast ben er this, I rede the levc.”— 
“ Min holy fader, by your Icve 
Of all that ye have spoken here 
Which toucheth unto this matere, 
To telld soth right as I wene, 

1 wot nought o word what ye mene. 
I woll nought say if that I couth 
That I nolde in my lusty youth 
Beneth in helle and eke above 
To winnd with my ladies love 
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Done al that ever that I might. 
For therof have I none insight 
Where afterward that I become ' 
So that I wonne and overcome 
Her love which I most coveite.”— 
“My sond, that goth wonder 
streite. 

For this I may well telle soth, 
There is no man the which so doth 
For all the craft that he can caste, 
That he ne bieth it atte laste. 

For often he that will beguile 
Is guil^d with the samd guile, 

And thus the guiler is beguiled, 

As I finde in a boke compiled 
To this mature an olde histoirc, 
The which comth now to my 
memoire 

And is of great ensemplary 
Aycin the vice of sorcery, 

Wherof none code may be good. 
But how whilom therof it stood, 

A tale which is good to knowe 
To the, my sone, I shall bcknowc. 

which at Troic 

were, 

Ulixcs al the siege there 
Was one by name in specidll 
Of whom yet the memoridll 
Abit, for while there is a moutlie 
For ever his name shall be couthe. 
He was a worthy knight and king 
And clerk knowend of everv thing. 
He was a great rethorien, 

He was a great magicien ; 

Of Tullius the rethorique. 

Of king Zorastes the maglque, 

Of Tholorad thastronomy, 

Of Plato the philosophy, 

Of Daniel the slepy dremes, 

Of Neptune eke the water siremes, 
Of Salomon and the proverbes, 

Of Macer all the strength of herbes, 
And the phisfque of Ypocras, 

And lich unto Pithagoras 


Of surgery he knew the cures. 

But some what of his aVentdres, 
Wliich shall to my matere accoi'do, 
To the, my sone, I will recorde, 

“ This king, of which thou hast 
herd sain, 

From Tj-oy as he goth home ayein 
By ship, he found the see diverse 
With many a windy storm reverse. 
But he through wisdom which be 
shapeth 

! Ful many a great peril escapcth, 

' Of whiche I thenkd tellen one, 
Howthat malgrcithenedeland stone 
Wind-drive he was all sodeinly 
Upon the strondds of Cilly, 

Where that he must abide a while. 
Tw'ey quends weren in that ile 
Calipso named and Circes. 

And whan they herde, how Ulixds* 
Is londed there upon the rive, 

For him they senden also blive.^ 
With liini such as he wolde be nam 
And to the court toji^m he cam. 
Thesequcnds were as two godddssc.5 
Of art magiqud sorcei^sses, 
j I'hat what lord come to that rivage, 
They make him love in such a rage 
And upon hem assotd so, 

That they woll have, er that he go, 
All that he hath of worldds good, 
Ulixes well this understood, * 
They couth^ moch, he couthiS more. 
They shape and cast ayein him sore 
-A.nd wrought inan;^' a subtil wile 
But yet they might him nought 
beguile; 

But of the men of his navie 
They two forshope ^ a great partie, 
May none of hem withstonde her 
hestes: 

Some part they shopeii into bestes, 
Some part they shopen into foules, 

1 Kme, shore; a/sa blive, vwy quickjy; nam, 
took. 

3 'rhose two (queens) transibrmedi 
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To ber^s, tigres, Eip^s, oules, 

Or elliSs by some other wey, 

'J-her might no thing hem disobey, 
Such craft they had abovd kinde. 
But that art couthe they nought findc 
Of which Ulixes was deceived, 
That be ne hath hem alle waived 
And brought hem into such a rote ^ 
That upon him they bothe assote. 
And through the science of his arte 
He toke of hem so well his parte 
That he begat Circes with childe, 
ITc kepte him sobre and made hem 
wilde, 

He set him selve so above 
That with her good and with her love, 
Who that therof be leve or loth, 
All quite into his ship he goth. 

Circes to-swplle bothe sides 
He left, and waiteth on the tides, 
And straughl throughout the saltc 
fome 

He taketh his cours and cointh him 
home, ^ 

Where as he found Penelopd, 

A belter wife there may none be, 
And yet there ben inough of good. 
But who her goodship understood 
Fro first that she wifehod^ loke, 
How many loves she forsokc 
And how she bare her all about 
'l^icrewhiles that her lord was out, 
He mights make a great avaunt, 
Amonges all the remenaunt, 

That she was one of all the best. 
Well might he set his herte in rest, 
Tliis king, whan he her founde in 
hele. 

For as he couthe in wisdom dele, 
.So couthe she in womanhede. 

And whan she sigh withouten drede 
Her lord upon his owne grounde, 
That he was come sauf and sounde, 

1 Rate, practice; routine, as in tbe phrase 
"repeat by rote." 


In all this world ne mights be 
A gladder woman than was she. 

“ The famd which may nought 
be hid 

Throughout the londe is sone kid, 
Her king is comqn home ayein ; 
There may no man the fulld sain 
How that they weren alld glad 
So mochel joy of him they made ; 
The presents every day be newed, 
He w'as with yiftds nil besnew’cd, 
The people was of him so glad 
'fliat though none other man hem 
bad 

Taillage upon hem self they sette, 
And as it were of purd dette 
They yive her goodds to the king. 
This was a glad home welcoming, 
“ Thus hath Ulixes whathewolde, 
Hi.s wife was such as she be sholde, 
His people was to him subgite, 
Him lacketh nothing of delite. 

“ But Fortune is of such a fleight 
That whan a man is most on height 
She maketh him rathest for to falle, 
There wot no man w’hat shall befalle. 
7'he happds over mannds hede 
Ben hongd with a tender threde j 
That provdd was on Ulixes, 

For whan he was mdst in his pees 
Fortune gan to make him v ene 
And set his welthe al out of herre. 
Upon a day as he was mery, 

As though there might him no thing 
dery,i 

Whan night was come he goth to 
bedde, 

With slepe and both his eyen 
fedde. 

And while he slept he met a sweven, 
Him thought he sigh a statue even 
Which brighter than the sonne 
shone. 

A man it senidd was it none, 

^ Dery, hint. 
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But yet it was as in figure 
Most lich to mannes creiittlre. 

But as of beaut(5 hevenlich 
It was most to an aungel lich, 

And thus betwcne aungel and man 
Beholden it this king began, 

And suche a lust toke of the sight, 
That fain he wolde, if that he miglit, 
The forme of that ligiire embrace. 
And goth him forth toward that 
place 

Where he sigli that ym:lge tho, 
And takth it in his armes two 
And it embraceth liim ayein 
And to the king thus gan it sain : 

‘ Ulixes, understond wel this, 
The token of our acqucintaunce is 
Here afterward to mochel tcnc ; 
The lovd that is us betwene, 

Of that we now such joie make, 
That one of us the deth shall take, 
Whan time cometh of destine, 

It may none otherwise be.’ 

Ulixes tho began to pray 
That this figure wolde him say 
What wight he is, that saitli him so. 
This wight upon a sperd tho 
A pensel ^ which was well begone 
Ertibrouded, sheweth him anonc, 
Thre fisshes all of o colour 
In maner as it were a toiire 
Upon the pensel were wrought. 
Ulixes knew this token nought 
And praith to wite, in some panic, 
What thinge it mighie sigaifie, 

‘ A signe it is,’ the wight answerdc, 

* Of an empire ; ’ and forth he fei de 
All sodeinly, whan he that said. 

Ulixds out of slepe abraid, 
And that was right ayein the day, 
That lenger slepen he ne may. 

Men sain, a man hath knouleching 
Save of him self of alld thing ; 

’ P*fU(eI, a small banner hanging from a 
lance. ■ ^ 


j His ownd chaunc€ no man knowctli, 
But as Fortune it on himthroweth. 
Was never yet so wise a clerk, 
Which mightd knowe all Goddd.s 
werk, 

Nc the secret which God hath settc 
Ayein a man may nought be lettc. 
Ulixes though that he be wise, 
W’ith all his wit in his avise 
The more that he his sweven ac- 
compteth 

The lasse he wot what it amoiuUctli. 
For all his calculation 
He secth no demonstration 
As plainly for to knowe an cndc. 
But nethdles, how so it wende, 

He drad him of his owne sone; 
That maketli him well the more 
astone 

And shope therfore anonc withall 
So that withinne castell wall 
Thelemachum his sone be shettc 
Andupon him strong wardehesette. 
The sothe further he ne knewe, 

Till that Fortune him overthrewe. 
But nethelcs for sikernesse, 

Where that he mightc wit and gesse 
A placd strangest in his londe, 
There let he make of lime and sonde 
A strengths where he wolde dwelle. 
Was never man yet herde telle 
Of suchc an other as it was. 

And for to strength him in that cas 
Of all his lond the sikerest 
Of servants and the worthiest 
I'o kepen him withinne warde 
He set his body for to warde ; 

And madd such an ordenaunce 
For lovd, ne for dqueintaunce, 
That were it erely were it late 
They shuldd let in at the gate 
No maner man, what so betid, 

But if so were him self it bid. 

“ But ail that might him nought 
availe. 
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For whom Fortiin^ wol assaile 
There may be no such r^sist^nce 
Which inight<? make a man defence, 
All that shall be, mot fall algate. 
This Circes whiche I spake of late, 
On whom Ulixes hath begetc 
A child, though he it have foryetc, 
Whaii timd came, as it was wonc, 
She was delivcid of a sone, 

Which cleped is I'helogoinis. 

This child whan he was bore thus 
About his moder to full age 
That he can reson and langilge 
In good estate was drawc forth. 
And whjin he was so niochel worth 
To stonden in a’niannes stede, 
Circes his mother hath him bede, 
That he shall to his fader go 
And told him all to-gider tho 
What man he was that him begat. 
And whan Thelogonus of that 
W as ware, and hath full knouleching 
How that his fader was a king, 

He praith his.moder faire this 
To go wher<?that Ins fader is. 

And she him graunteth that h6 shall, 
And made him redy forth with all. 

‘•It was that time such usaunce, 
'J'hat every man the conoissaunce 
Of his contie bate in his liondc, 
Whan he went into straunge londe. 
And thus was every man therfore 
Wei knowe, where that he was bore, 
For espiill and mistrowfnges 
They did<5 thannd suche thinges 
That every man might other knowe. 
So it befell that ilkd throwc 
Thelogonus, as in this cas, 

Of his contre the signe was 
Thre fisshes, which he shulde bere 
Upon the penon of a spere. 

And whan that he was thus arraied 
And hath his harneis all assaied, 
That he was redy every dele, 

His moder bad him fare wele 
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And said him, that he shulde 
swithe ^ 

His fader grete a thousand sithe. 
Thelogonus his moder kist 
And toke his leve, and where he wist 
His fader was, the waid name, 

Till he unto Nachaie came, 

Which of that lend the chefe citce 
Was cleped, and there axeth he 
Where was the kinge and how he 
ferdc. 

And whan that he the sothe herde. 
Where that the king Ulixes was, 
.'\lone upon his hors great pas 
He rode him forth, and in his honde 
He bare the signal of his londe 
With fisshes thre, as I have tolde. 
And thus he went unto that holde 
Where that his owne fader dwelleth. 
The causd why he comth, he telleth 
Onto the kepers of the gate, 

And wolde have comcn in there at. 
But shortly they him saidd nay. 
And he als faire as ever he may 
Besouglit and toldc hem of this, 
How that the king his fader is. 

But they with proude wordes great 
Began to manace and to threte 
But ^ he go fro the gatd fast 
They wolde him take and setle fast. 
Fro wordes unto strokes thus 
They felle, and so Thelogonus 
Was sore hurte and well nigh dede, 
But with his sharpe speres hede 
He maketh defence, how so it falle, 
And wan the gate upon hem alle 
And hath slain of the beste five. 
And they ascriden also blive 
Through out the castell all about; 
On every side men come out, 
Wherof the kingds hertc afflight, 
And he with all the hast he might 
A spere caught and forth he goth 
As he that was nigh wode for wroth. 
1 Sioithe, strongly. • unless. 
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He sigh the gates full of blood, 
Thelogonus and where he stood 
He sigh also, but he ne knewe 
What man it was, but to him threwe 
His spere, and he sterte out a side, 
But destind which shall betide, 
Befell that ilkd time so, 
Thelogonus knew nothing tho 
What man it was that to him caste, 
And while his ownd sperd laste, 
With all the signd therupon, 

He cast imto the kinge anon 
And smot him with a dedly wounde. 
Ulixes fell anone to grounde, 

Tho every man, ‘ The king ! the 
king! ’ 

Began to cry, and of this thing 
Thelogonus which sigh the cas 
On knes he fell and saide: ‘Alas, 
I have min owne fader slain ! 

Now wolde I deie wonder fain, 
Now sle me who that ever will, 

For certes it is right good skill.’ ^ 
He crieth, he wepcth, he saiih thcr- 
fore: 

‘Alas, that ever was I boro, 

That this unhappy destine 
So wofully comlh in by me I' 

This king, which yet hath life inough, 
His herte ayein to him he drough 
And to that vois an ere he laidc 
And understood all that he saide 
And gan to speke and saide on 
high: 

‘ Bring me this man.' And whan 
he sigh 

Thelogonus, his though he sette 
Upon the sweven which he metle,- 
And axeth, that he mighte se 
His spere, on which the fisshes thre 
He sigh upon the pensel wrought. 
Tho wist he well, it faileth nought, 
And bad him that he telle sholde 

t SHU, refttiOR. 
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Fro whenne he came and what he 
wolde. 

Thelogonus in sorwe and wo 
So as he mightd toldd tho 
Unto Ulixes all the cas, 

How that Cireds his moda* was, 
And so forth said him every dele, 
How that his moder grete him wele, 
And in what wisd she him sent. 
Tho wist Ulixes what it ment, 

And toke him in his armds softe 
And all bleddndd kist him oftc 
And saide : ‘ Sone, while 1 live, 
This infortune I the foryive.’ 

After lus other sone in hast 
He send, and he began him hast 
And cam unto his fader titc. 

But whan he sigh him in such plite, 
He wold have ronne upon that 
other 

Anone and slain his owne brother, 
Ne hadde be that Ulixes 
Bctwcnc hem made accorde and 
pees, 

And to his heir Thelctr.achus 
He bad that he Thelogonus 
With all his power shuldd kepc 
Till lie were of his woundds depe 
All hole, and than he shulde him 
yive 

Bond where upon he mighte live. 
Thelemachus whan he this herde, 
Unto his fader he answerde • 
And saide, he wolde don his wille. 
So dwelld they to-gider stilie 
'Fhese brethren, and the fader 
sterveth. 

“ Lo, wherof sorcerid serveth. 
Through sorcery his lust he wan, 
Through sorcery his wo began, 
Through sorcer^ his Jove he chese, 
Through sorcer^ his life he lese. 
The child was gete in sorcerj^, 

The which did all his felon;f, 

1 Titc, ijuickly. 
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Thing which was ayein kind^ 

wrought 

Unkindeliche it was abought: 

The child his ownd fader slough, 
That was unkiaddship inough. 

“ Forth]^ take hecTe how that it is, 
So for to winne love amis, 

Which endeth all his joy in wo, 
For of this arte I find also, 

That hath be do for Loves sake, 
Wherof thou might ensample take, 
A great cronfque emperiall 
Which ever into memoriall 
Among the men, now so it wendc, 
Shall dwelle to the worldes endc. 

crcatdr of thinges, 
Which is the king of alle kinges, 
Full many wonder worldes chaunce 
Let slide under his sufferaunce. 
There wot no man the caus(; why 
• But he, the which is Almighty. 
And that was proved whilom thus, 
Whan that the king Nectdnabds, 
Which had Egipte for to lede, 

But for he sigi^ to-foie the dede 
Through magique of his sorcerie, 
Whei'of be couth a great partic, 
His enemies to him comend, 

Fro whom he might him nought 
defend, 

Out of his own^ lond he fleddc 
And in the wise as he him dredde 
It ipll, for all his wicch^craft, 

So that Egipte him was beraft. 
And he desguised fiedde away 
By ship and held the righto way 
To Macedoind, where that he 
Arriveth at the chefe cltee. 

Thre yomen of his chambre there 
All only for to serve him were, 
The which he trustcth wonder wele 
P'or they were trews as any stele. 
And hapneth that they with him 
ladde 

Parle of the beste good he hadde, 


j 
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They takd logginge in the town 
After the dispositiodiia 
Where as him thought^ best to 
dwelle. 

He axeth than and herdd telle 
How that the kingd was out go 
Upon a werre he haddd tho. 

But in that citee thnnn($ was 
The quend which Olimpias 
Was hote and with solempnitd 
The feste of her nativite, 

As it befell, was thanne holde. 

And for her lust to be beholde 
And preisdd of the people about 
She shope her for to riden out 
At after-mete all openly, 

A none were alld men redy, 

And that was in the month of May. 
This lusty quene in good array 
Was set upon a muld white, 

To sene it was a great delite 
The joie that the citee made. 

With fresshd thinges and with glade 
The noble town was all behonged. 
And every wight was sore alonged 
To se this lusty lady ride. 

There was great merth on alle side 
Where as she passeth by the siretc, 
There was ful many a timbre betc 
And many a maidd caroldnde. 

And thus through out the town 
pleiende 

This quene unto the pleine rode. 
Where that she hovdd and abode 
To se diversd games pley, 

The lusty folk joust and tournc)’. 
And so forth every other man 
Which pleie couth his pley began 
To plesd with this noble quene. 

“ Nectdnabds came to the greno 
Amonges other and drough him 
nigh. 

But whan that he this lady sigh 
And of her beautd hsde toke, 

He couthd nought witholde his loka 
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To se nought ellds in the felde, 
But stood and only her behelde. 
Of his clothfnge and of his gere 
He was unliche all other there, 

So that it hapneth attd laste 
The quene on him her eyd caste 
And knew that he was straunge 
anone. 

But he behelde her ever in one 
Withoute blenching of his chere. 
She toke good hecle of his man(5re 
And wondreth why he dide so, 
And bad men shulde for him go. 
He came and did her reverence. 
And she him axcth in sildncc 
From wheune he cam *and what he 
wolde. 

And he with sobre word(5s tolde, 
He saith: ‘Madame, a clerk I am 
To you and in message I cam 
The whiche I may nought tellen 
here, 

But if it liketh you to here, 

11 mot be said so privdly 
Where none shall be but yc and I. 
“Thus for the time he toke his 
leve. 

The day goth forth till it was eve 
That every man mot leve his werk. 
And she thought ever upon this clerk, 
What thing it is that he wold mene. 
And in this wise abode the queue 
And passeth over thilke night, 

Till it was on the morwd light. 

She sendd for him, and he came, 
With him his astrolabe he name,' 
Which was of find gold precious 
With points and cercles raerveiloiis. 
And eke the hevenly figures 
Wrought in a boke full of peintures 
He toke this lady for to shewe 
And tolde of eche of hem by rewe 
The cours and the condition. 

And she with great affectidn 
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Sate still and herdd what he wolde. 
And thus whan he seeth time he tolde 
And feigneth with his wordds wise 
A tale and saith in such a wise: 

‘ Madamd, but.a while ago, 

Where I was in Egiptd tho 
And rad in scole of this science. 

It fell into my conscidnee 
That I unto the temple went 
And there with all min hole entent 
As I my sacrified dede 
One of the goddds hath me bede 
That I you warng prively, 

So that ye make you red}"^, 

And that ye be nothing agast, 
h'or he such love hath to you cast, 
That ye shull bene his owne dere 
And he shall be your bedddfere 
Till ye conceive and be with childe.* 
And with that word she wax allmilde 
And somdele red became for shame ' 
And axeth him that goddds name, 
Which so woll done her compaigny. 
And he said: ‘ Amos of Luby.’ 

And she saith: ‘ Tha/.may I nought 
leve, 

But if I se a better preve.’ 

‘ Madamd,' quod Nectdnabiis, 

‘ In token that it shall be thus 
This night for enformation 
Ye shall have an avision. 

That Amos shall to you appere 
To shewe and teche in what manure 
The thing sliall afterward befalle. 
Ye oughten well aboven alle 
To make joy of such a lorde. 

For whan ye ben of one accorde 
He shall a sone of you begete 
Which with his swerd shall win and 
gete 

The wide worldcin length and brede, 
All erthly kingds shall him drede. 
And in such wise I you behote 
The god of erthe he shall be hote.^ 

‘ If this be soth,’ tho quod the quene, 
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‘ This niijht, thou saiest, it sliall be 
sene. 

And if it falle into my grace, 

Of god Amos that I purchdce 
To take of him so great worship, 

1 wol do the such ladiship, 

Wherof thou shalt for evermo 
lie riche.’ And he her thonketli 
tho 

And loke his leve and forth he went. 
She wiste litcl what he ment. 

For it was guile and sorcer) 

All that she toke for prophec). 

Nectdnabiis tlnoughout the day 
A\'han he cam home where as lie lay 
Ills chambre by him self betoke 
And overtorneth many a boke 
And through the ciaft of artenulge^ 
Of wexe he forged an ym;igc. 

.He loketh his equacidns 
And eke the constellacidns, 

He loketh the conjunctions, 

He loketh the receptions, 

His signe, his houre, his ascendent, 
And draweth l^rtiine of his assent. 
The name of quene Olimpias" 

In thilke ymage written was 
Amiddds in the front above. 

And thus to winne his lust of love 
Nectdnabiis this werk hath dight. 
And whan it cam withinne night, 
I'hat every wight is fall aslepe, 

He thought he wolde his time kepe 
As he, whiche hath his houre 
apointed. 

And thanne first he hath anointed 
With sondry herbes that figure 
And therupou he gan conjure, 

So that through his enchantement 
This lady, which was innocent 
And >vistd nothing of this guile, 
Met ^ as she slepte thilke while, 
How fro the heven came a light, 
Whiche all her chambre madd light 
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And as she loketh to and fro, 

She sigh, her thought, a dragon tho, 
Whose scherdes ^ shinen as the 
sonne, 

And hath his softd pas begonne 
With all the chcrc that he may 
Toward the bed there as she lay. 
Till he came to the beddds side. 
And she lay still and nothing cride, 
J'or he did all his tliinges faire 
And was courtels and debonaire. 
And as he stood her fastc bv. 

His forme he chaungeth .sodeinly, 
And the figure of man he nome 
7'o her and into bed he come, 

And she was wonder glad withall. 
Nectiinabiis, which caiiseth all 
Of this metrede - the substaunce, 
Whan he sigh time his nigromaiim e 
He stint and nothing more saide 
Of his carecte, and she abraide 
Out of her slepc and leveih weie 
'J'hat it is soth than every dele 
Of that this clerke her haddd tokie, 
And was the glader many folde 
In hope of suche a glad metrede 
Which after shall bcfalle in cledc. 
She longeth sore after the day, 

That she her sweven tclld may 
'I'o this guilour in private, 

Which knewe it al so well as she. 
And netheles on morwe sone 
She left al other thing to done 
And for him send, and all the cas 
She tolde him pleinly as it was 
And saide, how than well she wist 
That she his wordes mightd irist, 
For she founde her avisidn 
Right after the conditidn 
Which he her hadde told to-fore, 
And praid him hertdly therfore, 
That he her holdd covenant 
So forth of all the remenant, 

1 Schertfi’s, scales. 
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That she may through his orde- 
uaunce 

Towardes god do such plesaunce, 
That she wakdndd might him kepe 
In such wise as she met ^ a slepe. 
And he that couth of guile inough, 
Whan he this lierd, for joy he lough 
And saith: ‘ Madame, it shall be do. 
liut this I warne you therto, 

This night whan that he comth to 
play, 

That there be no life - in the way 
But I that shall at his liking 
Ordeind so for his coming 
That ye ne shull nought of him faile. 
For this, madame, I you counseilc, 
That ye it kepd so prive, 

That no wight elles but we thre 
Have knoulcching how that it is ; 
For ellds might it fare amis 
Ifycdidoughtthatshuldehimgreve,’ 
And thus he makth her to belcve 
And feigneth under guile feith. 

But nethdles all that he saith 
She troweth. And ayein the night 
She hath within her chambre dight. 
Where as this guiler faste by 
Upon this god shall privdly 
Awaite, as he makth her to wene. 
And thus this noble gcntil quene, 
Whan she most trusted, was de¬ 
ceived. 

The night come, and the cham¬ 
bre is weived, 

Neetdnabus hath take his place. 
And whan he sigh the lime and space, 
'Hirough the deceipt of his magfque 
He put him out of mannds like 
And of a dragon toke the forme, 

As he, which wolde him allconforme 
To that she sigh in sweven er this ; 
And thus to chambre come he is. 
The queud lay a bed and sigh 
And hopeth ever as he cam nigh, 
i Jtfet, direaitied. N'p no bwly. 


That he god of Lubfe were, 

So hath she well the' iessd fere. 

But for he wold her more assure, 
Vet eftc he chaungeth his figure 
And of a wether the likenessc 
lie toke in signe of his nobldsse. 
With large homes for the nones 
Of fine gold and riche stones. 

A coronc on his heved he bare 
And sodeinlich, cr she w'as ware, 
As he whiche alle guile can, 

JJis forme he torneth into man. 

All though she were in part de¬ 
ceived, 

Yet for all that she hath conceived 
The worthiest of alle kithe, 

Which ever was to-fore or si the 
Of conquest and chivdlerie, 

Sd that through guile and sorcerie 
There was that noble knight be- 
gonne, 

Which all the worlde hath after 
wonne. 

Thus fell the thing which falle. 
shoklc, ** 

Neetdnabus hath that he wolde, 
With guile he hath his love sped, 
With guile he came into the bed, 
With guile he goth him out ayein. 
He was a shrewdd chainberlein 
bo to beguile a worthy quene, 

And that on him was after sene. 
But netheles the thing is do. * 

This false? god was sond go 
With his deceipt and helde him 
close. 

Till morwe cam that lie arose, 

And tho, whan time and leiser was. 
The quend tolde him all the cas 
As she that guild none supposeth, 
And of two points shehimopposeth. 
One was, if that this god no more 
Well come ayein, and overmore 
How she shall stonden in accorde 
With king Pliih'ppe lierownd lorde, 
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Wheti he comth home and seeth 
her grone. 

• Madame,’ he saith, * let me 
alone, 

As for the god I undertake 
'I'hat whan it likeih you to take 
His compaign^ at any throwc, 

If I a day to-fore it knowe 
He shall be with you on the night, 
And he is well of such a might 
To kepd you from alle blame. 
Forth^ comforte you, madame, 
There shall none other cause be.’ 
Thus toke he leve and forth goth he. 
And tho began he.for to muse 
How he the queii(5 might excuse 
Toward the king of that is fiille, 
And found a craft aniong^s alle, 
'rhrough which he hath a see foule 
• daunted ‘ 

With his magique and so cn- 
chaunted, 

7'hat he flew forth whan it was night 
Unto the kingtis tente right, 

^^’here that he lay amidde hishoste. 

“ And whan he was a-slepe most, 
With that the see foule to him 
brought. 

An other charmc which he wrought 
At home within his chambre still, 
The kinge he torneth at his w'ill. 
And maketh him for to dremeandse 
The dragon and the privetd 
Which was betwene him and the 
quene. 

And over that he made him wene 
In sweven that the god Amds, 
W’han he up fro the quene aros, 
Toke forth a ring wherin a stone 
Was set and gravd therupon 
A sonne, in which, whan he cam nigli, 

' A leon with a swerd he sigh. 

And with that prent, as he somette,- 
Upon the quends wombe he sette 
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A seal, and goth him forth his way; 
With that the sweven went away. 
And tho began the king awake 
And sigheth for his wivds sake 
Where as he lay within his tent, 
And hath great wonder what it ment. 
With that he hasted him to rise 
Anonc and sent after the wise. 
Among the whiche there was one, 
A clerke, his name is Amphione, 
Wiian he the kinges sweven herde. 
What it betokneth he answdrde 
And saith : ‘As sikerly as the life 
A god hath laien by thy wife 
And got a sone which shall winne 
The world and all that is withinne. 
As leon is the king of bestes 
So shall the world obey his hestes, 
Wliirh with his swerd shal al be 
wonne 

Als fer as shineth any sonne ’ 

“ The king was doubtif of this 
dome, 

But nethdles whan that he come 
Ayein into his owne lond, 

His wife with childe great he fond; 
He mighte nought him selven stere 
'I'hat he nc made her hevy chere. 
But he which couthc of alld soi we, 
Nectanabus, upon the morwe 
Through the deceipt of nigromaunce 
Toke of a dragon the semblai'incc 
And where the king sat in his halie, 
Cam in rampend among hem alle 
With such a noise and such a rore, 
That they agast were all so sore 
As though they shuldd deie anone. 
And nethdles he greveth none, 

But goth toward the deis on high. 
And whan he cam the quentS nigh, 
He stint his noise and in his wise 
To her he profreth his service 
And laith his hede upon her barme, 
And she with goodly chere her arme 
About bi$ necke ayeinward laide, 
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And thus the quenc with him plaide 
In sight of alle men about. 

And atte last he gan to lout 
And (5beisaunce unto her make, 

As he that wokle his Jeve take. 
And sodeinly liis lothely forme 
Into an egle he gan transforme, 
And fligh and set him on a raile, 
Wherof theking had gieatmerveile. 
For there he primeth him andpiketh, 
As dotli an hawk whan him wel 
liketh, 

And after that him self he shoke, 
Wherof that all the halle qiioke, 

As it a terremote ^ were. 

They saiden alle, god was there, 

In suche a rees and forth he fligh. 
“ The king which all this wonder 
sigh, 

Whan he cam to his chambre aione, 
Unto the quene made his raone 
And of foryivenesse he her praide. 
For than he knew well, as he saide, 
She was with childe with a god, 

“ Thus was the king without^ rod 
Chastised and the quene excused 
Of that she hadde ben accused. 
And for the greater evidence 
Yet after that in the presence 
Of king Philip and other mo, 

Whan they ride in the feldes tho, 

A fesaunt came before her eye 
The whiche anone, as they her sigh 
Fleendd, let an ey - down fallc, 

And it to-brake to-fore hem alle. 
And as they token therof kepe, 
They sigh out of the shelle crepe 
A litel serpent on the grounde, 
Which rampeth all aboutd rounde, 
And in ayein he woll have wonne. 
But for the brenning of the sonne 
It mighte nought, and so it deide. 
And therupon the clerkds saide; 
♦As the serpdnt, when it was out, 

* Terremaf/, earthquake. a £^, egg. 


Went environ the shelle abotite 
And mighte nought tome in ayein, 
So shall it fallen in certein,— 

This child the world shall environe 
And above alle the corone 
Him shall befall, and in yonge age 
He shall desire in his conige, 

Whan all the worlde is in his honde 
To tome ayein unto the londe 
Where he w'as bore, and in his vrey 
Howeward he shall with poison dey.’ 
“ The king whiche al this sigh 
and herde 

Fro that day forth how so it ferde 
His jalousie hath all foryete. 

But he, whiche hath the child begete, 
Nectdnabiis in privite 
The time of his nativitc 
Upon the coustellatidn 
Awaiteth and relation » 

Maketh to the quene, how she snail 
do, 

And every houre appointeth so 
'I'hat no minute therof \vas lore. 

So that in due time is bore 
This childe, and forthwith therupon 
There fellen wonders many one ; 
Of terremote universcle; 

The sonne loke coloilr of stele 
And lost his light; thewindcs blcwe 
And many strengthens overthrewe ; 
The sec his proprd kindd chaun^eth 
And all the worlde his forme 
straungeth; 

The thunder with his firy leven 
So cruel was upon the heven, 

That every erthely crcatiire - 
Tho thought his life in avenldre. 
The tempest attd lastd ceseth, 

The chi Id is kepte, his age cncreseth, 
And Alisaflndre his name is hote ; 
To whom Calistre and Aristote 
To techen him philosophy 
Entenden, and astronomy 
With other thing^s which he couth, 
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Also to teche him in his youth 
NecUn'abus toke upon honde. 

But every man may understonde 
Of sorcer)'’’, how that it wende, 

It woU him selv^ prove at ende, 
And namdly for to beguile 
A lady which without^ guile 
Supposethtrouthall that she heretli. 
But often he that evil stereth, 

His ship is dreint therin amidde, 
And in this cas right so betidde. 
Nectanabvis, upon a night 
Whan it was f:iire and sterrc light, 
This yong(3 lord lad upon high 
Above a loure, where as he sigh 
The sterrcs such as he accompteth, 
And saith what echo of hem 
amounteth, 

As though he knewe of allc thing. 
But yet hath he no knouleching 
What shal unto him self befalle. 
Whan he hath loldc his wordes alle, 
This yonge lord than him opposeth 
And axeth if that he supposeth 
What deth he*shul him sclvc dey. 
He saith : ‘ Or fortune is awey 
And every sterre hath lost his wone, 
Or ellds of min ownd sone 
1 shall be slain, I may nought fle.’ 
Thought Alisaundre in privete: 

* Herof this olde dotard lieth.’ 

And er that other ought aspieth 
Alf sodeinlich his olde bones 
He shof over the wall at ones 
And saith him : ‘ Lie down there a 
part 1 

Wherof now serveth all thin art ? 
Thou knewe till other mennes 
chaunce 

And of thy self hast ignoraunce; 
That thou hast said amonges alle 
Of thy persone is nought befalle.’ 
“ Nectdnabds, which hath his 
dethe, 

Yet while him lasteth life andbrethe 


To Alisaundre he spake and said 
That he with wrong blame on him 
laid. 

Fro point to point and all the cas 
He toldc, how he his sone was. 
Tho he Avhich sory was inough, 
Out of the dich his fader drough 
And tolde his moder how it ferdc, 
In counseil and whan she it herde, 
And knew the tokens which he tolde, 
She niste ^ what she said sholde. 
But stood abasshed as for the while 
Of this magiquc and ail the guile. 
She thought, how that she was 
deceived, 

That she hath of a man conceived 
And wende a god it haddd be. 

But netheles in such degre 
So as she might her honour save 
She shope the body was begrave. 
And thus Nectdnabiis abought 
'I'he sorcen'e, which he wrought, 
Though he upon the creatures 
Through his caroctes and figures 
The maistry and the power hadde 
His Creator to nought him ladde, 
A vein w'hose lawe his craft he useth. 
Whan he for lust his god refuseth 
And toke him for the devels craft. 
Lo, what profit is him belaft: 

That thing, through which he wend 
have stonde. 

First him exildd out of loiide 
Which was his own, and from a king 
Made him to be an underling, 

And sithen to deceive a quene, 
That torneth him to mochel tene, 
Through lust of love he gat him 
hate, 

That endd couth he nought abate 
His oldd sleightes which he cast, 
Yonge Alisaundre him overcast; 
His fader which him misbegat 
He slough, a great mishap was that. 

Nistf, knew not. 
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for 0 mis an other mis 
\V^s yolde, and so full ofte it is. 
Nect.'inabus liis craft miswent, 

So it mis fell him er he went.^ 

I not what helpeth that clergy - 
Which maketh a man to do foIV, 
And nam(ilich of nigromaunce, 
Which stont upon the miscreaiint e. 

“ And for to se more evidence 
^orctstco, which thexperience 
Of art magfqud fii st forth clrough, 
Anotie -as he was bore he lough, 
Which token was of wo sumge, 
For of his owne controvinge 
He found magfqiic and taught it 
forth, 

But all that was him litcl worth. 
For of Surrie a worthy king 
Him slewe and that was his ending. 
Ikit yet through him this craft is 
used, 

And he through all the w'orkl ac¬ 
cused, 

For it shall never well aclicve 
That stont nought right with the 
beleve. 

But lich to wolle is evil sponnc, 
Wholeseth him self hath litel wonne, 
An ende provcth every thing. 

“ which was of J ew^s king, 

Up peine of cleth forbad this arte, 
And yet he toke therof his parte. 
The Phitonisse in Samary 
Yaf him counsel! by sorcerv, 

Which after fell to mochel sorwe. 
For he was slain upon the morwc. 
To connd mochel thing it helpeth, 
But of to moch(!- no man yelpeth.'* 
So for to loke on every side, 
Magfque may nought well betide. 

Forth;^ my sone, I woll the rede, 
That thottof these ensamples dredc, 
That for no lust of erthly love 

^ lyoit, weened. - F/en’V, loduims. 

3 Vel^eth, boabis. 


Thou seche s?to come above 
Wherof as in the worldds wonder 
Thoushaltfor ever be put und^. ’— 

. “My godd fader, graunt nferej'', 
For ever I shall Ijeware therby 
Of Love what me so befalle 
Such sorcery aboven alle. 

Fro this day forth I shall esclieue, , 
'I’hat so ne w'oll I nought pursue 
: My lust of Love for to seche. 

But this I w'oldd you beseche 
Beside that me slant of Love, 

! As I you herdd speke above, 

; How Alisaundre was betaught 
Of Aristotle and so well taught 
Of all that to a king belongeth, 
i Wherof my hertd sord longeth 
j 'J'o wite what it wolde mene. 

I F’or by resdn I woldc wene, 

I But if I herde of thinges straunge,, 
j Vet for a time it shiilde chaiinge 
' My peine and lissd me somdele.’ — - 
i “ My godc sond, thou saiest welc, 

I F'or wisdom, how that ever it 
stonde, * 

To him that can it understonde 
Doth great profit in sondry wise ; 
i lint touchend of so high a prise, 
i Which is nought unto Venus knowe, 

I may it nought my selve knowe, 
V^iich of her Court am all forth 
clrawe 

And can no thing but of her lawe. 
But nethdles to knowd more 
, As wel as thou me longeth sore. 

, And for it helpeth to comune 
! All be they nought to me comune, 
i T he scolds of philosophy 
' Yet thenk I for to specify 
j In boke as it is comprehended, 

I Wherof thou mightest ben amended. 

, F'or though I be nought all cunning 
i Upon the forme of this writing, 
.Some part therof yet I have herde, 

In this matere how it hath ferde. 
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genius the prest of love, 

My sone, as thou hast praid 
above, 

That I the scole shall declaie 
Of Aristotle and chc the fare 
Of Alisaundre, how he was 
taught, 

I am somdele therof destraught. 
For it is, nowight the matere 
Of lovd, why we sitten here 
To shrive so as Venus badde, 

But nethcles for it is gladdc, 

.So as thou srflsl, for thin apprise 
To here of suche ihingds wise, 
Wherof thou might thy time lissc, 
So as 1 can, 1 shall the wissc. 

For Wisdom is at every throwc 
Above ail other thing to knowe 
In Loves cause and ellcs wheie. 
Forthy my sone, unto thin ere, 
Tlfbugh it be nought in the registre 
Of Venus, yet of that Calistre 
And Aristotle whilom write 
'fo Alisaundre, thou shalt wite. 

But for the lores ben diverse 
I thenke first to the reherce 
The nature of philosophy, 

Which Aristotle of his clergy 
Wise and experte in the Scidnees, 
Declared thilke intelligences, 

As of the points in pnncipall. 
Wherof the first in speciall 
Is Theorfque, which is grounded 


f)n him which al the worlde hath 
founded, 

Which comprehended al the lore. 
And for to loken overmore 
Next of Sciences the secounde 
Is Rhetoriqud, whose facounde 
Al)ove all other is eloquent. 

I'o telle a tale in jugement 
.So well can no man epeke as he. 
The lastd Science of the thre 
It is Practique, whose office 
'1 he Vertu trieth fro the Vice 
And lechetli upon gode thewes ^ 

'I'o fie the compaigny of shrewes,- 
Which stunt in diposicion 
(.)f mannes fre election. 

I'ractique enformeth eke the reule. 
How that a woithy King shall rculc 
His realmc both in wcrie and pees. 
Lo, thus danz ^ Arisiotelds 
These thre .Sciences hath devided 
And the natuie also decided 
W’herof thatecheof hem shall serve. 
The firste, which is the conserve 
And keper of the \ emenaunt, 

As that which is most sufifisaunt 
And chefe of the philosophy, 

If I therof shall specify, 

So as the philosdphre tolde, 

Now herke and kepe that thou it 
holde. 

^ TJmvfs, mannois, moral':. 

- Shmt'cs^ evil men. 

^ Dttns, Doniiuuh, applied to a Graduate in Artfc 
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“ f^doritiiK? principall 
The philosophre in specidll 
The propretes hath determined, 
As thilkc which is enlumined 
Of wisdom and of high prudence 
Above all other in his science, 
And stant departed upon thre. 

The first of which in his degre 
Is cleped in philosophy 
The Science of Theology, 

That other named is Phisique, 
Tile thridde is said Mathemati'qiie. 
Theology is that science, 

Which unto man yiveth evidence 
Of thing which is nought boclcly, 
Wherof men knowe redcly 
The High Almighty Trinite, 
W'hich is o (iod in Unik^ 
Withouten ende and b(5ginnmg 
And Creatcir of allc thing, 

Of crlhe, of heven and of hclle, 
Wherof as oldc bokes telle 
'J'he philosophre in his rcson 
Wrote upon this conclusidn. 

And of his writing in a clause 
He clepelh (fod the Firstd Cause, 
Which of him self is thilke good 
Withoutc whom nothing is good. 
Of which that every creature 
Hath his being and Iiis nature. 
After the being of the thinges 
There ben thre formes of beinges, 
“ Thing, which began and end^ 
shall, 

That thing is cleped temporal]. 
There is also by other way 
Thing which began and shall nought 
dey 

As soulds that ben spirituell, 

Her being is perpetiicll. 

But there is one above the sonne 
Whose limd never was begonne 
And endelds shall ever be, 

That is the God, whose mageste 
All other thingds shall govdrne, 


And his Being is si^npiterne. 

The God, to whom that all honour 
> Belongeth, he is Creatour. 

And otlier ben his creatures, 

He commaundeth the natures 
' Thai they to him obeicn allc. 

I Withouten him, what so befalle, 

T Icr might is none and 11 e may ^ all: 
' Tlic God was ever and ever shall, 
And they begonne of his assente, 

. The times alld be present 
j 'I'o God, and to hem allc unknowe, 

! Butwhathim likelh that they knowe. 

! 'riuis both an aungel and a msfn, 

I 'J’he which of all that (iod began , 

I Be chefe, obeien Goddes might, 
And He stont endeU's up right. 

'I'o this Science ben prive 
, The Clcrkds of Divinite, 

' 'Die which unto the people prechen 
I 'rhefcithofHalyChircheandlechcn, 

' Which in one cas upon beleve 
I Stant mon* than they conne preve 
; By wey of argument sensible. 

But nclhelcs it is crediljle 
And doth a man great mede have 
To him that thenketh him self to 
save. 

I 'rheology in such a wise 
! Of highd Science and apprise 
j Above all other stant unlike 
And is the first of Theoritjue, 

“ I’hisique is after the seednSe, 
Through which the philosophre 
hath fondc 

( 'Fo tcchen sundry knoulechinges 
Upon the bodelichd thinges 
Of man, of besle,*of herbe, of stone, 
Of fisshc, of foule, of everichone 
That ben of boddly substaiince, 
The nature and of the substaunce. 
I’hrough this Science it is full sought, 
Which vaileth and which vailetb 
nought. 

i ^ May, lias power over. 
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*‘Thethridde point of Theorique, 
Which clepddT is Math<5matique, 
Devided is^ sondry wise 
And slant upon divers apprise. 

The ferst of whichc is Arsinetique,^ 
And the second is said Musiqiie, 
The thridde Is eke (jcometrie, 

Also the forth Astronomic. 

*’ Of Arsmetfque the inatere 
Is that of which a man may lere, 
Whatalgorisme - in nombre amount- 
eth, 

Whanthat thcwis(!:man accompteth 
After the formal proprete 
Of algorismcs a, be, ce. 

By which multiplication 
Is made and diminution 
Of sommes by thcxpericnce 
Of this art and of this science. 

“ The seconde of mathdmatique, 
Which is the Science of Alusique, 
That techeth upon Harmonic 
A man to makd melodic 
J?y vois and sotyte of instrument 
Through notd? of accordthnent, 
The whichc men pronounce alofte, 
Now sharpe notes and now softe 
Now highe notes and now lowe, 

As by thegamme-' amanmay knowe, 
Which techeth the prolacion 
Of note and the condition. 

Mathematique of his Science 
llafli yet the thridde intelligence 
Full of wisdom and of clergie 
And clepdd is Geometrie, 

Through which that a man hath the 
sleight 

O f length, of brede, of depth, of height 
To knowd the proporcidn 
By verray calculacion 
Of this Science. And in this wise 
These oldd philosdphres wise 
Of all this worldes erthd rounde 

1 Arsmetiquc, Arithmetic. 

- A/fftnistiif, AlRebia. 

Gamine, gamut. 
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How large, how ihicke was the 
grounde, 

, Contrived in thexperidnee, 

The cercle and the circumference 
Of every thing unto the heven 
'Phey setlen point and inesure even. 

“ Mathematique above the erth, 
Of High Science above, the ferth 
Which speketh upon Astronomic 
And techeth of the sterrds high, 
Beginning upward fro the mone. 
But first, as it was for to done 
This Aristotle in other thing 
Unto this worthy yongd king 
The kinde of every element, 

Which stiint under the firmament, 
How it is made and in what wise 
Fro point to point he gan devise. 

! “ He, whiclinaturethcveiy kinde, 

i The mighty God, so as I finde, 

Of Man, which is his creature, 
Hath so devided the nature 
j i'hat none till other well accordeth. 
j And by the cause it so discordeth 
I The life, which feleth the siknesse, 
j May stond upon no sikernessc. 

“ Of therthe, which is coldc and 
dry, 

The kinde of man Malencoly 
Is cldped, and that is the firste. 
The mostungoodlich andthe werste. 
What man hath that complexion, 
Full of ymaginatibn 
Of dredds and of wrathfull thought, 
He fret him selven all to nought. 

“ The water, which is moist and 
colde, [folde, 

Makelh Fleume,^ which is mani- 
Foryetel, slow and wery sonc 
Of every thing whiche is to done. 
What man that taketh his kind 
of thair, 

He shall be light, he shall be fair. 

1 FleumS^ phlegm of the phlegmatic tern* 
perament. 
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For his complexidn is blood. 

Of alld there is none so good. 
Where as he hath love undertake, 
Wronge is it, if that he forsake. 

“ The first of his condicion 
Appropreth the complexion, 

Whose propretes ben drie and hole, 
Which in a man is coler ^ hote. 

It maketh a man ben enginous 
And swifte of fote and eke irons.- 
Of cbnteke and fool hastifnesse 
He liath a right great besinesse. 

After the kinde of thelement 
Thus stant a mannds kinde went “ 
As touchend his complexidn 
Upon sondry division 
Of dry, of moist, of chele, of liele, 
And eche of hem his owne setc 
Appropred hath within a man. 

And first to telle as I began 
The Splen is lo Malcncoly 
Assigned for herbergery.'^ 

“The moistd Flemne with the 
colde 

Hath in the Lunges for his holde 
Ordeined him a propre stede 
To dwelld there as he is bedc. 

“ To the Sanguine Complexion 
Nature of his inspection 
A propre hous hath in the Liver 
For his dwelh'ngd made deliver.'* 
“The drid Coler with his hete 
By v\cy of kinde his propre sete 
Hath in the Galld, where he dvel- 
leth, 

So as the philosdphre lelleih. 

“ Now over this is for to wite, 
As it is in phisique write 
Of Liver, of Lunge, of Gallc, of Splen, 
They all unto the hertd ben 
Servadnts, and eche in his office 

* choler, bile. ' 

frvus, given lo anger, chole»i<. 

* jfiittd? went, natural turn or bent 

* The Spleen is assigned to Mtl.uidioly Tor 
its place of lodging. 

* Deliver, free, wipple. 


Entendeth to don him service, 

As he, which is chefe lord above. 
The Liver maketh hin| for to love, 
The Lungdyiveth him wey of speche, 
'Phe Galle serveth to do weehe. 
'Fhe Splen doth him to laugh and play 
Whan all unclennesse is away. 

Lo, thus hath eche of hem his dede 
To susteignen hem and fede. 

In time of recreation 
Nature hath in creatidn 
The Siomack for a comun coke 
Oideindd so, as saith the boke: 
The Stomack coke is for the hall 
And boiletli meld for hem all 
To make hem mighty for to .serve 
The Hertd, that he shall nougdit 
sterve. 

For as a King in his empire 
Above all other is lorde and sire, 
So is the Hertd principal!, 

'J o whom Resdn in specidil 
Is yove as for the governaimcc. 

“And thus nature his piirveaiincc 
Hath made for man "to liven hcie. 
But God uhich hath the Soule dere 
i Hath formed it in other wise 
; That can no man pleinly devise. 

I But as the clerkes us enfonne, 
That lich lo God it hath a forme, 
Through which figure and which 
likenesse 

The Soule hath many an ITigh 
noblesse 

Appropred lo his owne kinde. 

But oft her wittds ben made blinde 
A1 onelich of this ilkd pointe, 

That her abiding is conjointe 
Forth with the body for to dwelle. 

“ That one desireth toward helle, 
That other upward to the heven; 
So .shall they never stonde in even 
But if the Flessh be overcome 
And that the Soule have holynoine' 

1 Doly twme, whully taken. 
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The governaunce, and that is selde 
While that the Flessh him may 
bewclde. 

All erthely thing which God began, 
Was only made to se^v<^ man, 
lJut he the Soul all onely made 
Him selven for to serve and glade. 
All other best^s that men finde 
They serve unto her ownc kinde, 
But to Res6n the Sould serveth, 
Wherof theman his thank deserveth 
And get him with his work^s good 
The perdurable livds food. 

“ Of what matere it shall betolde 
A tald likcth many folde 
The bet if it be spoke pleine, 

Thus thenke I for to tome aycine 
And lellen plenerly therfore 
Of therthd, wherof now to-fore 
I spake, and of the water eke, 

So as these olde bokds speke, 

And settd properly the bounde 
After the forme of mappemoundc,^ 
Through which the ground bypui- 
parlies 

Departed is in thre parties, 

That is Asie, Aufrique, Europe, 
The which under the heven cope 
As fer as strcccheth any ground 
Begripeth all this erthe round. 

But after that the highe wrcche - 
The water weies let out seche 
Anci overgo the hilles high, 

Which every kindd made deie 
That upon middel erlhd stood 
Out take Noe and his blood, 

His sends and his doughters thre 
They*weren saufand so was he. 

Her namds, who that redd right, 
Sem, Cham, Japhet the brethern 
hight, 

And whannd thilke almighty honde 

1 Mafinmemdty Mappa Mundi, map of the 

world. , , 

2 The highi wrcche, the vengeance of God. 


Withdrough the water fro the londe 
And all the ragd was away 
Attd erthd was the mannds way, 
The sonds thre, of which I tolde, 
Right after that hem selvd wolde, 
This world departd they begonnc.^^j. 

“ Asia, which lay to the sonne 
Upon the marche of orient, 

Was grauiited by commdne assent 
To Sem, which was the sone elddst, 
For that partid was the best 
And double as moch as other 
two. 

And was that timd bounded so,- 
Wher as the flood which men Nile 
calleth, 

Departeth fro his cours andfalleth 
Into the see Aldxandrine, 

There taketh Asie first sesme - 
Towaid the west, and over this 
Of Canahim, where the flood is 
Into the Gxete See rennend, 

Fro that into the worldds end 
Estwarde Asie it is algates 
Till that men comen to the gates 
Of Paradis, and tberd ho.'* 

And shortly for to speke it so 

Of orient in generall 

Within his bounde Asid hath all. 

“ And than upon that other side 
Westwdrde, as it fell thilke tide. 
The brother, which was hole 
Cham, 

Unto his parte Aufrfque nam. 
Japhdt Eui opd tho toke he: 

Thus parten they the worlde on thre. 
But yet there ben of londds fele 
In Occident as for the chele, 

In oriente as for the hete. 

Which of the people be forlete 
As lend desdrte, that is undble, 

For it may nought ben habitdble, 

J They began to divide this world. 

2 Sc'iine, sei/iu, po.ssession. 

2 Ho, stop. ^ hele, many. 
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“The water eke hath sondry 
bounde, 

After the lond where it is founde, 
And taketh hisnameofthilk^londes 
Where that it rennelh on the 
strondes. 

]3iit thilkd sec, which hath no wane, 
Is cleped the Great Occane, 

Out of the which arise and come 
TJie highe flodes all and some. 

Is none so litel welle spring, 

Which there ne taketh his begin n ing, 
And lich a man that lacketli breth 
By wey of kindd so it geth 
Out of the see and in aycin, 

The water, as the bokes sain. 

“ Of Elements the propretes 
How that they stonden by degres, 
As I have told now might thou here, 
My god(^ sone, all the matere 
Of erthe, of water, airc and fire. 
And for thou saist, that thy desire 
Is for to witen overmore 
The forme of Aristotles lore, 

He saith in his entendement 
That yet there is an Element 
Above the foure, and is the fifte 
Set of the higlie Goddes yifte, 

The which that ordis clepdd is. 

And therupon he telleth this, 

That as the shelle hole and sounde 
Encloseih all aboute rounde 
What thing within an ey^ belongeth, 
Right so this or^is underfongeth 
These Elem^ntes everychone 
Which I have spoke of one and one. 

“ But over this now take good 
hede, 

My sond, for I wol procede 
To speke upon Mathemati'quc, 
Which grounded is on Theorique. 
The Science of Astronomy 
I tbenke for to specify, 

Without^ which to telle pleins 
1 egg- 


All otlier Science is in veine 
Toward the scole of erthly thinges. 
For as an egle with his winges 
Fleeth above alle that men finde, 
So doth this Science in his kinde. 

“ Benethe upon this erthe here 
Of all*? thingds the matere, 

As tellen us they that ben lerned. 
Of thing above it stont governed, 
That is to sain of the plandtes 
The chelcs bothc and eke the hetes, 
Tlie chaunces of the worldc also, 
That we Fortund clepen so 
Among the mennes nacion, 

All is through constcllacion ; 
Wherof that some man hath the 
wele, 

And some men have diseses fele 
In love as well as other thinges. 
The state of realmes and of kinges 
In time of pees, in time of werre, 

It is concci\ed of the sterre. 

And thus saith the Naturicn, 
Whiche is an Astronomien. 

But the Divine saitlf other wise, 
That if men w'ere good and wise 
And plesant unto the Godhedc 
They shulden nought the sterres 
dredc. 

For o man if him. well bcfalle 
Is mord worth than ben they alle 
Towardds him that weldeth all. 

But yet the lawe originill, • 
Which he hath set in the natures, 
Mot worchen in the creatures, 

7'hat therof may be none obstficle 
But if^ It stonde upon miracle 
Through praier of some haly man. 
And forthy so as I began 
To speke upon Astronomy 
As it IS write in the clerg^. 

To telle how the plandtds fare, 
Some parte I thenkd to declare, 

My sone, unto thin audience. 

I Hut if, unless. 
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“ Jlssironomu is the Science 
Of wisdom and of high conning 
Which maketh a man have knou- 
leching 

Of sterrds in the fermament, 
Figijr^, cercle and movement 
Of eche of hem in sondry place, 
And what betwene hem is of space, 
How so they move or stondd fast, 
All this it telleth to the last. 
Assembled with Astronomy 
Is eke that ilke Astrology, 

The which in jugemdnts accompteth 
Theffect what every sterre amount- 
eth. 

And how they causen many a wonder 
To the climdts ^ that stond hem 
under. 

And for to telle it mord pleine 
• These old<5 philosdphres saine 
That orbts which I spake of er 
Is that which we fro therthe afer 
Beholde, and firmament it calle, 

In which the sterres stonden alle, 
Among the wflich in specidll . 
Planetds seven principal] 

There ben, that mannds sighte 
demcth 

By thorizont as to us semeth. 

And also there ben Signds twelve, 
Which have her cercles by hem selve 
Compdssdd in the zodiaque 
In which they have her places take, 
And as they stonden in degre 
Her cercles more or lasse be 
Made after the proportidn 
Of therthe, whose condicidn 
Is set to be the foundamdnt 
To susteigne up the firmament. 
And by this skill a man may knowe, 
The mord that they stonden lowe 
The jnord ben the cercles lasse, 
That causeth why that somd passe 
Her diid cours to-fore an other. 

1 ClimdtSt regions, climes. 
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But now, my leve derd brother. 

As thou desirest for to wite 
What I finde in the bokds write, 
To telle of the Planetds Seven 
How that they stonde upon the 
heven, 

And in what point that they ben in, 
Take hedd, for I well begin, 

So as the philosdphre taught 
To Alisaundre and it betaught, 
Wherof that he was fully taught 
Of wisdom which was him betaught. 

“ Beneth all other stanttheMone, 
The which hath with the See to done 
Of flodds high and ebbds lowe 
Upon hischaunge it shall be knowe. 
And every fissh which hath a shelle 
Mote in his governaiince dwelle 
To wexe and wane in his degre, 

As by the Mone a man may se, 
And all that stant upon the groundc 
Of his moisture it mot be founde. 
All other sterrds, as men finde, 

Ben shinend of her owne kindc 
Out take onlj^' the mone light, 
Which is nought of him sclvd 
bright, 

But as he takelh it of the Sonne. 
And yet he hath nought all full 
wonne 

His light that he nis somdele 
derke. 

But what the let is of that werke 
In almagest ^ it telleth this. 

The Mones cercle so lowe is, 
Wherof the Sonne out of his stage 
Ne seth him nought with full visdge 
For he is with the ground beshaded. 
So that the Mone is somdele faded 
And may nought fully shind clere. 
But what man under his powere 
Is bore, he shall his placd chaunge 
And sechd many londds straunge. 

1 Almagest, Ptolemy's collection of the ob¬ 
servations of the old astronomers. 
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And ias of this condicidn 
The Mon^s disposicidn 
Upon the londe of Alemaigne 
Is set, and eke upon Britaigne, 
Which is now cleped Engelonde, 
For they travaile in every londe. 

“ Of the Planetes tlie seconde 
Above the Mone hath take his 
bonde 

Merciire, and Jiis nature is this, 
That under him who that bore is, 
In boke he shall be studious 
And in writinge curious 
And slowe and lustles to travaile 
In thing whiche elles might availe. 
He loveth ese, he loveth rest, 

So is he nought the worthiest. 

But with somdele besinessc 
His hert is set upon richesse. 

And as in this condicidn 
Theffect and dispobicidn 
Of this Planete and of his chauncc 
Is most in Borgone and in Fraunce. 

Next to Mercure as woll befalle 
Stant that Planete which men calle 
Venus, whose constcllacidn 
Governctli all the nacidn 
Of iovei s, where they spede or none, 
Of which I trowe thou be one. 

But whiderward thin happes wendc, 
Shall this Planete shewe at ende, 

As it hath do to many mo, 

'I'o somd wel, to somd wo. 

And netheles of this Planete 
The most party is softe and swete. 
“For who that therof taketh his 
berth 

He shall desire joy and mcrih, 
Gentfl, curtdis and debonaire 
'lo speke his wordes softe and faire, 
Such shall he be by wey of kinde. 
And over all where he may finde 
Plesadnce of love, his hertd boweth 
With all his might and thcr he 
wowetb, 


Venus of lovd the godddssc 
Is cleped, but of wantonessc 
The climate of her lechery 
Is most comdne in Lurnbardy. 

“ Next unto this Planete of love 
The brighte Sonne stant above, 
Which is the hinderer of the night 
And furtherer of the daies light, 

As lie which is the worldes eye, 
Through whom thelusty compaignie 
Of foulds by the morwe singe, 

'i he freshe Houre's sprede and 
springe, 

'I'hehighdtie the groundbeshadeth. 
And every mannds herte gladdeth. 
And for it is the Hcde Planete, 
How that he sitteth in his fete, 

Of what richesse, of what nobldy 
These bokds telle, and thus they 
say. 

“ Of golde glistrcnd spoke and 
whele 

The sonne his carte ^ hath faire and 
wele, 

In whiche he sitte, dnd is coroned 
With brightd stones cnvirdned, 

Of which if that I speke shall 
There be to-fore in specidll 
Set in the front of his cordne 
Thre stones, which that no persdne 
Hath upon erthe, and the first is 
By name clepdd licuchis. 

That other two be cleped thus * 
Astrices and ceramius. 

In his cordne, also behlnde, 

By oidd bokes as I finde, 

There ben of worthy stone's thro 
Set ech of hem in his degre, 
Wlierof a cristall is that one, 

Which that cordne is set upon. 

The seconde is an adamant. 

The thridde is noble and avenaunty 
Which clepdd is ydrfades. 

And over this yet nethdles 

} Carift charigt. 
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Upon the sid^s of the wetite, 

After the writing of the derke, 
There sitten fiv^ stones mo, 

The smaragdine is one of.tho, 

Jrispis and elitropius 

And vendides and jdcmctus. 

Lo, thus the cordne is beset, 
Wherof it shineth well the bet, 
And in such wise his light to sprede 
Sit with his diaddme on hede 
The sonne shinend in his carte. 
And for to Icde him swithe .and 
smartc 

After the brighte daies lawe 
There ben ordeinifd for to drawe 
Four hors hischareand him withall, 
Wlierof the name's telle I shall. 
En'iheds the first is hote, 

The which is red and shineth hote, 
'I'he second Actcos the bright, 
Lampes the thridde courser hight, 
And Philogeus is the forth, 

That bringen light unto this erth 
And gone so swifte upon the 
heven, 

In foure and twentv houres even 
'I'hc carte with the brightd sonne 
'i'hcy drawe, so that over ronne 
They have under the cerclcs high 
All middel erthe in suche an hie.^ 
“And thus the sonne is over all 
'Ihe Chefe Planete imperiall, 

Above him and beneth him thre 
And thus betwene hem regneth he 
As he that hath the middel place 
Among the Seven, and of his face 
lie glad all erlhly creiitdres 
And taken after the natures 
Her ese and recrcacidn. 

And in his constellacidn 
Who that is bore in specidll, 

Of good will and of liberall 
He shall be founde in alld place 
And also stonde in mochel grace 

J //.'V. haste, 
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Toward the lord^s fortd serve 
And great proffte and thank de¬ 
serve. 

And over that it causeth yit 
A man to be subtil of wit, 

To worch in golde, and to be wise 
In every thing which is of prise. 
But for to speken in what coste 
Of all this erth he regneth moste, 
Ab for wisddm it is in Grace, 
Where is appropred thilk«l spiecc. 

“ Mars the plandtf; batailloiis 
Next to the sonne gloriods 
Above stant and doth merveiles 
Upon the fortune of batailes. 

The conqueroiirs by daies olde 
Were unto this planete holdc. 

But who that his nativitd 
Hath take upon the proprel^ 

Of Maries disposicion 
By wey of constellncicSn, 

He shall be fiers and fool bastife 
And desiroi'is of werre and strife, 
lint for to tellen redely 
In what climdte most communly 
Tliat this Plandte hath his effecto, 
Said is, that he hath his aspect.e 
Upon the Haly Londe so cast, 
That there is no pees stedtTast. 

“ Abovd Mars upon the heven 
The Sixte Planete of the Seven 
Stant Jupiter the delicate, 

Which causeth pees and no debate. 
For he is cleped the Plandte, 
Which of his kinde softe and swete 
Attempreth all that to him longeth. 
And whom this Planete undcr- 
fongeih 

To stonde upon his regiment.^ 

He shall be meke and paciert 
And fortunate to marchandy 
And lusty to dellcac^ 

In every thing which he shall do. 
'Phis Jupiter is cause also 
1 R/yhufut. ni!c. 
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Of the science of liijhte werkes, 
And in this wise tellen clerkes 
He is the plan etc of delices. 

But in Egipte of his ofRces 
He regneth most in speciall, 

For there be lustes over all 
Of all that to this life befalleth. 
For there no stormy weder falleth, 
Which inighte grevc man or beste. 
And eke the londe is so honeste, 
That it is pienteods and pleine, 
There is no idel ground in veine: 
And upon such felicite 
Slant Jupiter in his degre. 

“ The highest and aboven alle 
Slant that Plandte, which mem calie 
Satiirnus, whose complexion 
Is colde, and his condicidn 
Causeth malice and cruelte 
To him the whose nativitc 
Is set under his govcrnaiince. 

For all his werkes ben grevaiince 
And enem^ to mannes hele, 

In what degre that he shall dele. 
His climate is in orient, 

Where that he is most violent. 

“ Of the Planetes by and by, 
How that they stondc upon the sky. 
Fro point to point as thou might here 
Was Alisaundre made to lere. 

But over this toucliend lus lore 
Of thing that they him laughtemore 
Upon the scoles of clergy, 

Now herken the philosophy. 

“ He which departeth day fronight. 
That one derke that other bright. 
Of seven daids made a weke i 
A month of fourd wekds eke, 

He hath ordeindd in his lawe ; 

Of monthes twelve and eke forth- 
drawe 

He hath also the longd yere. 

And as he set of his powdre 
Accordaunt to the daies seven 
Plandtes seven upon the hcven, 


As thou to-fore hast herd devise. 
To spekd right in such a wise 
To every monthe by hin> selve 
i Upon the heven. of signds twelve 
i He hath after his ordinall 
' Assigned one in specidll, 

Wherof so as I shall rehercen 
The tides of the yere diversen. 

Hut plcinly for to make it knowe 
How that the signes sit a rowe, 
Eche after other by degre 
In substaunce and in propretc 
{jobidcjltd comprehendeth 
Within his cercle and it appendeth. 

“ The firsle of whiche nethcles 
By name is eleped Aries, 

Which lich a wether of stature 
Resembled is in his figure. 

And as it saith in alniagestc 
Of sterres twelve upon this liesle 
Ben set, w'herof in his degic 
The wombe hath two, the heveJ 
hath ihre, 

The tailehath seven, and in thiswise, 
As thou might here line devise, 
Slant Aries, which hole and urie 
Is of him self, and in partie 
He is the receipt and the hous 
Of mighty Mars the batailous. 

And overmore eke as 1 finde 
The Creatdr of alle kinde 
Upon this Signe first began 
The world, whan that he made idan, 
And ot this constellacidn 
The verray operacion 
Availcth, if a man therinne 
The purpose of his werk beginne, 
For than he hath of proprete 
Good spede and great felicitd. 

“ The twelve monthes of the yere 
Attitled under the powdre 
Of thes^ twelve signds stonde, 
Wherof that thou shall understonde 
This Aries out of the twelve 
Hath Marche attitled for him selve. 
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Whan every brid shall chese his 
make, 

And every nedder and every snake 
And every reptile which may move, 
His might assaieth for to prove 
To crepen out ayein the sonne. 
Whan Ver^ hisseson hath begonne. 

“ Taurus the seconde after this 
Of Signes which figured is 
Unto a bulle, drie and colde, 

And as it is in bokes tolde 
He is the hous appurlenauni 
To Venus somdele ddscordaiint. 
This bulle is eke with sterres set. 
Through which he.hath his homes 
knet 

Unto the taile of Aries, 

So is he nouglit there sterreles. 
Upon his brest eke eightetene 
, He hath, and eke as it is sene 
Upon his tail stonde other tw(». 

His month assigned eke also 
Is Averil, which of lus slioures 
Minfstreth way unto the floures. 

“ The thriddc Signe is Gemini, 
Which is figured redely 
Lich to two iwinnds of man kinde. 
That naked stonde. And as 1 
finde, 

They ben with sterres wel bego. 
The heved hath parte of thilke two, 
That shine upon the bulles taile, 

So ben they both of o parade. 

15ut on the wombe of Gemini 
15en fivii sterrds nought forthy. 

And eke upon the fete be twey. 

So as these oldd bokes say, 

That wisd Tholomeus wrote. 

His propre monthd wel I wote 
Assigndd is the lusty May, 

Whan every brid upon his lay 
Among the grenc Icvds singeth, 
And love of his pointurd stingeth 
After the lawes of nature 

1 VeA the Spring. 


The youlhe of every creiitfire. 

“Cancer after thereuleand space 
Of Signes halt the forthd place. 
Like to the crabbe he hath sem- 
blaiince 

And hath unto his retiiiaimcc 
Sixtend sterrds, wheiof ten, 

So as these oldd wisd men 
Descrive, he bereth on him to-fore 
And in the middle two before 
And four he hath upon his ende, 
Thus goth he sterrdd in his kenda 
And of him self is moist and colde 
And is the propre hous and holde 
Which apperteineth to thc Mone 
And doth what longeth him to done. 
The month of J uin unto this Signe 
^'hou shake after the reule assigne. 

‘‘ The fiftd Signe is Leo hote, 
Whos kinde is sliape drie and hote, 
In whom the Sonne hath herber- 

And tlie semblaunce* of his ymage 
Is a leon, which in baillie 
Of sterrds hath his purpartie, 

The fourd which as Cancer hath 
Upon his ende, Leo tath 
Upon his heved, and thannd nesle 
He hath eke fourc upon his bresle. 
And one upon his tail behinde. 

In oldd bokes as we finde. 

His propre month is Juil by name, 
In which men pleien many a game. 

“ After Led Virgo the nexte 
Of Signes clepdd is the sexte, 
Wherof the figure is a maide, 

And as the philosophre saide, 

She is the welth and the rising, 
The lust, the joy and the liking 
Unto Mercure. And soth to say 
She is with sterres well bescie, 
Wherof Led hath lent her one, 
Which sit on high her heved upon. 
Her wombe hath five, her fete also 
Have other five, and ever mo 

Z 
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Touchend as of complexion 
By kindly disposition 
Of drie and cold this maiden is. 
And for to tellen over this 
Her month as thou shake undcr- 
stonde, 

Whan every felde hath cornc in 
honcle 

And many a man his backe hath 
plied, 

Unto this signe is Augst applied. 

Aftev Virgo to reknen even 
Libra sk in the nombre of seven, 
Which hath figure and resemblaiincc 
Unto a man which a balaunce 
Bereth in his honde as for to wcic, 
In boke and as it may be seie. 
Diversd stenes to him longcth, 
Wherof on heved he undorfongeth 
First thre, and eke his wombe hatlj 
two, 

And down bencth eight other mo. 
This signe is hole and moistc both, 
The whiche thingds be nought loth 
Unto Venus, so that aloftc 
She rcsteth in his hous full ofte, 
And eke Satumus often hied 
Is in this signe and magnified. 

Hispropremonth issaid Seplembre, 
Which yiveth men cause to le- 
membre, 

If any sore be left behinde 
Of thing which grevc may to kinde. 

“ Among the Signes upon height 
The signe, whiche isnombred eight, 
Is Scorpio, which as felon 
Figurdd is a Scorpion. 

But for all that yet nethelesse 
Is Scorpio nought sterrelesse. 

For Libra graunteth him his ende 
Of eighte sterrds, where he wende, 
The which upon his heved assised 
He beretli, and eke there ben devised 
Upon his womb^ sterres thre 
And eight upon his tailc hath he. 


Which of his kinde is moistandcolde 
And unbehovely manyfolde. 

He harmdth Venus and empeireth, 
But Mars unto his hous repeireth. 
But ware whan they to-gider dwellen. 
His propre monthe is, as men tellen, 
Octobre, which bringeth the kalende 
Of Winter, that cometh next suende. 
“ The ninth signe in Novembre 
also, 

Which folweth after Scorpio, 

Is doped Sagittarius, 

The whos figure is marked thus ; 
A monstre with a bowe on honde. 
On whom that sondry sterrds slondc, 
Thilke eight of whiche I spake to- 
fore, 

The which upon the tail ben lore 
Of Scorpio the heved all faire 
Be spreden of the Sagittaire, 

And eight of other stonden even 
Upon his wombe, and other seven 
There stonden on his tail behinde, 
And he is hote and drie of kinde. 
To Jupiter his hous,is frc. 

But to Mercure in his degre, 

Tor they be nought of one assent, 
He worcheth great empeirement. 
This signe hath of his propretc 
A monthe, whiche of ducte 
After the seson that befalleth 
The ploughds oxc in winter stallelh. 
And fire into the halle he bringeth 
And thilkd drinkc of which men 
singeth, 

He torncth must into the wine, 
Than is the larder of the swine. 
That is Novembre which I menc, 
WItan ibatthe leefhath lost hisgrene 
“ThetcnthdSignddrieandcolde, 
The which is Capricofnus tolde, 
Unto a gote hath resemblaunce. 
For whose love and dqueintaunce 
Within his housd to sojorne 
It liketh well unto Satorne, 
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But to the Mono it liketh nought, 
For no profft is ther<S wrought. 
This Signe as of his propretd 
Upon his heved hath sterrds thic 
And eke upon his wombd two 
And twey upon his taile also. 
Uecembrc after the yeres forme, 

So as the bokes us enforme, 
Withdaies shorte and nightes longe 
This ilke Signe hath undcrfonge. 

“ Of tho that sitte upon theheven 
Of Signes in the nombre cllcven 
Aquarius hath take his place 
And stant well in Satorncs grace, 
Which dwelleth iit.his hcrbergagc. 
But to the .Sonne he doth oultrage. 
This Signe is verraily resembled 
Lich to a man which hake assembled 
In either honde a water spout, 
Whcrof the stremcs vennen out, 
lie is of kind(S moist and hote, 
And he that of the stcrres wotc 
Saith, that he hath of slerrcs two 
Upon his heved, and bene of tho 
That Caj^ricorA hath on Ins endc. 
And as the bokes maken mi tide 
That Tholomdus made him solve. 
He hath eke on his woinbe twelve, 
And twey upon his ende stondc. 
Thou shake also this understonde, 
The frosty coldd Janevere, 

Whan comen is the newd yere, 
ThJtt Janus with the double face 
In his chare hath take his place 
And loketh upon bothd sides 
Some dele toward the winter tides, 
Some dele tow^ard the yerc sueiidc, 
That is the monthd belongcnde 
Unto this Signe, and of his dole 
He yiveth the firs id primerole.^ 

“ Thetwelfthd, which is last of allc 
Of signds, Piscis men it calle, 

The W'hich, as telleth the scripture, 
Bereth of two fisshes the figi'ue. 

* PrimeroU. piiiurobc. 


So is he colde and moist of kinde, 
And eke with sterrds as I findc 
Beset in sondry wise, as thus 
'I’wo of his ende Aquarius 
Hath lent unto his heved, and two 
This Signe hath of his owne also 
Upon his wombe, and over this 
IJ pon his ende also there is 
A nombre of twenty sterrds bright, 
Which is to sene a w'onder sight. 
Toward this signe into his hous 
Comth Jupiter the glorious, 

And Venus eke with him accordeth 
To dwelleii, as the boke recordeth. 
Tlie Month unto this signeordeined 
Is Februar, which is bereined. 

And with londflodes in his rage 
At fordds letteth ^ the passage. 

“ Nowhastthouherdtheproprclc 
Of .Signes, but in his degrd 
Alhumazarc vet over this 
Sailh, so as iherthd parted is 
i In fourd, right so ben devised 
I Thesigndst\velve,andstondeassiscd 
i That cche of hern in his parlie 
Hath his climate to justifie. 
Whcrof the firste regiment 
'I'oward the parte of orient 
From Antidche and that contrd 
Governed is of Signds thre, 

That is Cancer, Virgo, Led. 

And lowarde Occident also 
From Armeny, as I am lerned, 

Of Capricorne it stant govdrned, 
Of Piscis and Aquarius, 

And after hem I finde thus 
Southward fro Alisaundrd fortli 
Tho Signds, whichd most ben worth 
In governaunce of that doaire,- 
Libra they ben and Sagittairc 
With Scorpio, which is conjoint 
With hem to stonde upon that jioint 
Of Constantnople the cite, 

So as tlte bdkes tellen me. 

1 Letteth^ hindei.i. • Vaaif'e, province. 



CONFMSSIO AMANTIS, 


356 

The last of this divisidn 
Stant untoward Septemtrion, 
Where as by wey of purveiaunce 
Hath Aries the governaunce 
Forth with Tauriis and Gemini. 
Thus ben the Sign^s proprely 
Devided, as it is reherced, 

Wherof the londes ben diversed. 
“<£o mj? sone, as thou 

might here, 

Was Alisaundre made to lere 
Of hem. that weren for his lore. 
Bur now to loken overmore 
Of other sterres how they fare 
1 thenke hereafter to declare, 

So as king Alisaundre in youth 
Of him that suchc signds couth 
Enformed was to-fore his eye 
By night upon the sterrds sigh. 

“Upon sondry creiicion 
Stant sondry operacion, 

Some worcheth this, some worcheth 
that; 

The fire is hole in Iris estate 
And brenneth whathemayatteigne^ 
The water may the fire restreigne^ 
The which is colde and moist also. 
Of other thinge it fareth right so 
Upon this erthe among us here. 
And for to speke in this mandre 
U pon the heven, as men may findc 
The sterrds ben of sondry kinde 
And woi’chen many sondry thinges 
To us that bene her underlinges. 
Among the whichd forth withall 
Neetdnabus in speciill, 

Which was an astronomien 
And eke a great magicien 
And undertake hath thilke emprise, 
To Alisaundre in his apprise 
As of magique naturele 
To knowe, enformeth him somdele 
Of certem sterrds what they mene, 
Of which he saith there ben fiftene. 
And sondrily to everichone 


A gras belongeth and a stone, 
Wherof men worchen many a 
wonder 

To settd thing bothe up and under. 

“To telle right as he began 
The firste sterre Aldeboran, 

The clerest and the most of alle. 
By righte name men it calle, 
Which liche is of condition 
To Mars and of complexicSn 
To Venus, and hath therupon 
Carbunculum his propre stone. 

Plis herbe is Anabulla named. 
Which is of great vertiie proclamed. 

“ The seconde is nought vertulds 
Clota, or elles Pliades 
It hatte and of the Mones kinde 
He is. And also this 1 finde, 

He taketh of Mars complexion, 
And lich to such condition 
His Slone appropred is Cristall, 
And eke his herbe in speciall 
The vertuous FentJl it is. 

“ The thridde, which comth after 
this, * 

Is hole Algol the clere rede, 
Whiche of .Salome as I may rede 
His kinde' taketh and eke of Jove 
Complexion to his behove. 

His propre stone is Diamaunt, 
Which is to him most dccordaunt 
His herbe, which is him betake. 

Is hole Eleborum the blacke. * 

“ So as it falleth upon lot 
The fourthd sterre is Alhaiot, 
Which in the wise as I saide er 
Of Salome and of Jupiter 
Hath take his kinde, and therupon 
The Saphir is his propre stone, 
Marrubium his herbe also, 

The which accorden bothe two. 

“ And Canis major in his like 
The fiftd sterre is of magi'que, . 
The whose kinde is Venerien, 

As saith this astronomien. 
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His propre stone is said Berilie, 
But for to worche and to fulfille 
Thing which to this Sci^ncd falleth, 
^'he^e is an herb^, which men 
calleth 

Saveine, and that behoveth nede 
To him that woll his purpos spede. 

“ The sixtd suendc after this 
]ly namd Canis minor is. 

The which sterre is Mercuridll 
By wey of kinde, and forth withall 
As it is writen in the carte 
Complexion he taketh of Marte. 
His stone and herbe as saith the 
scole 

Ben Achates and Primerole. 

“ The seventh sterre in specidll 
Of this Science is Ariall, 

Which sondrj'nature underfongeth. 
The stone which propre unto him 
longeth, 

Gorgonza proprel)'^ it bight. 

'His herbe also, which he shall right, 
Upon the worthing as I mene 
Is Celidoine fr^sshe and grencj 
“ Sterre Ala corvi upon height 
Hath take his place in nombre of 
eight, 

Which of his kinde mot performe 
The will of Marte and of Satorne, 
To whom Lapacia the gret 
Is herbe, but of no beyete. 

His* stone is Honochinus hote, 
Through which men worchen great 
riote. 

“ The ninths sterrdfaire and\/ele 
By name is hote Alaezele, 

Which taketh his propre kinde thus 
Bothe of Mercure and of Venus. 
His stone is the grene Emeraude 
To whom is yoven many a laude. 
Saulge is his herbe appurtenaunt 
Aboven all the remenaunt 

“ The tenths sterre is Almareth, 
Which upon life and upon deth 


Through kindeof Jupiter and Marte 
He doth what Icmgeth to his parte. 
His stone is Jaspe and of Plantaine 
He hath his herbd soveraine. 

The sterre eleventh is Venenas, 
The whose nature is, as it was, 
Take of Venus and of the Mone 
In thing which he hath for to done* 
Of Adamaunt is that perrie. 

In vvhiche he worcheth his maistrie. 
Thilke herbe also, which him be- 
falleth, 

Cicorea the boke him calleth. 

“Alpheta in the nombre sit 
And is the twelfth sterr^ yit, 

Of Scorpio which is governed, 

And taketh his kinde as I am lerned 
And hath his vertue in the stone 
Which cleped is Topazion. 

His herbe propre is Kosmarine, 
Which shapen is for his covine. 

“Of thes^ sterr<5s which I mene, 
Cor Scorpionis is thrittene, 

The whos nature Mart and Jove 
Have yoven unto his behove. 

His herbe is aristoloch^-,^ 

Which folweth his astronomy. 

The stone which this sterre alloweth, 
Is Sardis which unto him boweth. 

“ The sterre which stant next the 
last, 

Nature of him this name cast 
And clepen him Botercadent, 
Which of his kind obedient 
Is to Mercure and to Venus. 

His stone is said Crisolitus. 

His herbe is clepdd Satureie, 

So as these oldd bokes saie. 

“ But now the last^ sterre of alle 
The Taile of Scorpio men calle, 
Which to Mercure and to Satorne 
By wey of kind^ mot retorne 

1 Arisiolocky^ miswritten “astrology.” Cor¬ 
nelius Agrippa, De Occult. Phil.., Lib. I., cap. 
32, gives the plants uiuler Cor Scorpionis as 
Aristolochia and Crocus. 
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After the preparation 
Of dde consteilatidn.^ 

The Calcidoine unto him longeth 
Whichforhisstonehcunderfongeth. 
Of Majoran his herbe is grounded. 
Thus have I said how they ben 
founded 

Of every sterre in specidll, 

\\^hich hath his herbe and stone 
withall, 

As Hemies in his bolc<5s oldc 
Witness^ bereth, of that I toldc. 

“ Now hast thou herd, in suchc 
a wise 

These noble philosdphres wise 
Enformeden this yongd king 
And made him hr4ve a knouleching 
Of thing which first to the partie 
Belongeth of philosophic, 

Which 'I'heorfque clepdd is, 

As thou to-fore hast herde cr this, 
lJut now to spoke of the seednde, 
WJiiche Aristotle hath also founde 
And techeth how to spekd faire, 
Whiche is a thing full necessaire 
To counterpeise the balauncc, 
\Vhere lacketh other suffisaunce. 

“Above all ertiily creatures 
The llighe Maker of natures 
The Word to man hath yove alone, 
So that the speche of his persone 
Or for to lese, or for to winne 
TJie hertds thought which is 
withinne, 

May shewd what it wolde menc. 
And that is no where dies sene 
Of kindd with none other bfcstc. 

So shulde he be the more hondst, 
To whom God yaf so worthy a yifto, 
And lokd well that he ne shifte 
His Wordds to none wicked use, 
For Word the techcr of vertnse 
Is clepdd in philosophy, 

Wherof touchdndd this party 
Is rhetorfqud the scidnee 


Appropred to the reverence 
Of Wordds that ben resondble. 
And for this art shall be vaiUlble 
With goodly wordds for to like 
It hath Gramaire, it hath Logiqiic, 
That serven both unto the speche. 
(iramaird first liath for to teche 
'l o speke upon congruitd, 

Logique hath eke in his degre 
lietwene tlic troulhe and the fals- 
; hodc 

The pleine wordds for to shode,^ 
So that nothing shall go beside 
That lie the right nc shall decide, 
W'herof full many a great debate 
Reformed is to good estate 
And pees sustcigned up alofte 
With CSV Avordds and with softe. 
Where strengthd shulde let it falJe, 
The philosophic amongds alle 
I Forthy commendeth tliis scidnee. 
Which hath the reule of eloquence. 
In stone and gras vcrtiic there is, 
j But yet the bokds l(jjllen this, 

I 'I’hat Worde above all erthly thinges 
Is vertuoLis in his dofnges, 

Where so it be to evil or good. 

For if the Wordds semen good 
And be well spoke at mannds ere 
Whan that there is no trouthe there, 
They done full oft full great deceipt. 
For Avhan the Word to the conegipt 
Descordeth in so double a wise, 
Such Rhetorique is to despise 
In every place and for to drede. 

“For of Ulixes thus I rede, 

As in the boke of Troy is founde, 
His eloquence and his facodnde 
Of goodly wordds which he tolde 
Hath made that Anthenor him 
solde 

The town whiche he with treson wmi. 
Worde hath beguildd many a man, 
With word the wildd beste is daunted, 
t Shpde, divide, discriminate. 
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With word the serpent is en- 
chaunted, 

Of wordds mong the men of armes 
lien woundds heldd with the 
charmes, 

Where lacketh other medicine 
W'orde hath under his discipline 
Of sorccrid the carectes. 

The wordes ben of sondr}' sectes, 
Of evil and eke of good also. 

'I'he wordds maken frende of fo, 
And fo of frende, and pees of werre, 
And werre of pees, and on I of herre 
The word the worldcs cause cn- 
triketh 

And rcconcileth who on him liketh. 
The worde under the cope of heven 
Set every thing or odde or even. 
With word the Highd God is plesed, 
With word the wordds ben appesed. 
'Fhe softd word the loudd stilleth, 
Where lacketh good the word fub 
filleth 

To make amcjidds for the wrongc. 
Whan worddsmcdlen with the so'nge, 
It doth plesauncd well the more, 
liut for to loke upon the lore, 

How Tulliils his rheton'que 
Componeth, there a man may pike 
How that he shall his wordds set. 
How he shall losc.howhcshall knet, 
Ai"^ in what wise he shall pro¬ 
nounce 

His laid pleind without frounce. 
Wherof ensample if thou wilt seche, 
Take hede and rede whilom the 
speche 

. “ Of Julius and Cicero, 

Which consul was of Romd tho, 

Of Caton eke, and of Silene 
Behold the wordds hem betwene, 
Whan the treson of Cateline 
Discovered was, and the covine 
Of hem that were of his assent 
Was knowe and spoke inparlement, 
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And axed howe and in what wise 
Men sholden done him to juise. 
Silanus first his tale tolde 
To trouth and as he was beholde 
The comun profit for to save, 

He saide how treson shuldd have 
A cruel dethe. And thus they 
speke, 

The consul both and Caton. eke, 
And saiden that for suche a wronge 
Tliere may no peind be to stronge. 
But Julius with wordds wise 
Jlis laid tolde all other wise, 

As he which wolde her dethe respite, 
And foundeth howe he might excite 
'I’hc juges through his cloqudnee 
Fro deth to tome the sentdnee 
And set her hertes to pile. 

Now tolden they, now tolde he; 
'I’hey speken pleine after the lawe; 
But he the wordds of his sawe 
Coloiircth in an other wey 
Spekend. And thus betwene the 
twey 

To trete upon this jugdment 
Made eche of hem his argument. 
Wherof the talds for to here 
Tliere mav a man the scold lere 

s' 

Of Rhelorlque the eloquence, 
Whiche is the seconde of Science 
Touchende to Philosophie, 

Wherof a man shall justifie 
His wordds in dispi'itesdn 
And knette upon conclusidn 
His argument in suche a forme, 
Which may the pleind trouthc en- 
forme 

And the subtil cautdie abate, 
Whiche every true man shall debate. 

“The firstd, whiche is Theorique, 
And the secdndd Rhetorique 
Scidnees of Philosophy, 

I have hem tolde as in party, 

So as the philosdphre it tolde 
To Alisaundre. And now I wolde 
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Tell of the thridd^, what it is, 

The which Practi'que clepdd is. 
“'^I'adfqud slant upon thre 
thinges 

Toward the governaunce of kinges. 
Wlierofthe firste Ethique is named, 
Thewhose Science stant proclamed 
To techc of vertue thilk^ reule, 
How that a King him self shall reule 
Of his moral condition 
With worthy dispositidn, 
good-living in his pcrsdnc, 
Which is the chefe of his cordne. 
It maketh a kinge also to lerne 
Howe he his body shall governe, 
Howe he shall wake, how he shall 
slepe, 

How that he shall his held kepe 
In mete, in drinke, in clothing eke. 
There is no wisdom for to seke 
As for the reule of his persone, 
The which that this science allone 
Ne techeth as by wey of kindc 
That there is nothing left behinde. 
“ That other point, winch to 
practique 

Helongelh, is Economiqiic, 

Which techeth thilke honeste, 
Througli which a King in his degre 
His wife and child shal reule and 
guie 

So forth with all the compaignie 
Which in his houshold shall abide, 
And his estate on every side 
In such inanere for to lede 
That he his houshold nc misledc. 

** Practiquc hath yet the thriddc 
apprise, 

Which techeth how and in what wise 
Through his purveidd ordenaunce 
A King shall set in governaunce 
His reahne, and that is Policic 
Which longeth unto Regalie 
In time of werre, in time of pees, 
To worship and to good encrees 


Of clerke, of knight, and of mar- 
chaunt, 

And so forth all the remenaunt 
Of all the comun people about 
Withinnd burgh and eke without 
Of hem that ben artificers, 

Whiche usen craftes and mestidrs, 
Whose art is cleped mcchaiiique ; 
And though they ben nought alle 
like, 

Yet netheles how so it falle, 

O ^ lawd mot govdrne hem alle, 

Or that they lese, or that they whine, 
After tlie .state that they ben inne. 

“ Lo, thus this worthy yongd king 
AVas fully taught of every thing 
W’hich mightc yive entenddment 
Of good reule and good regiment 
To suche a worthy prince as he. 
lint of verriiy nccessite 
'I'he philosophre him hath betake 
Five points, which he hath under- 
l.'ike 

To kepe and holde in obscrvaunce 
As for the worthy governaiince 
Which longeth to his Kcgalic 
After the reule of Policic. 

‘<*^0 cnerjj tnan bclongeth lore, 
But to no man belongeth more 
Than to a King which hath to lede 
The people als for his kinghede. 
He may hem bothd save and spille, 
And for it stant upon his wille 
It sit him well to ben avised 
And the vcrtiies which arc assised 
Unto a Kinges regiment - 
To take in his entenddment, 
Wherof to lellen as they stondc 
Hereafterward now woll I fonde. 
Among the Vertues one is chefe 
And that is Trouthd, which is lefc 
To God and eke to man also. 

And for it hath ben ever so, 
Taught Aristotle as he well coutli 

1 Of one. • Regiinenii rule. 
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To Alisaundre, how in his youth 
He shuldc of Trouthe thilkd grace 
With all his hole herie embrace, 

So that his word betrewe and pleine 
Toward the world, and so certeinc 
That in him be no double speche. 
For if men shulde Trouthd seche 
And found it nought within a King, 
It were an unsittdnde ^ thing. 

The worde is token of that within, 
There shall a worthy king begin 
To kepe his lunge and to be trewe, 
So shall his price ben ever newe. 
Avisc him every man lo-fore 
And be well ware, cr he be swore, 
For afterwarde it is to late 
If that he wolde his word debate. 
For as a King in speciall 
Above all other is principdll 
Of his power, so shulde he be 
Most vertuous in his degre. 

And that mav well be signified 
By his cordiic and specified. 

“ The gold betokneth excellence, 
That men shulddone him reverence 
As to her lege soverainc. 

The stones, as the bokes saine, 
Commended ben in treble wise. 
First they ben hard and thilke 
assise 

Betokeneth in a King constaunec, 
So that there shall no vaiiaiince 
Be found in his condicion. 

And also by description 
The veitue whiche is in the stones, 
A verray signe is for the nones 
Of that a king shall ben honest 
And holde trewely his behest 
Of thing which longeth to kinghede. 
The brighte colour, as I rede, 
Which is in the stones shindnd, 

Is in figure betoken^nd 

The cronique of this worldes fame 

Which slant upon his godd name. 

I UmitUndi, unbecoming. 


The cercle, which is rounde aboute 
Is token of all the londe aboute. 
Which slant under his gerarchie, 
That he it shall well kepe and guie. 
And for that Trouthe how so it falle 
Is the Vertue Soveraine of alle 
That longeth unto regiment, 

A laid which is evident 
Of Trouthe in commendacidn, 
Toward thin enformacidn, 

My sone, herafter thou shalt here 
Of a cronique in this matere. 

|ls i^c cronique it doth reherce, 
A soldan whilom was of Perse, 
Which Daires hight, and Ytaspis 
His fader was. And sothe it is. 
That through wisdom and high 
prudence 

More than for any reverence 
Of his ligndge as by descent 
Theregne of thilke empire he hent. 
And as he w’as him selfd wise 
The wise men he held in prise, 
And sought hem out on every side 
That toward him they shulde abide. 
Among the whichd thre there were, 
That most service unto him here 
As they which in his charabre 
lighen 

And all hiscounceil herd and sigheti. 
Her names ben of straungd note, 
Harpaghes was the firste hote, 
And Manachaz was the secqunde, 
Zorobabel, as it is founde \ 

In the cronique, was the thrMde. 

This soldan what so him bltidde 
To hem he triste most of alia, 
Wherof the case is so befalleV 
This lord, which hath conc^tds 

depe, I 

Upon a night whan he hath s|epe, 
As he which hath his wit disposed, 
Touchend ap^uvthemhath opposed. 
The king€s question was this, 

Of thinges thre which strongest is, 
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The Wine, theWoman or the King? 
And that they shulde upon this 
thing 

Of her answdre avised be, 

He yaf hem fully daids thre 
And hath behote hem by his feith 
That who the bestd reson saitli 
He sshall receive a worthy mede. 

“Upon this thing they token hede 
And stoden in dispdtesdn, 

'I'hat by divers opinidn 
Of arguments that they have holde 
Harpaghes first his tale tolde 
And said, how that the strength of 
kinges 

Is mightiest of alld thinges. 

For King hath power over man, 
And man is he which reson can, 
As he which is of his nature 
The moste noble creature 
Of allc tho that God hath wrought. 
And by that skill it someth nought, 
He saith, that any erthly thing 
May be so might)' as a King. 

A King may sj)ille, a King may 
save, 

A King may make of lorde a knave 
And of a knave a lord also, 

The power of a King stant so, 

That he the lavves overpasseth. 
What he woli make lassc he lasscth. 
What he woll make more he moreth. 
And as a gentil faucon soreth, 

H e fteeth that no man him reclame'h, 
But^he alone all other tameth 
An<| stant him self of lawe fre. 
Lo,|fchus a Kingds might, saith he, 
So ps his reson can argiie, 
Is|itTengest and of most value. 
^‘But Manachaz saith other wise, 
Wine is of the more emprise, 
AnS that |i,e sheweth by this way. 
The Wine full bftd tstketh away 
The r<ison fro the mannds herte, 
The Wine can make a creple sterte 


And a deliver 1 man unwelde, 

It raaketh a blind man to behelde 
And a bright ej'dd semd derke, 

It maketh a lewde man a clerke, 
And fro the clerkds the clerg;^ 

It taketh awey, and cowardy 
It torneth into hardicsse, 

Of avarice it maketh largesse. 

The Wind maketh eke the good 
blood, 

In which the sould, which is good, 
Hath chosen her a resting place 
Wliilc that the life hcrwoll embrace. 
And by this skille Manachnz, 
Answdrdd hath upon this cas 
And saith, that Wine by wey of 
kind 

Is thing which may the hcrtds bind 
Well more than the Rcgalic, 
“Zorobabcl for liis partic 
Said as him thoughtc for the best, 
'Phat Women ben the mightiest. 
'Phe Kingc and the Vinour also 
Of Women comen b^)tht? two. 

And eke he said, how tlint manhede 
'Phrough strengthc unto thewoman- 
hede 

Of lovd, where he woll or none, 
Obeie shall, and therupon 
To shewe of W'omen the raaistric 
A tale w'hiche he sigh with eye 
As for cnsample he toldd this. , 

“ How Apemcn, of Besazis 
Which doughter was, in the paleis 
Sittend upon his higbd dels, 

Whan he was hottest in his ire 
'I’oward the great of his empire, 
Cyrus the King tiraunt she toke. 
And only with her goodly loke 
She made him debonairc and meke, 
And by the chin and by the cheke 
She luggeth him right as her list, 
That now she japeth and now she 
kist 

J Deliver, free of movement, lithe. 
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And doth with him what ever her, She chesewith all her hole entent, 
liketh. And thus accorded home she %?ent. 

Whan that she loureth than he Into the chambre whan she came, 
siketh, Her hous<5bonde anone she name 

And whan she gladeth he is glad. In bothe her armes and him kist, 
And thus this King w'as overlad And spake unto him what her list. 

With bird which his lemman was. And therupon w'ithin a throwe 

“ Among the men is no solas The goode wife was overthrowe 
If that there be no Woman there, And doled, and he was hole in 
For but if that the Woman weic haste. 

'I'his worldds joic were awcy. .So may a man by rcson taste, 

Through hem men finden out the How next after the (lod above 
wey The trouth of Women and the love, 

Toknighthodeandtoworlddsfame, In whom that alld grace is founde, 
They make a man to dredd shame Is mightiest upon this groundc 

And honour for to be desired. And most behovely manyfolde. 

Through the bcaute of hem is fired “ Lo, thus Zorobabel hath tolde 
The dart of which Cupfde throweth, The tale of his opinion. 

Wherof the jolif ijcine groweth Hut for findll conclusion, 

Which al the woride hathunder foie. 

A Woman is the mannds bote, 

His life, his deth, his wo, his wele. 

And this thing may be shewdd wele. 

How that Wgmen ben good and Is mightiest, how ever it falle. 

kindc, ' The Trouihc how so it ever come 

For in ensamplc thus 1 finde. May for no thing ben overcome. 

“WhanthatthedukeAdrnetusIay It may well suffre for a throwe, 
.Sike in his bed, that every day But attc last it shall be knowc. 

Men waiten whan he shuldd dey, The proverbe is, who that is trewe, 

Alcest his wife goth for to prey Him shall his whild^ never rewe. 

With sacritice unto Minerve, For how so that the cause wendc 

As»shc which wokl<5 thank deserve, 'I'lic trouthe is shameles atte ende. 
To witc answdre of the goddesse, Rut what thing that is trouthdles 
How that her lorde of his sikencsse, It may nought well be shamdles, 
Wherof he was so wo beseine, And shamd hindereth every wight. 

Recover might his hele ayeine, So proveth it, there is no might 

Lo, thus she cride and thus she Without^ Trouthe in no degre. 

praide, And thus for trouthe of his deerd 

Till attd last a vois her saide, /Jorobabel was most commended, 

That if she woldd for his sake Wherof the question was ended 

The maladfe suflFre and take And he received hath his niede 

And deie her self, he shulde live. For Trouthd, which tomanndsnede 

Of this answere Alcest hath yive Is most behovelicli over all. 

Unto Minervd great thonking, Forth;(r was Trouthe in specidll 

So that her dethe and his living j pfrknj, time. 


What strongest is of erthly thinges 
Tltc Wine, the Women or the 
Kinges, [alle 

He saith. that Trouthe above hem 
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The firsts? point in observaiince 
Betake imto the governaunce 
Of Alisaundre, as it is saide; 

For therui^on the ground is laide 
Of every Kinges regiment, 

As thing which most convenidnt 
Is for to set a king in even 
Bothe in this worlde and eke in 
heven. 

“ affetr the se- 

counde 

In Policie as it is founde, 

Which serveth to the worldds fame 
In worship of a Kingds name, 
Largesse it is, whose privilege 
There may non avarice abrege. 
The worldds good was first comiine, 
But afterward upon Fortiine 
Was tbilkd comun profit cessed. 
For whan the people stood en- 
cressed 

And the ligndges woxen great, 
Anonc for singular beyete 
Drough every man to his partie, 
Wherof come in the first envie 
With great debate and werres 
stronge, 

And last among the men so longe 
Till no man wistd who was who 
Ne which was frende ne which 
was fo. 

Till atte laste in every londe 
Within hem self the people fonde, 
That it was good to make a King 
Which might appesen all this thing 
And yivd right to the ligntiges 
In parting of her heritages 
And eke of all her other good. 

And thus above hem alld stood 
The King upon his regaly,' 

As he which hath to justify 
The worldds good fro covetise. 

So sit it well in alld wise 
A King betwene the more and lesse 
To secte his herte upon Largesse 


Toward him self and eke also 
Towarde Ills people. And if nought 
so, 

That is to sain, if that he be 
Toward him selfe large and fre 
And of his people take and pille, 
Largesse by no wey of skille 
It may be said, but Avarice, 
Which in a Kinge is a great Vice. 

*‘A King behoveth eke to fie 
The Vice of I’rodegalitd, 

That he mesiire in his expence 
So kepe that of indigence 
He may be sauf. For who that 
nedeth, 

In all his werk the wors he spedeth. 
As Aristotle upon Chaldee 
Ensample of great auctorite 
Unto king Alisaundre taught 
Of thilke folk that were unsaught ^ 
Toward her King for his pillage. 
Wherof he bad in his cordge 
That he unto thre points entende 
Where that he wolde his good de- 
spende. • 

“First shulde he loke how that 
it stood 

That all were of his owm? good 
The yiftds which he woldd yive. 

So might he wel the better live. 

“And ekd he must taken hede 
If there be cause of any nede 
Which oughtii for to be defenddU, 
Er that his goodes ben despended. 

“ He mote eke as it is befallc 
Among^s other thingds alle 
Se the des^rtds of his men, 

And after that they ben of ken 
And of estate and of merfte 
He shall hem largelich aquite, 

Or for the werre, or for the pees, 
That none honodr fall in decrees 
Which mighte tome into diflfame, 

I Vmaught, out of accord (First lEnglisli, 
saht, peace, reconcilement). 
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But that he kepe his god^ name, 
So that he be nought holde unkinde. 
For in cronfque a tale I finde, 
Which speketh somdele of this 
matere, 

Heraftcrward as thou shalte here. 

^OUtd to pursue his right 
There was a worthy pouer knight 
Which came alone for to sain 
His cause, when the court was plein 
Where Julius was in presdnce. 

And for him lacketh of despense 
There was with him none advocate 
To make plee for his estate. 

But though him kickc for to plede 
Him lacketh nothing of manhede. 
He wistt: well his purse was pouer, 
But yet he thought his right recouer, 
And openly pouerte aleide 
To themperodr, and thus he saide: 

‘O Julius, lord of the lawe, 
Behold, my counseil is withdrawe 
For lacke of gold to thine office 
After the lawes of justice. 

Help, that I l^hdde counseil here 
Upon the trouthe of my matere.’ 

And Julius with that anone 
Assigned him a worthy one. 

But he him self no word ne spake. 
This knight was wroth and found a 
lake 1 

In themperour, and saide thus ; 

thou unkinde Julius, 

Whan thou in thy bataile were 
Up in Aufrique, and I was there, 
My might for thy rescousse I did 
And putte' no man in my stede. 
Thou wost what wound^s there I had, 
But here I finde the so bad, 

That the ne list to speke o worde 
Thine owne mouth,norof thinhorde 
To yive a florein me to helpe. 

How shulde I thanne me beyelpe ^ 
Fro this day forth of thy largesse, 

I Lake, lack. - Beyelpe, boast. 


Whan such a great unkind^nesse 
Is found in suche a lorde as thou ?’ 
This Julius knew well inough 
That all was soth which hehimtolde. 
And for he woldd nought ben holde 
Unkind, he toke his cause on honde. 
And as it were of Godd^s sonde, 
He yaf him good inough to spendc 
For ever unin his lives ende. 

“And thus shuld every worthy 
king 

Take of his knightes knouleching 
Whanthathe sigh theyhaddennede, 
For every service axeth mede. 

But other, which have nought de¬ 
served 

Through vertue but of japes served, 
A King shall nought deservd grace, 
Though he be large in suche a place, 
“ It sit well every king to have 
Discretion whan men him crave, 
So that he may his yiftd wite; 
Wherof I finde a tale write, 

IIow Cinichus a pouerd knight 
A somme which was over might, 
Traied of his king Antigonus. 

The kinge answerde to him thus 
And said, how such a yifte passeth 
His pouer estate. And than he 
lasseth 

And axeth but a litel peny, 

If that the king wold yive him any. 
“ The king answerd, it was to 
small 

For him which was a lord reall, 

To yive a man so litel thinge, 

It were unworship in a kinge. 

“ By this ensample a King may 
lere, 

That for to yive is in manere, 

For if a King his tresor lasseth ' 
Without honour and thankeles 
passeth. 

Whan he him self well so beguile 
I not who shall compleigne his while 
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Ne who by right him shall releve. 
But neth^les this 1 beleve 
To help^ with his own^ londe 
Belongeth every man his honde 
To set upon necessity. 

“And eke his King^s realty 
Mote every leg^ man comfdrte 
"With good and body to supportc, 
Whan they se causd resondble. 

For who that is nought cntenddble 
To holde upright his KingtJs name, 
Him oughtd for to be to blame. 

“ Of Policie and over more 
To speke in this matere more 
So as the philosophre tolde, 

A King after the reule is holde 
To modifie and to adresse 
His yiftds upon such largesse 
That he mcsurfS nought excede, 

“ For if a King fall into nede, 

It caiiseth oftd sondry thinges, 
Whiche are ungoodly to the kinges. 
What man will nought him self 
mesi'ire, 

Men seen ful ofte that mesurc 
Him hath forsake. And so doth he 
That useth prodegalit^, 

Which is the modcr of poudrtc, 
Wherof the londds ben deserte. 
And namdly whan thilke vice 
About a King stant in office 
And hath witholde of his party 
The covetoi'isc flatery 
Which many a worthy King dc- 
ceiveth, 

Er he the fallace appcrccivcth 
Of hem that scrven to the glose. 
For they that connen plese and 
glose 

Ben, as men tellen, the norices 
Unto the fostring of the Vices, 
Wherof full ofte netheles 
A King is blamed gilteles. 

APhilos{5phre,as thou shall here, 
Spake to a King of this matdre 


And said him weD how that flatrodrs 
Coupdble were of thre crrodrs* 

One was toward the goddes high, 
That weren wroth of that they sigh, 
The mischefe which befalle sholde 
Of that the false flatrour tolde 
Toward the King. Another was, 
Whan they by sleight and by fallas 
Of feigndd wordes make him wene 
That black is white and blewds grene 
Touchend of his condicion. 

I’or whan he doth extorcidn 
With many an other Vied mo, 

Men shall nought finden one of tho 
To grucche or speke there ayein, 
But holden up his oilc' and sain. 
That all is well what ever he doth. 
And thus of fals they maken soth, 
bo that her Kinges eye is blent 
And wot nought how the worlde is 
went. • 

The tliiidde errour is harm com¬ 
mune, 

With which the people mot com¬ 
mune • 

Of wrongds that they bringen inne. 
And thus they werchen treble sinne 
'I'hat ben flatroiirs about a king. 
There mlghte be no worse thing 
About a kinges regaly, 

Than is the Vice of Flatery. 

And netheles it hath ben used 
That it was never yet refused, • 

As for to speke, in Court Retill. 
For there it is most specidll 
And may nought longd be forbore. 
But whan this Vice of hem is bore 
That sholdcn the Vertues forth 
bringe, 

And Trouthe is torned to Lesinge, 
It is, as who saith, ayein kinde, 
Wherof an old ensample I finde. 

“ Among these other talds wise 
Of philosophres in this wise 

1 i/ts ail*;, hb afiinnatiou. 
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^ rc5c, how whilom two there were 
And to the scold for to lere 
Unto Athenes fro Cartdge 
Her frendds whan they were of age, 
Hem sende. And there they 
stoden longe 

Till they such lore have underfonge 
That in her time they surmounle 
All other men, that to accomptc 
Of hem was tho the grete fame. 
The first of hem his rightd name 
Was Diogenes thanne hote, 

In whom was foundd no riote. 

His felaw Aristippus hight, 

Which mochel ccipthe and inochel 
might. 

But atte lastd soth to sain 
They bothd tornen home ayein 
Unto Cartage and scole lete. 

This Diogenes no beyete 
Of worldds good or lasse or more 
Ne soughte for his longd lore, 

But toke him only for to dwellc 
At home. And as the bokes telle, 
His house wa» nigh to a riverp 
Beside a brigge, as thou shalt here. 
There dwelleth he and taketh his 
rest, 

So as it thought him for the best, 
To studie in his philosdphie, 

As he which wolde so defic 
The worldds pompe on every side. 

^ But Aristippe his boke aside 
Hath laid, and to ihecourt he wente, 
Where many a wile and many a 
wente ^ 

With flatery and wordds softe 
He caste and hath compassdd ofte 
How he his prince mighte plcse. 
And in this wise he gate him ese 
Of veine honour and worldds good, 
The londes reulc upon him stood. 
The king of him was wonder glad. 
And all was do what thinge he bad, 

1 Wi'Ktc, turn, 


Bothe in the courte and eke without 
With flatei^ he brought about 
Ilis purpos'of the W'orldds werke. 
Which was ayein tlie state of clerke, 
So that philosophy he lefte 
And to richesse him self uplefte. 
Lo, thus had Aristippe his will. 

But Diogdnes dwelfe still 
At hon^e and loked on his boke. 

H e soughtd noughtthe worldes croke 
For veine honofir ne for richesse, 
But all his hertds besinesse 
lie settd to be vertuous. 

And thus within his owne hous 
He liveth to the .suffisafince 
Of his having. And fell perchaiince, 
This Diogdne upon a day, 

And that was in the month of ^Tay, 
Whan that these herbds ben hol- 
some. 

He walketh for to gader some 
In his gardin, of which his joutes ^ 
11 e thoughte have, and thus aboutes 
Whan he hath gadred what him 
liketh, 

Hesethimthannddowne and piketh 
And wisshe his herbds in the flood 
Upon the which his gardin stood 
Nigh to the brigge, as I tolde ere. 
And hapneth while he sitteth there, 
Cain Aristippus by the stretc 
With many hors and routds grete 
And straught unto the brigge he 
rode 

Where that he liovdd and abode, 

For as he cast his eye nigh 

His felaw Diogdne he sigh, 

And what he dede he sigh also, 

Wherof he saide to him so: 

* O Diogdnd, God the spede. 

It werd certds litel nede 

To sitten here and worlds pike 

If thou thy prince couthest like- 

t Jatites or beets; also Icgume.<i used 
in old cookery. 

- LiL', plea-ss. 
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So as I can in my degre.’ 

* O Aristippe,’ ayein quod he, 

* If that thou couthest so as I 
Thy worths pike tru^ly, 

It were als lilel nede or lasse 
That thou so worldly wol compasse 
With flaterfl* for to serve, 

Wherof thou thenkest to deserve 
Thy princes thank and to purchdce 
Ilowthoumight stondenin hisgrace 
For getting of a litel good. 

If thou wolt take into thy mood 
Resdn, thou might by reson deme, 
That so thy prince for to queme ^ 
Is nought to reson accordaunt. 

But it is greatly descordaunt 
Unto the scoles of Athene.' 

“ Lo, thus answerdd Diogdne 
Ayein the clerkes flaterie. 

But yet men sene thessamplerie 
Of Aristtppe is well received 
And thilke of Diogene is weived. 
Office in court and gold in coffre 
Is now, men sain, the philosdphrc 
Which hath the worship inthehallc. 
But flaterfc passeth alle 
In chambre whom the court avaun- 
ceth. 

For upon thilke lot it chauncelh 
To be belovdd now a day. 

“ I not if it be ye or nay, 

How Dantd the poete answerde 
To a flatrour, the tale I herdc. 
Upon a strife belwene hem two 
He said him, there ben many mo 
Of thy servauntds than of min. 

For the podte of his covine 
Hath none that woll him cloth and 
fede, 

But a flatrour may reule and lede 
A king with all his londe about. 

So stant the wisd man in doubt 
Of hem that to foHe drawe. 

For such is now the comun lawe. 

1 Queme, pl«ase. 


But as the comune vois it tclleth, 
Where now that flaterie dweileth 
In every londe under the sonne, 
There is full many a thing begonne 
Which werd better to be lefte; 
That hath be shewed now and efte 
if a prince him woldd 

reulc 

Of the Remains after the reule 
In thilke time as it was used, 

This Vice shulde be refused 
Wherof the princes ben assoted. 
But where the pleind trouthis noted, 
There may a prince wel conceive 
That he shall nought him self de¬ 
ceive 

Of that he hereth wordds pleine. 
For him ther nought ^ by reson 
pleigne 

That warned is er him be W'O. 

And that was fully proved iho, 
Whan Rome was the worldds chefe, 
The sothesaier tho was lefe, 

Which woldd nought the trouthc 
spare 

But with his wordds plaine and bare 
To themperour his sothes tolde, 

As in crom'que it is witholde, 

Here afterwarde as thou shall here 
.'Vccordend unto this matere. 

“ To se this olde ensemplarie, 
That whilom was no flaterie 
Toward the princes, wel I finde, 
Wherof so as it comth to minde, 
My sone, a tale unto thin ere, 
While that the worthy princes were 
At Rome, I thenke for to telle. 

For whan the chaunces so befelle, 
That any emperoiir as tho 
Vietdrie had upon his fo 
And so forth came to Rome ayein, 
Of treble honodr he was certain, 
Wherof that he was magnified. 

“ The first, as it is specified, 

^ Nought, ought not. 



BOOK VIL-^HOW A KING WAS TAUGHT, 369 


Was, whan he cam at thilk^ tide, 
The chare, in which he shuldd ride 
Four white sted^s sholdd drawe ; 
Of Jupiter by thilkd lawe 
The cote he shuldd were also. 

His prisoners eke sholden go 
Endlong the chare on either honde, 
And all the noble of the londe 
To-fore and after with him come 
Riddnd and brougliten him to Rome 
In token of his chivalric, 

And for none other flaterie. 

And that was shewdd forth withall 
Where he sat in his chare reall 
Beside him was a ribald set 
Which had his wordes so beset 
To themperoiir in all his glorie 
He saide : ‘ Take into memdrie, 
F'or all this pompc and all this pride 
Let no justice gon aside, 

But know thy self, what so befalle. 
For men seen ofte timd falle 
Thing which men wende sikcr 
stonde. 

Though thouvictdrie have on honde, 
Fortiind may nought stonde alwey ; 
The whele perchaunce another day 
May tome and thou might over- 
throwe, 

There lasteth nothing but a throwe.’ 

*• With these wordds and with mo 
This ribald, which sat with him tho, 
To themperour his tal(S tolde. 

And evermore what ever he wolde 
Or were it evil or were it good 
So plainly as the trouthe stood, 
Hespareth nought but speketh itout. 
And so might every man about, 
The day of that solempnitd. 

His tale tellen as wele as he 
To themperodr all openl}^ 

And all was this the causd why. 
That while he stood in his noblesse 
He shulde his vanitd represse 
With suchd wordds as he'herde. 


*• Lo now, how thilkd time it ferde 
Toward so high a worthy lorde. 

For this I hnde eke of reedrde, 
Which the cronique hath auctorized, 
What emperodr was entronized 
The firste day of his corone, 

Where he was in his, real throne 
And helde his fest in the paleis 
Sittend upon his highd deis, 

With all the lust that may be gete 
Whan he was gladest at his mete, 
And every minstrell haddd pleide 
And every disour haddd saide 
What most was plesant to his ere, 

't han atte laste comen there 
His masons for they sholden crave 
Wheie that he wolde be begrave, 
And of what stone his sepulture 
They sholden make, and what 
sculpture 

He wolde ordeigne therupon. 

Tho was there flaterie none 
The worthy princes to bejape, 

The thing was otherwise shape 
With good counsdile; and otherwise 
They were hem selven thannd wise 
And understoden well and knewen; 
Whan suchd softe windes blewen 
Of flatery into her ere 
They settennought her hertds there. 
But whan theyherdd wordds feigned 
The pleind trouth it hath des- 
deigned ^ 

Of hem that weren so discrete. 

So toke the flaterer no beyete 
Of him that was his prince tho. 
And for to proven it is so, 

A tald, which befell in dede, 

In a cronique of Rome I rede. 

upon his reall throne 
Where that he sat in his persone 
And was highdst in all his pris, 

A man which wolde make him wise 

1 Feigned words undervalued the plain truth 
in men of such discernment. 
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Fell down knelt^nd in his presence 
And did him such a reverence 
As though the highd God it were. 
Men hadden great merveile there 
Of the worshipe which he dede. 
This man aros fro thilkd stede 
And forth withal! the samd tide 
I Ic goth him up and by bis side 
He set him down as pere and pere 
And saide, ‘If thou that sittest here 
Art God which alld thinges might, 
Than have I do worship aright 
As to the God; and other wise, 

If thou be nought of thilke assise, 
But art a man suche as am I, 

Than may I sit the faste by. 

For we be Dothe of one kindc.’ 

“ Cesdr answtSrde and saide: ‘ O 
blinde. 

Thou art a fol, it is well sene 
Upon thy self. For if thou wene 
I be a God, thou dost amis 
To sit wdiere thou secst God is. 
And if I be a man also, 

Thou hast a gieat folio do, 

Whan thou to such one as shall deic 
The worship of thy God awey 
Hast yiven so unworthily. 

Thus may I prove redely, 

Thou art nought wise.’ And they 
til at herde, 

How wisely that the king answci de, 
It was to hem a newe lore, 

Wherof theydradden him the more, 
And broii^hten nothing to his ere 
But if it trouthe and reson were. 

So ben there many in such a wise, 
That feignen wordes to be wise 
And all is verray flatery 
To him which can it well aspy. 

“ The kindd flatrour can nought 
love 

But for to bring him self above, 

For how that ever his maister fare, 
So that him self stonde out of care 


Him rcccheth nought. And thus 
ful ofte 

Deceived ben with w'ordds softe 
The king^s that ben innocent 
Wherof as for chastiiiment 
The w'isd philosdphre saide : 

‘ What king that so his tresure laide 
Upon such folke, ho hath the lesse 
And yet ne doth he no largesse 
But harmeth with his owne honue 
Him self and eke his owiu? londc. 
And that by many a sondiy wey, 
Wherof if that a man shall sey 
As for to speke in gcncrall 
Where such thing falleth over all 
That any king him self misreule,— 
The philosbphre upon his rcule 
In speci^ll a causd set 
Whiche is and ever hath be the let 
In govcrnaunce about a king 
Upon the mischefe of the thing, 
And that, he saith, is Flatery, 
Wherof to-fore as in party, 

What Vice it is, 1 have declared. 
For who that hath his wit bewared ^ 
U pon a flatrour to beleve. 

Whan that he weneth best aclicve 
His godd world, it is most fro. 

And for to proven it is so 
Ensamples there ben many one, 

Of whiche if thou wolt knowen one, 
It is bchovely for to here 
What whilom fell in this matere, 
l^c Uinodd in the bible 
I finde a tale and is credible 
Of him, that whilom Achab bight, 
Which had all Israel to right. 

But who that couthc glosd softe 
And flater, such he set alofte 
In great estate and made hem riche. 
But they.that speken wordds liche 
To trouthe and wolde it nought for- 
bere 

For hem was none estate to here, 

1 Bnvarpff, Rpent. 
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The courte of suche toke none hede. 
Till attd last upon a nede, 

That Benedab kinge of Surie, 

Of Israel a great partie, 

Which Ramoth Galaiid was hote, 
Hath ses^d. And of that riote 
He toke counseile in sondry wise, 
But nought of hem that wcrcn wise. 
And nethdles upon this cas 
To strengthen him, for josephas 
Which thannd was kinge of judee 
He sendd for to come, as he 
Which through frendship and alli- 
aunce 

Was next to him of dqueintaunce. 
For Joram sone of Josaphath 
Aebabbes doughter wedded hath, 
Which highte faire Godelie. 

And thus cam into Samary 
King Josaphat. and he found there 
• The king Acluib. And when they 
were 

To-gider spekend of this thing, 
This Josaphat :^ith to the king, 
How that he wolde gladly herd 
Some true prophet in this matere, 
That he his counsel 1 mightd yive 
To what point it shall be adrive. 
And in that time so befell 
There was such one in Israel, 
Which set him all to flaterj", 
And#he was cleped Sedechy, 

And after him Achdb hath sent. 
And he at his commaundement 
To-fore him cam, and by a sleight 
He hath upon his heved on height 
Two large homes set of bras, 

As he whiche all a flatrour was, 
And goth rampdnd as a ledn 
And cast his homes up and down 
And bad men ben of good espeire, 
For as the homes percen thaire 
He saith, withoiitcn resistance, 

So wist he well of his science 
That Benedab is discomfite. 
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Whan Sedechy upon this plite 
Hath told this tale unto his lorde, 
Anonc they were of his accorde 
Prophetds falsd many mo 
To here up oile^ and alle tho 
Affermeii that which he hath tolde; 
Wherof the king Achdb was bolde 
And yaf hem yiftes all aboute. 

But Josaphat was in great doubte 
And held fantdsme all thatheherdc, 
Praiend Achdb how so it ferde, 

If there were any other man, 

The which of propheefe can. 

To here him speke erthat they gone. 
Quod Achab thanne: ‘There is one, 
A brothel, which Michcas bight, 
liut he ne comth nought in my sight 
For he hath long in prison laien, 
Him liked never yet to saien 
A goodly word to my plesaunce. 
And netheles at thine instadnee 
He shall come out, and than he may 
Say as he saide many a day; 

For yet he saidd never wele.' 

Tho Josaphat began some dele 
To gladen him in hope of trouthe, 
And bad withouten any slouthe 
That men him shulde fette ^ anone. 
And they that weren for him gone 
Whan that they comen where he was 
'I'hey toldcn unto Micheds 
The manere how that Sedechy 
Declared hath his prophecy. 

And therupon they pray him faire 
That he woll saie no contrail c 
Wherof the king may be desplesed, 
For so shall every man be esed, 
And he may helpe him self also. 
Micheas upon trouthd tho 
His hertd set and to hem saith— 
All that belongd to his feith 

1 To here vp oile, to sustciin the afTirinntlpn 

(of Zedekiah). Oti or oiU an old fonn of 
owi, yo*?. “ Oil, par ma foi, sire, oil mult 

ztolontiers," says each of the false prophets to 
Ahah. See note, p. 366. 

2 Fetie, fetch. 
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And of none other feigned thing 
That woll he tell unto the king, 

Als fer as God hath yive him grace. 
Thus came this prophete into place, 
Where he the kinges will<5 herde. 
And he therto anone answerdc 
And saide unto him in this wise : 

‘ My lege lord, for my service, 
Which trewe hath stonden ever yit, 
Thou hast me with prisdn aquite. 
hut for all that I shall nought glose 
Uf trouthe als far as I suppose ; 
And as touchend of thy bataile 
Thou shalt nought of the sothd faile. 
For if it like the to here, 

As I am taught in that matere, 
Thou might it understonde sone. 
But what is afterward to done 
Avisd the, for this I sigh, 

I was to-fbre the throne on high, 
W’here all the world me thought^ 
stode. 

And there I herde and understode 
The vois of God with wordds clcre 
Axdnd and saide in this manere : 

* In what thing may I best beguile i 
The king Achab?’ And for a while 
Upon this point they speken fast. 
Tho said a spirit atte last: 

‘ I undertake this emprise.' 

And God him axeih in what wise. 

‘ I shall,* quod he, ‘ deceive and lie 
With flaterendd prophecie 
In suche mouthes as he leveth.’ 

And he which alld thing acheveth. 
Bad him go forth and do riglit so. 
And over this I sigh also 
The noble people of Israel 
Dispers as shepe upon an hill 
Without a keper unarraied. 

And as they wente about astraied, 

1 herde a vois unto hem sain : 

‘ Goth home into your hous ayein, 
Till I for you have better ordeigned.’ 
Quod Sedechie: ‘Thou hast feigned 


This tale in angring of the king,' 
And in a wrathe upon this thing 
He smote Micheen upon thecheke; 
The king him .hath rebukdd eke; 
And every man upon him cride. 
Thus was he shent on every side 
Ayein and into prison ladde, 

For so the kingc him selvd badde. 
The trouthd mightc nought ben 
herde; 

But afterward as it hath ferde, 

The dede proveth his enlent. 
Achill) to the bataild went. 

Where Benedab for all his shelde 
11 im slough, so that upon the felde 
His people goth about astray. 

But God, which alld thinges may, 
So doth that they no mischefe have. 
Her king was dede and they ben 
save, 

And home ayein in Goddes pecs 
Thev wente, and all was founde Ics^ 
That ScdechV hath said to-fore. 

.So sit it wel a king therfore 
To loven hem that trouthd mene. 

! For attd last it will be sene, 

'I'hat flater}' is nothing worth. 

“ But now to my matere forth 
As for to speken ovcrmorc 
After the philosdphres lore, 

The thridde point of policy 
I thenke for to specify. „ 

is rt lonS, where men 
be none ? 

What ben the men which are allone 
Without a kinges governaunce? 
W'hat is a king in his legeaunce 
Where that there is no la we in londe? 
What is to takd lawe on honde. 
But if the jugds weren trewe? 
These oldd worldds with the newe 
Who that woll take in evidence 
There may he se thexperidnee 
What thing it is to kepd lawe 
1 LeSt leasings, untruth. 
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Through which the wrong^s be 
withdrawe 

And rightwisnessd staiit com¬ 
mended, 

Wherof the regnds ben amended. 
For where the lawd may comiine, 
The lordes forth with the comune 
Eche hath his propre dutite. 

And eke the king^s reiiltd 
Of bothe his worship underfongcth, 
To his estate as it belongeth, 
Whiche of his highe worthinesse 
Hath to governd rightwisnesse, 

As he which shall the lawd guide. 
And netheles upon, some side 
, His power stant above the lawe 
To yive both and to withdrawe 
The forfet of a manncs life. 

But thing(fs which are excessifc 
, Ayein the lawe he shal nought do 
For love ne for hate also, 

“ The mightc's of a king be gret. 
But yet a worthy king shall let 
Of wrong to done all that he might, 
For he which shRill the people right, 
It sit wel to his regaly 
That he him self first justify 
Towardes God in liis dcgre. 

For his estate is elk's fre 
Toward all other in his perstine, 
Sauf only to the God alone 
Which woll him self a king chastise 
Whcfle that none other may suffise, 
“ So were it good to taken hede 
That first a king his ownd dede 
Betwene the Vertue and the Vice 
Redresse, and than of his justice 
So set in even the balaunce 
Towardes other in governaiince, 
That to the pouer and to the riche 
His lawds mighten stonden liche, 
He shall excepte no persojie. 

But for he may nought all him one 
In sondry places do justice, 

He shall of his real office 


kiNG TAUGHT, 373 

With wise consideration 
Ordeigne his deputation 
Of suche jugds as ben lerned, 

So that his people be governed 
By hem that trud ben and wise. 
T'or if the lawe of coveti.se 
Be .set upon a jugds honde, 

Wo is the people of thilke londe, 
For wrong may nought him selven 
hide. 

But elles, on that other side, 

If lawe stonde with the right 
Thcpcopleisglad and stant upright. 
Where as the lawe is rcsonable, 
The comun people stant mevdble, 
And if the lawe tome amis, 

The people also mistorndd is. 

“ And ill ensample of this matere 
Of Maxiniin a man may here, 

Of Rome which was emperour, 
That whan he made a governour 
By wey of substitucidn 
Of province or of regidn, 

He woldc first enquire his name 
And lele it openly pvoclame 
W'^hat man he were, or evil or good. 
And upon that his namd stood 
Enclined to vertue or to vice, 

.So woldc he set him in office, 

Or dies put him all awey. 

'rhus held the lawi; his righte wey, 
Which found no let of covetise. 
The world stood than upon the wise, 
As by ensample thou might rede 
And holde it in thy minde I rede. 

ct evonique I findc thus, 
How that Gaius Fabricius, 

Which whilom was consul of Rome 
By whom the lawds yede and come, 
Whan the Sampnites to him brought 
A somme of gold and him besought 
To don hem favour in the lawe, 
Toward the gold he gan him drawe 
Wherof in alld mennds loke 
A part up in his honde he toke, 
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Which to his mouth in allc iiaste 
He put it for to smelle and taste 
And to his eye and to his ere, 

But he ne found no comfort there. 
And than he gan it to despise 
And tolde unto hem in this wise: 

‘ I not what is with gold to 
thrive, 

Whan none of all my wltt(5s five 
Kind favour ne delite therinne. 

So is it but a nice sinne 
Of gold to ben to covetoils. 

But he is riche and glorious 
\Vhich hath in his subjection 
Tho men which in possession 
Ben riche of gold, and by this skill, 
For he may all day whan he will 
Or be hem Icfe or be hem lothe 

I 

Justice done upon hem bolhe.' 

Lo, thus he said. And with 
that worcle 

He threw to-fore hem on the boi de 
The gold out of his hondc anonc, 
And said hem, that he wolde none. 
.So that he kept his iibertc 
To do justice and equitd, 

Wilhoute lucre of such richessc. 
'I'hei ebennowfcwcof suchel gesse. 
For it was thilkd times used, 

Tliat every jugd was refused 
Which was nought frond to comun 
right, 

But they that wolden stondc upright 
For trouthc onlv to do justice 
Freferrtid were in ihilke office 
To deme and juge comun lavve, 
Which now men sain is all with- 
drawe. 

“To sette a lawe and kepe it 
nought 

There is no comune profit sought. 
But above alie netheles 
The law6 which is made for pees 
Is good to kepd for the best, 

Fur that set alle men in rest. 


The rightful emperoiSr Conrtlde 
To kep^ pees such lawd made 
That none withinnd the citd 
In destorbaunce of unitd 
Durst on^s meven a matere. 

For in his time as thou might here, 
What point that was for lawe set 
It shuldc for no good be let^ 

To what persond that it were. 

And this brought in the comun fere 
Why every man the lawd dradde. 
For there was none which favour 
hadde. 

CIS i^CBC olbd bokes sain, 

I findc write, how a Romain, 
Which consul was of the pretoirc, 
Whose namd was Carmidoloire, 
He set a lawe for the pees 
That none, but he be wepenles, 
.Shall come into the counseil hous. 
And elles as malicious 
He shal ben of the lawe dedc. 

To that statute, and to that rede 
Accorden allc, it shall be so, 

For certcin cause which was tho. 
Now list, what fell tlicrafter sone. 
This consul hadde for lo done 
And was into the feldes ride. 

And they him haddd longe abide, 
That lordds of the counseil were, 
And for him scndc,andhecam there 
With swerd begert, and hath foiyete 
Till he was in the counseil sefe. 
Was none of hem thatmadd spcchc 
Till he him self it w'oldd sechc, 
Andfoundeoutthcdefaulthim selvc. 
And than he saide unto the tW'clvc 
Which of the .Senate weren wise ; 

‘ I have deserved the jui'sc 
In hastd that it were do,’ 

And they him saiden alld no, 

For well they wist it Avas no vice, 
Whan he ne ihouglite no malice 

J /'i>r no i'C lei, be st.iyed lor no money 
cuiibidcraiioii. 
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But onlich of a litcl slouth. 

And thus they Icftcn as for routh 
To do justice upon his giltc, 

For that he shuld<5 nought be spiltc. 
And whan he sigh the nianer how 
They wolde him save, he made a vow 
With manful hertc, and thus he 
sajde, 

That Rome shulde never abraidc 
His heires whan he were of dawc ’ 
That her auucestre brake the lawc. 
Forthy er that they weren ware, 
Forthwith the same swerde he bare 
The statute of his lawe kcptc, 

So that all Rome his dethebewepte. 

“ gn oltycv place also I rede, 
Where that a juge his owne dede 
He wol nought venge of lawd broke, 
The king it hath him selvcii wroke. 
The gretd king, which Ciiinbises 
Was hote, a juge lawcles 
He found, and into remembradnee 
He did upon him such vcngcauncc: 
Out of his skin he was beflaiu 
All quick, and in that wise slain, 

So that his skin was shape all 'mete 
And nailed on the samd sctc, 
Where that his sone shulde sitte: 
Avise him if he wolde flitte 
The lawc for the covctisc, 

There sigh he ledy his jui'se. 

“Thus in defaltc of other juge 
Tlie king mote otherwhile juge 
To liolden up the righte lawe. 

And for to speke of iholde dawe 
To take ensample of that was tho, 
I finde a tale write also, 

How that a worthy prince is holde 
The lawds of his londe to holde, 
First for the highe Goddes sake 
And eke for that him is betake 
The people for to guide and lede, 
Whichis the charge of hiskinghecie. 

1 JVAau he wereo/dawc, when his days were 
elided. 


“ gtt a crom()ue I rede thus 
Of the rightfull Ligurgids, 

Which of Athdn^s prined was, 

How he the lawc in every cas 
Wherof he shulde his people reulc, 
Hath set upon so gopd a reule 
In all this world that cite none 
Of lawe was so well begone; 

Forth with the trouthe of gover-^ 
naunce 

There was among hem no dislaunce, 
Rut every man hath his encrees ; 
There was Avitlioutd werrd pees, 
W’ithout cnvie lovd stood ; 

Richesse upon the comunc good 
And nought upon the singulcr 
Oi'deined was ; and the power 
Of hem that weren in estate, 

Was sauf j wherof upon debate 
'I'hcre stood no thing, so that in 
reste 

Might every man his hertd restc. 
“And whan this noble riglitfull 
king, 

Sigh how it ferde of all this thing 
Wherof the people stood in esc, 

He which for ever woldd plese 
I'lie highe God whose thank he 
sought, 

A wonder thing than he bethought 
And shope, if that it mightd be, 
How that his lawe in the citd 
Might afterward for ever lastc. 

And therupon his wit he caste, 
What thing him were best to feigne, 
That he his purpose might atteigne.* 
A parldment and thus he set 
His wisdom where that he beset 
In audience of great and smale, 
And in this wise he tolde his tale: 

‘ God wote, and so ye woteii allc, 
Here after\vard how so it falle, 

Yet into now my will hath be 
To do justice and equitd 
In forthring of comun profite, 
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Such hath ben ever my deiite. 

But of o thing I am beknowe, 

The which my will is that ye knowe. 
The lawd which I toke on honde, 
Was all to-gider of Godd^s sonde 
And no thing® of min ownd wit, 

So mote it nede endurd yit 
And shall do lenger, if ye will, 

For I wol telld you the skill. 

The god Mercurius and no man 
He hath me taught all that I can 
Of suchd lawds as I made, 

Wherof that ye ben alld glad. 

It was the god and no thing I, 
Which did aU this, and now forthf' 
He hath commaunded of his grace, 
That I shall come into a place 
Which is foiefn, out in an ile, 
Where I mot tarie for a while 
With him to spekeand he hath bede. 
For as he saith, in thilke stede 
He shall me suche thingds telle 
That ever whilethe world shal dwellc 
Ath^nds shall the better fare. 

But first er that 1 thider fare, 

For that 1 wolde that my lawe 
Ainonges you ne be withdraw® 
There whiles that I shall be oute, 
Forthy to setten out of double 
Both you and me, thus wol I pray, 
That ye me wolde assure and say 
With such an othe as ve woll take, 
That eche of you shall undertake 
My lawds for to kepe and holde.’ 

“ They saiden alld, thatthey wolde. 
And thereupon they swore here othe, 
That fro that time that he goth 
Till he to hem be come ayeine 
Theyshuld his lawesweil and pleine 
In every point kepe and fulfill. 
Thus hath Ligurgius his will, 

And toke kis leve and forth he went. 
But list now well to what entent 
Of rightwisness^ he did so. 

For after that he was ago, 


He shope him never to be founde .* 
So that Athdnds, which was bounde, 
Never after shuldd be relesed, 

Ne thilkd godd lawd cesed, 

Which was for comun profit set. 
And in this wise he hath it knet, 
He which the commun profile 
sought, 

The king his owne estate ne rought.^ 
To do profile to the comune 
He toke of exile the fortune 
And lefte of prined thilke office 
Only for love and for justice, 
Through which he thought, if that 
he might. 

For ever aftdr his dclh to right 
The cite which was him betake. 
Wherof men ought ensample lake 
The godd lawds to avaunce 
With hem which under governaunce 
The lawds havd for to kejie. 

I’or who that woldd takd kepe 
Of hem that firstd lawds founde, 
Als fer as lasteth any bounde 
Of londe her names fet ben knowe. 
And if it like the to knowe 
Somcof her names, howtheystonde, 
Now herke and thou shall under- 
stonde. 

cnerjj biettfoii the merite 
The God him self it woll aquite. 
And eke full ofte it falleth so, 

The worlde it woll aquite also, ** 
But that may nought ben even liche. 
The God heyiveth the heven riche, 
The world yifth only but a name 
Which slant upon the godd fame 
Of hem that done the godd dede. 
And in this wisd double mede 
Receiven they that done well here, 
Wherof if that the list to here 
After the fame as it is blowe, 

There might thou well the sothd 
knowe, 

1 Reught^ cared for. 
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How thilke honest^ besinesse 
Of hem that first for rightwisnesse 
Among the men the lawds made, 
May never upon this erthd fade. 
For ever while there is a tunge, 
Her names shall be rede and sunge 
And holde in the crom'que write, 
So that the men it sholden wite 
To spekd good, as they welloughten, 
Of hem that first the lawes soughten 
In forthring of the worldes pees. 
Unto the Hebrews was Moises 
The first, and to thegipciens 
Mercurius, and to Trojens 
First was Numa Pompilius, 

To Athenes Ligurgius 

Yave first the lawe, and to Gregois, 

Foroneus hath ihilkd vois, 

And Romulus to the Remains ; 

For suche men that ben vilains, 
The lawe in such awise ordcigneth. 
That what man to the lawe pleigncth, 
lie so the juge stond upright, 

He shall be served of his right. 
And so ferforlSi it is befalle 
That lawe is come among us alle, 
God leve it mote well bene holde, 
As every king therto is holde. 

For thing whiche is of kinges set. 
With kinges ought it nought be let. 
What king of lawd taketh no kepe 
By lawe he may no regne kepe. 

Dfl lawe away, what is a king } 
Where is the riglit of any thing, 

If that there be no lawe in londe } 
This ought a king well understonde. 
As he which is to lawe swore. 
That if the iawd be forbore 
Withouten cxecucidn. 

It maketh a lond tome up so down, 
Which is unto the king a sclaundre. 
Forth^ unto king Alisaundre 
The wisd philosdphre bad 
That he him selvd first be lad 
Of lawe, and forth than over all 


To do justice in general!, 

That all the wide lond aboute 
The justice of his lawd doubte,' 
And thannd shall he stonde in rest, 
I'or therto lawe is one the best 
Above all other erthly thing 
To make a legd drede his king. 
But how a king shall gete him 
love 

Toward the highd God above 
And eke among the men in erthe 
This nextd point, which is the ferthe 
Of Aristotles lore, it techeth, 
Wherof who that the scole secheth 
What policii* that it is 
The boke reherceth after this. 

nc&ctl^ nougflf that I delate 
The pris which preisdd is algate 
And hath bene ever and ever shall, 
Wherof to speke in specidll 
It is the vertue of Pitd, 

Through which the highd mageste 
Was sterdd, whan his sone alight 
And in Pite the world to right 
Toke of the maidd flessh and blood. 
Pile was cause of thilkd good, 
Wherof that we ben alle save. 

Well ought a man Pitd to have 
And the vertue to set in prise, 
Whan he him self whiche is All Wise 
Hath shewed why itshallbepreised. 
Pitd may nought be counterpeised 
Of tirannfe with no peise. 

For Pitd maketh a king curteise 
Both in his worde and in his dede. 
It sit well every lege drede 
His king, and to his hest obey. 
And right so by the samd wey 
It sit a king to be pitdus 
Toward his people and gracious 
Upon the reule of govemaunce, 

So that he worchd no vengeadnee 
Which may be clepdd cruelte. 
Justicd which doth equite 

1 Doubie, fear, reverence. 
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Is dredful, for he no naan spareth 
But in the lond, where Pite fareth 
The king may never faile of love, 
For Pitd through the grace above 
So as the philosophre affeniaeth, 
His regneingood estate confermeth. 
Thapostel James in this wise 
Saith, what man shulde do jufse 
And hath not Pite forth with all. 
The dome of him which demeth all 
He may him self ful sore drede, 
Tli^t hhn shall lacke upon the nede 
To finde Pitd whan he wolde. 

or who that Pite woll beholde, 

It is a point of Cristds lore ; 

•And for to loken evermore 
It is behovely, as we finde, 

To reson and to lawe of kinde. 
Cassiddore in his aprise telleth : 

* The Regne is sauf, where Pitd 

dwelleth,’ 

And Tullius his tale avoweth 
And saith: What king to Piteboweth 
And with Pite stont overcome, 

He hath that shilde of grace nome 
Which to the kingds yiveih victoire. 

“ Of Alisaundre in his histoire 
I rede, how he a worthy knight 
Of sodein wrath and not of right 
Forjugdd hath, and he appclleth. 
And with that word the king c[ua- 
releth 

And saith : ‘ None is above me.’ 

* That wote I wel mylordc,’ quod he, 
I'ro thy lordship appele 1 nought, 
But fro thy Wrath in all my thought 
To thy Pitd stant min appele.’ 

The king, which understodc him 

wele, 

Of purd Pite yavc him grace. 

And eke 1 rede in other place 
Thus saidd whilom Constantine ; 

* What emperoiir that is encliue 
To Pitd for to be servaunt, 

Of all the worldds remenaunt 


He is worthy to ben a lorti’ 

“ glw oI5c of reeprde 
Thus finde I write of ensamplaire : 
Trajan the worthy debonaire, 

By whom that Romd stood govdrned, 
Upon a time, as he was lerned 
Of that he was to fdmilidr, 

He sajdc unto that counceller 
That for to ben an emperoiir 
11 is wil was nought for vein honour 
Ne yet for reddour^ of justice, 

But if he might in his office 
His lordes and his people plese. 
Him thought it were a greater ese 
With love her hertes to him drawe, 
Than with the drede of any lawe. 
For whan a thing is do for double, 
Ful ofte it cometli the wors aboulc ; 
But where a kingc is pietoiis 
He is the mord gracious, 

That mochel thrift him shall betide 
Which ellds shulde tome aside. 

“ pitd, support, and grace 

The philosdphrc upon a place 
In bis writing of daids olde 
A tale of great cnsample toldc 
i Unto the king of Macedoine, 

I How betwene Kaire and Babcloinc, 
j Whan comen is the somor hete, 
j It hapnelh two men for to mete 
j As they shulde entren in a pas 
i Where that the wildernessc was. 

I And as they wenten forth spekdade 
Under the largd wodds ende, 

That o man axeth of that other ; 

‘ What man art thou, my leve 
brother ? 

Which is thy creaunce and thy 
feith?’ 

• I am paidn,’ that other saith, 

' And by tlic lawd which I use, 

I shall nought ill my feith refuse 
I’o loven alle men aliche, 

'I'he poucr both and eke the riche-j 
’ Rt’diiout (rttidettr), rigour. 
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Whan they ben glad I shall be glad, 
And sory whan they ben bestad' 
So shall I live in unitd 
With every man in his degre: 

For right as to my self I wolde, 
Right so toward al other I sholde 
lie gracious and dcbonaire. 

Thus have 1 told the soft and faive 
Myfeith, mylavve, and my crcaunce. 
And if the list for aqueintaunccj 
Now tell, what maner man thou art ? ’ 
And he answerde upon his part; 

‘ I am a Jewe, and by my lawc 
I shall to no man be felawe 
To kepe him trouth in word ne dedc 
lJut if he be withoute drede 
A verray Jew light as am I. 

For elles I may trewely 
liereve him bothe life and good.’ 

“ The paicii herde and under¬ 
stood 

And thought it was a wonder lawc ; 
And thus upon her sondry sawe 
Talkdnde bothd forth they went. 
'I’he day wa» hole, the sonnd brent, 
The paicn rode upon an asse, 

And of his catell more and lasse 
With him a riche trusse he ladde. 
“ The Jew, which all unlrouthe 
hadde 

And went upon his feet beside, 
Bethought him how he mighte ride, 
And with his wordes sligh and wise 
, Unto the paien in this wise 
lie said : ‘ O, now it shall be sene 
What thing it is thou woldest mene. 
For if thy lawc be certain, 

As thou hast tolde, I dare well sain 
Thou wolt beholde my destresse, 
Which am so full of werinesse 
That I nc may unethe go, 

And let me ride a mile or two 
So that I may my body ese.’ 

The paien wold him nought dis- 
plese 


Of that he spake, but in pitd 
It list him for to knowe and se 
The pleintd which that other made. 
And for he wolde his hertd glade, 
He light and made him nothing 
straunge, 

Thus was there made a newc 
chauiige. 

'riic paien goth, the Jewe alofte 
Was set upon his assd sofie. 

So gone they forth carpdnde fastc 
(Jn this and that, till atte lastc 
The paien mighte go no more 
And praide unto the Jew therfor^ 
'I’o suffre him ride a htei while. 
The Jew, which thought him to 
beguile, 

Anonc rode forth the gretd pas 
And to the paien in this cas ^ 
He saidd : ‘ Thou hast do thy right 
(){ that thou haddest me behight 
'I'o do succour upon my nede, 

And that accordcih to the dedc, 

As thou art to the la we holde. 

And in such wise, as I the toidc, 

I thenke also for my partie 
Upon the lawc of jewerie 
To worche and do my dueld 
Thin assd shall go forth with me 
With all thy good, w'hich I have 
sesed, 

And that I wot thou art disesed 
I amrightglad and nought mispaid.’ 
And whan he hath these wordes 
said, 

In alld haste he rode away. 

“ This paien wot none other way, 
But on the grounde he kneleth even, 
His handes up unto the heven, 
And said : ‘O highe sothfastnesse, 
That lovest alle rightwisnesse, 
Unto thy dome, lorde, I appele, 
Beholde and deme my querdle 
With humble lierte I the beseche, 
The mercy bothe and eke the wreche 
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I set all in thy jugement’ 

And thus upon his xnarrdment 
This paien hath made his preiere. 
And than he rose with drery chere 
And goth him forth, and in his gate 
He cast his eye about algate 
The Jewc if that he mighte se. 

But for a time it may nought be, 
Till att^ last ayein the night. 

So as God wolde he went aright 
As he which held the highe wey, 
And than he sigh in a valley, 
Where that the Jewe liggend was, 
All bloody, dede upon the gras. 
Which straungled was of a leon. 
And as he loked up and down, 

He found his asse fast^ by 
Forth with his harneis redely 
All hole and sound as he it lefte 
Whan that the Jewe it him berefte : 
Wherof he thonkdd (iod knelende. 
” Lo, thus a man may knowe at 
ende. 

How the pitous pitd deserveth. 

P'or what man that to Pitd serveth, 
As Aristotle it bereth witnesse, 
God shall his fomen so repressc, 
That they shall ay stond under fote. 
Pitd men sain is thilke rote 
Wherof the vertues springen allc. 
What infortune that befalle 
In any lond, lack of Pile 
Is cause of thilke adversite ; 

And that alday may shewe at eye, 
Who that the world discretely sigh. 
Good is that every man therfore 
Take hede of that is said to-fore. 
For of this tale and other inowe 
These noble princes whilom drowe 
Her evidence and her apprise, 

As men may finde in many a wise, 
Who that these olde boki^s rede. 
And though they ben in erthd dede, 
Her gode nam^ may nought deie 
For Pitd which they wold obey 


To do the dedds of merc^. 

And who this tald redely 

Reraembre, as Aristdtle it tolde, 

He may the will of God beholde 

Upon the point as it wns ended, 

Wherof thatPit^ stood commended, 

Whiche is to Charite felawe. 

As they that kepen both o lawc. 

“ Of Pite for to spek^ pleine. 

Which is with mercy w'ell beseine. 

Full ofte he woll him selvd peine 

To kepe an other fro the peine. 

For Charitd the moder is 

Of Pifo, which nothing amis 

Can suffre if he it may amende. 

It sit to every man livdnde 

To be pitous, but none so wele 

As to a king, which on the whelc 

Fortune hath set aboven all. 

For in a king, if so befalle 

That his pitd be forme and stable, 

To all the londe it is vailable 

Only through grace of his persone. 

For the pite of him alone 

May all the large roialme save. 

So sit it wel a king to have 

Pite. For this Valcire tolde 

And said, how that by daids oldc 

(Sobrits, which was in his degree 

King of Athenes the citec, 

A werre he had ayein Dorence. 

And for to take his evidence, 

What shall befalle of the bataile, 

He thought he wolde him first ’ 

counseile 

/ 

With Apollo, in whom he triste, 
Through whose answere thus he 
wiste 

Of two points that he mighte 
chese,— 

Or that he wolde his body Icse 
And in bataile him selvd deie, 

Or ell^s the seednde wey 
To seen his people discomfite. 

But he, which Pite hath parhte 
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Upon the point of his beleve, 

The people thought^ to releve 
And chese him selve to be dede. 
Where is now such another hede 
Which wolde for the limm^s die ? 
And netheles in some partie 
It ought a kingds herte stere 
That he his lege men forbere. 

And eke toward his enemies 
Full ofte he may deserve prise 
To take of Pile remenibraunce 
Where that he mighte do ven- 
geaiince. 

For whan a king hath the victoirc 
And than he drflwe into memoirc 
To do pite in stede of wrechc 
He may nought fail of thilke speche 
Wherof arist the worldes fame, 

To yive a prince a worthy name. 

xebe, whilom that 
Pompey, 

To whom that Rome must obey, 

A werrd had in jeopartie 
Ayein the king of Armenie, 

Which of long time him diadd^ 
greved. 

liut attd last it was acheved, 

That he this king discomfit hadde 
And forth with him to Rome ladde 
As prisoner, where many a day 
In sory plite and pouer he lay, 

T^he cordne on his hede deposed, 
Withinne wallds fast enclosed. 

And with full great humilite 
He suffreth his adversite. 

Pompeid sigh his pacidnee 
And toke pite with conscience, 

So that upon his highd deis 
To-fore all Rome in his paleis, 

As he tliat wolde upon him rewe, 
Let yive him his corond newe 
And his estate all full and pleine 
Restoreth of his regne ayein 
And said, ‘ it was more goodly thing 
To makd than undone a king, 


To him which power had of bothc.’ 
Thus they, that weren bothd wrothe, 
Accorden hem to finall pees. 

And yet justfed nethdlees 
Was kept and in nothing offended, 
Wherof Pompdy is yet commended. 
There may no king him self excuse 
But if justice he kepe and use, 
Which, for to escheud crueltd, 

He mote attempre with Pite, 

Of crueltd the felon^r 
Engendred is of tirann^', 

Ayein the whose condition 
God is him self the champion 
Whose strongthd may no man wilh- 
stonde. 

For ever yet it hath so stonde 
Thai Ciod a tiraunt over ladde. 
liut where Pite the reind ladde 
There mighte no fortune last, 
Which was grevous. But attd last 
The God him self it hath redressed. 
Pitd is thilke vertue blessed, 
Which never let his maister falle. 
But Crueltd though it so falle 
That it may regnd for a tlirowc, 
God woll it shall ben over throwe, 
Wherof ensamples ben inough 
Of hem that thilkd merel drowe.^ 
(?>f cruclfc I redd thus, 

Whan the tirdnt Leoncius 
Was to thempire of Rome arrived, 
Fro which he hath with strengthd 
prived 

The pictoiis Justinidn, 

As he which was a cruel man. 

His nase of and his lippds both 
He kuttd, for he wolde him loth 
Unto the people and make unable. 
But he which all is merciable, 

The highd God ordeineth so, 

That he within a time also, 

1 Thilke merel dnme, suffered that pain. 
Traire la merele, in old French, meant to ex¬ 
pose oneself to danger, endure pain or fatigue 
((xodefroy). 
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Whan he was strongest in his ire, 
Was shoven out of his empire. 
Tiberius the power hadde 
And Rome after his will he laddcj 
And for Leonce in suche a wise 
Ordeineth that he toke juise 
Of nase and lippds bothe two, 

For that he did another so 
Which mord worthy was than he. 
Lo, which a fall hath Crueltd, 

And Pitd was set up ayein. 

For after that the bokds sain, 
Terbellis. king of Bulgaria 
With helpe of his chivalerie 
Justinian hath unprisdned 
And to thempire ayein cordnecl. 

“ ^tt a crcniquc I finde also 
Of Siculus, which was eke so 
A cruel king like the tempest, 

The whom no pitd might arest. 

He was the first, as bokds say, 
Upon the see which found galey 
And let hem make for the werre, 
As he which all was out of herre ^ 
Fro pitd and inisericorde, 

For therto couthe he nought ac- 
corde; 

But whom he mightd slain heslough, 
And therof was 4ie glad inough. 

He had of counseii many one, 
Among the whichd there was one, 
By namd which Perilhis highl. 

And he bethought him, how he might 
Unto the lirant do liking. 

And of his own ymaginmg 
Let forge and make a bulle of bras, 
And on the sid(5 cast there was 
A dore, where a man may inne 
Whan he his peine shall beginne 
Through fird which that men put 
under. 

And all this did he for a wonder, 
That whan a man for peine cride, 
The bull of bras, which gapethwide, 

1 Ottf of hem, unhinged, broken aw.iy. 


It shuld^ seme as though it were 
A bellewing in a mann& ere 
And nought the crieng of a man. 
But he which alle sleight^s can, 
The Devil that lith in helld fast, 
Him that it cast hath overcast, 
That for a trespas whicli he dcde 
Pie was put in the same stede, 
And was him self the first of alle 
Which was into that peind falle 
That he for other men ordeigneth. 
There was no man that him com- 
pleigneth. 

Of tyranny/ and crueltd 
By this ensample a king may se 
H im selfeandcke his counseii bothe, 
How they ben to mankindd lothe 
And to the God abhomindble. 
linsamples that ben concorddblc 
I finde of other princes mo, 

As thou shall here of time ago. 

‘‘ fjrcic iirani Dioni&e, 
Which mannds life set of no prise, 
Unto his hors full ofle he yafe 
The men in stede of come and 
chafe. 

So that the hors of thilkd stood ^ 
Devoureden the mannds blood, 

Till fortune atte lastd came 
That Hercules him overcame, 

And he right in the samd wise 
Of this tiriint toke the juise. 

As he till other men hath do 
The samd deth he deied also, 

That no pitd him hath socoiired 
Till he WMS of his hors devoured. 

“ Of Lichadn also I finde, 

How he ayein the lawe of kinde 
His hostes slough and into mete 
He made her bodies to ben ete 
With other men within his hous. 
But Jupiter the glorioiis, 

Which was commeved of this thing, 
Vengeaunce upon this cruel king 
1 Stoeef, stud. 
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So toke that he fro mann€s forme 
Into a wolfe him let transforme. 
And. thus the crueltd was kid 
Which of long tim^^ he hath hid. 

A wolfe he was than openly, 

The whose nature prively 
He had in his condicidn. 

And unto this conclusion 
That tiranny is to despise, 

I finde ensample in sondrj'^ wise 
And namdiich of hem full ofte, 

The whom Fortdne hath set alofte 
Upon the werres for to winne. 
l^ut how so that the wrong be^inne 
Of tirann^, it may nought laste, 
But suche as they done attd laste 
To other men suche on hem falleth. 
For ayein suchd pitd calleth 
Vengeadnce to the God above. 

For who that hath no tendre love 
In saving of a marines life, 

He shall be foundd so giltife 
That whan he woidd mercy crave, 
In time of nede l>e shall none have. 

“ Of the nati'ire this I finde, 

The fierce Icon in his kindc, 
Which goth rampdnd after his pray, 
If he a man finde in his way 
1 Ic woll him slain if he withstonde. 
But if the man couth understonde 
To fall anone to-fore his face 
In^signe of mercy and of s^'ace, 
The Icon shall of his nature 
Restreigne his ire in such mesure 
As though it were a bestd tamed, 
And tome awey halffng ashamed, 
Thathethemanshall nothing grave. 
How shuldd than a prince acheve 
The worldes grace, if that he wolde 
Destruie a man whan he is yolde 
And slant upon his mercy all ? 

“ But for to speke in specidll 
There have be such and yet there be, 
Tiraunts, whose hertds no pitd 
May to no point of mercy ply, 


That they upon her tiranny 
Ne gladen hem the men to slee. 
And as the rages of the see 
Ben unpitoiis in the tempdst, 

Right so may no pitd arest 
Of cruelte the great oultrdge. 
Which the tiradnt in his cordge 
Engendred hath, wherof I finde 
A tale, which cometh now to minde. 

I? rchc iit ol6d thus, 

There was a duke, which Spertachus 
Men clepe, and was a werriodr, 

A cruel man, a conquerour 
With strongd power which he lad. 
For this condition he had, 

That where him hapneth the victoire, 
His lust and all his mostd gloire 
Was for to slee and nought to save. 
Of raunsom wolde he no good have 
For saving of a mannes life, 

But all goth to the swerde and knife 
So lefe him was the mannds blood. 
And nethdles yet thus it stood, 

So as Fortune aboutd went, 

He fell right heire as by descent 
To Pers and was corondd king. 
And whan the worship of this thing 
Was falle, and he was kinge of 
Perse, • 

If that they weren first diverse, 
The tiranni’ds which he wrought, 

A thousand fold wel more he sought 
Than afterward to do malice, 

'Pill God vengeaunce ayein the vice 
Hath shape. For upon a tide, 
Whan he was highest in his pride. 
In his rancodr and in his hete, 
Ayein the quene of Massegete, 
Which Tharnaris that timd hight,* 
He madd werre all that l;e might. 
And she which wolde her lond 
defende 

Her owne sone ayein him sende 
Which the defence hath undertake, 
But he discomfit was and take. 
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And whan this king him had in 
honde, 

He wol no mercy understonde, 
But did him sleen in his presdncc. 
The tiding of this violence 
Whan it cam to the moders ere, 
She sende anone ay wide where 
To suchd frendes as she had, 

A great powdr till that she lad 
In sundry wise, and tho she cast 
How she this king may overcast. 
And aite last accorded was, 

That in the daunger of a pas, 
Through which this tiraunt shulde 
pas, 

She shope his power to compas 
With strength of men by such a wey 
That he shall nought escape awey. 
And whan she hadddthus ordeigned, 
She hath her ownd body feigned 
For fere as though she woldd flee 
Out of her londe; And whan that he 
Hath herde how that this lady fledde, 
So fast after the chace he speddc, 
Tiiat he was founde out of array. 
For it betid upon a day 
Into the pas whan he was falle, 
Thembussh^ments to-breken alle 
And him beclift on every side, 
That flee nc might he nought aside. 
So that there weren dede and take 
Two hundred thousand for his sake 
That weren with him of his hoste. 
And thus was laid the gret^ bostc 
Of him and 01 his tiranny. 

It halp no mercy for to cry 
To him which whilom didd none. 
For he unto the quene anone 
Was brought, and whan that she 
him sigh, 

This word she spake and said on 
high: 

* O man, which out of mannds 
kinde 

Resdn of man hast left behindc 


And lived worsd than a beste 
Whom pit(^ mighte nought areste; 
The mannas blood to shede and 
spille, 

Thou haddest never yet thy fille, 
But now the laste time is come. 
That thy malice is overcome ; 

As thou till other men hast do, 
Now shall be do to the right so.’ 

Tho bad this lady that men sholde 
A vessel bringe, in which she wolde 
Se the vengeadnce of his jufse 
Which she began anone devise, 
And tokethe princes which he ladde, 
By whom his chefe couns^il he 
hadde. 

And while hem lasteth any breth, 
She made hem bled^ to the deth 
Into the vessel where it stood, 

And whan it was fulflid of blood, 
She caste this tiraimt therinne 
And said him : * Lo, thus might 
thou winne 

The hisles of thine appetite. 

In blood was whiloift thy delite, 
Nowshalt thou drinken all thy fille,’ 
And thus onlich of Goddes wille 
He which that wolde him selven 
straunge 

To pile?, found mercy so straunge 
That he without^ grace is lore. 

“ So may it shewe well therefore, 
That crueltd hath no good ende. 
But pitd how so that it wende 
Maketh that God is mercidble, 

If there be causd resondble, 

Why that a King shall be pitoiis. 
But ell<!s if he be doubtofis 
'I'o sleen in cause of rightwisnesse, 
It may be said no pitousnesse 
But it is pusillamit^, 

, Whiche every princd shuldd flee. 
For if pit^ mesfire excede, 
Knighthod^ may nought wel pre¬ 
cede 
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To do justfse upon the right. 

For it belongeth to a knight 
As gladly for to fight as reste 
To set his legd people in reste 
Whan that the werre upon hem 
falleth. 

For than he mote as it befalleth 
Of his knighthode as a ledn 
Be to the people a champion 
Withouten any pitd feigned. 

For if manhode be restreigned. 

Or be it pees or be it werre, 
Justicd goth all out of herre, 

So that knighthode is set behinde. 

“ Jlrisfolfes lore I finde, 

A King shall makd good visdge 
That no man knowe of his cordge 
But all honour and worthinessa 
For if a King shall upon gesse 
Withoute verray causd drede, 

He may be liche to that I rede,— 
And though that be liche to a fable, 
Thensample is good and resonable. 

“ As it by olde daids fell, 

I rede whildnf that an hill 
Up in the londds of Archadc 
A wonder dredfull noise it made. 
For so it fell that ilke day, 

This hill on his childinge lay. 

And whan thcthrowes on him come, 
His noise lich the day of dome 
Was ferefull in a mannds thought 
Uf* thing which that they sighe 
nought. 

But well they herden all aboute 
The noise of which they were in 
double, 

As they that wenden to be lore 
Of thing which thanne was unbore. 
The nere this hill was upon chaunce 
To taken his deliveraunce, 

The more unbuxomlich he cride; 
And every man was fled aside 
For drede and left his own^ hous. 
And att^ last it was a mous 
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The which was bore and to norice 
Betake. And tho they helde hem 
nice, 

P'or they withoute caus^ dradde. 
Thus if a King his hert^ ladde 
With every thing that he shall here, 
Ful oftc he shuld<?chaungehis chere 
And upon fantasie drede 
Whan that there is no cause of 
drede. 

0rocc to his prined tolde, 

That him were lever that he wolde 
Upon knighthode Achillem sue 
In time of werrd than escheue 
So as Thersiles did at Troy. 
Achilles al his hole joy 
Set upon armes for to fight; 
Thersites sought all that he might 
Unarmdd for to stonde in reste. 
But of the two it was the beste, 
That Achillds upon the nede 
Hath do, wherof his knightlihede 
Is yet commended overall. 

Salomon in specidll 
Saith : ‘As there is a time of pees, 
So is a timd nethdles 
Of werre, in whiche a prince algate 
Shall for the comun right debate 
And for his ownd worship eke. 

But it behoveth nought to seke 
Only the werre for worship, 

But to the right of his lordship 
Which he is holde to defendc 
Mote every worthy prince entende 
Betwene the simplesse of pitd 
And the foolhaste of cruelte. 
Where slant the verray hardiesse. 
There mote a king his herte adresse, 
Whan it is timd to forsake 
And whan time is also to take 
The dedly werres upon honde, 
That he shall for no dredd wonde ^ 
If rightwishessd be withall. 

For God is mighty over all 

1 turn aside. 
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To furtheren every mannes trouthe; 
But it be through his ownt^ slouthe^ 
And namely the king^s nede 
It may nought fail^ for to spede. 
For he stant on^ for hem alle, 

So mote it well the better falle. 

And wel the mord God favoureth, 
Whan hethecoraun right soCoureth, 
And for to se the soth in dcde, 
Behold the bible and thou might rede 
Of great ensaraples many one, 
Wherof that I wil tcllcn one. 

“ 'gtpon time as it befell 
Ayein Judd and Israel, 

Whan sondry kinges come were 
In purpos to destruie there 
The people which God kepte tho, 

It stood in thllke daies so, 

That Gedeon, which shulde lede 
The Goddds folk, toke him to rede 
And sende in all the lond aboute, 
Till he assembled hath a route 
With thritty thousand of defence 
To fight and make resistence 
Ayein the which hem wolde assailc. 
And netheles that o bataile ^ 

Of thre that weren enemis, 

Was double more than was all his, 
Wherof that Gedeon him drad, 
That he so litel people had. 

But he which alle thing may helpe, 
Where that there lacketh mannds 
helpe, 

To Gedeon his aimgel sent 
And bad, er that he further went, 
All openly that he do cry 
That every man in his party 
Which wolde after his owne will 
In his delite abidd still 
At home in any maner wise 
For purchace or for covetise, 

For lust of love or lacke of hertc, 
He shuidd nought aboutd sterte 
But holde him still at home in pees. | 
i SattuUt annyi 


Wherof upon the morwe he lees 
Wel twenty thousand men and mo 
The which after the cry ben go, 
Thus was with him but only left 
The thriddd parte, and yet God eft 
His aungcl send and saidd this 
To Gedeon ; * If it so is 
That I thin hdlp shall undertake, 
Thou shalt yet lasse people take 
By whom my will is that thou spede. 
I'orth]|r to morwe take good hede 
Unto the flood whan ye be come, 
What man that hath the water nome 
Up in his hande and lappeth so, 
To thy part chese out alld tho, 

And him which wery is to swinke 
Upon his wombe and lith to drinke 
Forsake, and put hem al awey. 

For I am mighty alld wey 
Where as me list min help to shewe 
In godd men though they be fewe. 

“This Gedeon awaiteth wele 
Upon the morwe and eveiy dele, 
As God him bad, right so he dede. 
And thus ther lefteiv in that stedc 

m 

With him thre hundred and no mo, 
The remenaunt was all ago. 

Wherof that Gedeon mervdileth 
And therupon with God counsdileih 
1‘leining as ferforth as he dare. 

And God, which wolde he were ware 
That he shall spede upon his right, 
Hath bede him go the samd night 
And take a man with hbn to here 
What shall be spoke in this matere 
Among the hethen enemies, 

So may he be Uie mord wise, 

What afterwarde him shall befalle. 
This Gedeon amonges alle 
Phara, to whom he tristd most, 

By night toke toward thilkd host, 
Which loggdd was in a valey. 

To herd what they wolden say. 
Upon his fote and as he ferde 
Two Sarazins spekdnd he herde. 



BOOK VIL^HOW A KING WAS TAUGHT. 387 


Quod one : ‘ Arede my sweven ^ 
aright, 

Whiche I met^ in my slepe to-night. 
Me thought I sigh a barly cake, 
Which fro the hille his wey hath take 
And comd rollend down at ones, 
And as it were for the nones 
Forth in his cours so as it ran 
The king^s tent of Madian, 

Of Amalech, of Amoric, 

Of Amon and of Jebuseie 
And many another tente mo 
With grete noise as me thought tho 
It threw to grounde and over cast 
And all his host so sore agast, 
7'hat I awoke for purd drede.’ 

* This sweven can I well arede,' 
Quod thother Surazin anone, 

‘ The baiiy cake is Gedeon, 

Which fro the hill down sodeinly 
Shall come and settd such askry 
Upon the kinges and us both, 
That it shall to us alle lothe. 

For in such drede he shall us bringe, 
That if we hftddd flight of winge, 
The wey one fote in our despeire 
We sholden leve and flee in thaire." 
For there shal nothing him with- 
stonde.' 

Whan Gedeon hath understonde 
This talc, he thonketh God of alle, 
And privelich aycin he stalle, 

Sb that no life him hath perceived. 
And than he hath fully conceived. 
That he shall spede. And therupon 
The night sudnd he shops to gone 
This multitude to assaile. 

Now shalt thou here a great 
merveile, 

With what wisddmd that he wrough t. 
The litel people which he brought 
Was none of hem that he ne hath 

1 SweT'en, dream. ^ Metf dreamt. 

® In obr despair we ‘.hould Irave the way of 

jgoinft on foot, and dy in the oir. 

* Nti li/t, nobody. 


A pot of erthe, in whiche he tath 
A light brennfng in a cresset, 

And echo of hem eke a trompet 
bare in his other hond beside. 

And thus upon the nightds tide 
Duke Gedeon whan it was derke 
Ordeineth him unto his werke, 
And parteth than his folke in thre 
And chargeth hem that they ne flee, 
And taught hem how they shuid 
askr;^ 

All in o vois par compaigny. 

And what worde eke they shuldd 
speke, 

And how they shulde her pottds 
breke 

Echone with other, whan theyherde 
That he him selvd first so ferde. 
For whan they come into the stede, 
He bad hem do right as he dedc. 
And thus stalkdnde forth a pas 
"J'his noble duke whan timd was 
His pot to-brake and loude askn'de, 
And tho they breke on every side. 
The trompt? was nought for to seke. 
He blewe and so they blewen eke 
With such a noise amonge hem 
alle, 

As though the heven shuldd falle. 
The hill unto her vois answ^rde. 
This hoste in the valey it herde 
And sigh how that hill was alight, 
So what of hering and of sight 
They caughten such a sodein fere, 
That none of hem be lefte there. 
The tentds holy they forsoke 
That they none other good ne toke, 
But only with her body bare 
They Jfledde, as doth the wilde hare. 
And ever upon the hill they blewc 
Till that they sighen time and knewe 
That they be fled upon the rage. 
And whan they wistc their avami- 
tige, 

They fell anone unto the chace. 
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“Thus might thouse,howGoddes 
grace 

Unto the godd men availeth. 

But elles oftd time it faileth 
To such as be nought well disposed. 
This tal6 nedeth nought be glosed, 
For it is openliche shewed. 

That God to hem that ben^well 
thewed 

Hath yoveand graunled the victoire, 
So that thensample of this histoire 
Is good for every King to holde. 
First in himself that he beholde 
If he be good of his living, 
Andthat the folk which he shal bring 
Be good also, for than he may 
Be glad of many a mery day 
In what that ever he hath to done. 
For he which sit above the mone 
And alld thing may spill and spede 
In every cause and every nede. 

His godd King so well adresseth. 
That all his fomen he represseth, 
So that there may no man him dere. 
And also well he can forbere 
And suffre a wdcked king to falle 
In hondds of his fomen alle. 

“ ^ott> furfj^cmtorc if I shall 
sain 

Of my matere and tome ayein 
To speke of Justice and Pitd 
After the reule of Realte, 

This may a King well understonde, 
Knighthod(5 mot be take on honde 
Whan that it stant upon the nede, 
He .shall no rightfull causd drede, 
No more of werrd than of pees, 

If he woll stondd blameles. 

For suche a cause a king may have, 
That better him is to slee than save; 
AVherof thou might ensample fmde. 
The highd maker of mankinde 
By Samuel to Saiil bad, 

That he shall nothing ben adrad 
Ayein king Agag for to fight. 


For this the Godhede him behight, 
That Agag shall be overcome. 

And whan it is so ferforth come, 
That .Saiil hath him descomffte, 
The God bad make no respite, 
Tliat he ne shulde him sleen anone. 
But Saiil let it overgone 
And didd nought the Goddds heste. 
For Agag made a great-beheste ' 
Of raunsom which he woldd yive. 
King Saiil suffreth him to live 
And feigneth pitd forth withalL 
But he which seeth and knoweth all, 
The highe God, of that he feigneth 
To Samuel upon him pleigneth. 
And send him word for that he lefte 
Of Agag that he ne berefte 
The life, he shall nought only deie 
Him self, but fro his Regalie 
He shall be put for everino, 
Nought he but eke his heire also, 
That it shall never come ayein. 

“ Thus might thou se the sothe 
picin, 

That of to moch ancf of to lite 
Upon the princes stant the wite.’*^ 
But ever it was a Kingds right 
7’o do the dedds of a knight. 

For in the hondds of a King 
The dethe and life is all o thing 
After the lawds of justice; 

To sleen, it is a dedly vice ^ 
But if a man the deth deserve. 

And if a king the life preserve 
Of him which oughtd for to deie, 
He sueth nought thensamplarie, 
Which in the bible is evident. 

How David in his testament, 

Whan he no lengcr mightd live, 
Unto his sone in charge hath yive, 
That he Jodb shall sleen algate. 
And whan Davfd was gone his gale, 
The yongd wisd Salomone 

I heheste, promise. 

'■* Wite^ blame. 
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His faders heste did anone 
And slew Jodb in such a wise. 
That they that herden the jufse 
Ever after dradden him the more. 
And God was eke well paid therfore 
That he so wolde his hertd ply 
The lawds for to justify. 

And yet he keptd forth withall 
Pitd, so as a princd shall, 

That he no tirannii* wrought. 

He found the w'isdom which he 
sought, 

And was so rightfull nethdles 
That all his life he stood in pees, 
That he no dedly'werres had, 

For every man his wisdom drad. 
And as he was him selve wise, 
Right so the worthy men of prise 
He hath of his counseil witholde, 
For that is every prince holde 
To make of such his retenuc 
Which wise ben, and to remue 
The fooles. For there is no thing, 
Which may be better about a king 
Than counsrfl, which is the ’sub- 
staunce 

Of all a kingds governaiince, 

“ Sn a man may se, 

What thing of most necessity 
Unto a worthy King belongeth, 
Whan he his kingdom under- 
fongeth. 

Gftd bad him chese what he wolde 
And saide him that he have sholdc 
What he wold axe, as of o thing. 
And he, which was a newd king. 
Forth therupon his bone^ praide 
To God, and in this wisd saide : 

* O king, by whom that I shall 
regne, 

Yive me Wisddme that I my regne 
Forth with the people which I have 
To thin honour may kepe and save.’ 
Whan Salomon his bone hath taxed, 

1 Bone, boon. 


The God of that which he hath 
axed 

Was right well paid and graunteth 
sone 

Nought all onl;f that he his bone 
.Shall have of that, but of richessc, 
Ofhelc, of pees, of high noblesse, 
Forth with Wisddm at his axfnges, 
Which stant above all other thinges. 
“But what king woll his regnd 
save, 

First him bchoveth for to have 
After the God and his beleve 
Such counseil which is to bcleve ^ 
Fullfild of trouth and rightwisnesse. 
But above all in his noblesse 
Betwene the reddour and pite 
A king shall do suche equitd 
And settd the balaunce in even, 

So that the highd God in heven 
And all the people of his nobley 
Loenge 2 unto his namd say. 

For most above all erthly good. 
Where that a king him self is good. 
It helpcth ; for in other wey 
I f so be that a king forswey,'' 

Full oft cr this it hath be sain, 
The comun people is overlain 
And hath the Kingds sin abought ^ 
All though the people agultd nought. 
Of that the King his God misscrveth. 
The people taketh that he de- 
serveth j 

Here in this world, but ellds where 
I not how it shall stondd there, 
Forth;;^ good is a king to triste 
First to him self, as he ne wiste 
None other help but God allone, 
.So shall the reule of his persone 
Within him self through providence 
Ben of the better conscidnee. 

And for to finde ensample of this 

1 Beleve, remain. _ ^ LoSnge, praise. ^ 
Forvivey, become remiss, not awake to his 
duty. 

* Abought, paid for, suffered for. 
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A tale I rede, and soth it is. 

“ §fn a cronicjuc it tclkth thus, 
The King of Rome Luciiis 
Within his chambre upon a night 
The steward of his hous a knight 
Forth with his chamberlein also 
To coimseil hadde bothe two, 

And stoden by the chimende 
To-gider spekend alle tlire. 

And hapneth that the Ivinges foie 
. Sat by the fire upon a stole, 

As he that with his babel ^ plaide, 
And yet he herde all that they saide, 
And therof toke they non hede. 
The King hem axeth what to rede 
Of such matere as cam to month. 
And they him toldcn as they couth. 
Whan all was spoke of that they 
ment, 

The King with all his hole eiitcnt 
That atte last hem axeth this, 

What King men tellen that he is 
Among the folk touchend his name, 
Or it be pris, or it be blame, 

Right after that they herden sain . 
He bad hem for to telle it plein, 
TJiat they no point of soth'forberc 
By thilke feith that they him here. 

“The stewardfirstuponthis thing 
Yaf his answere unto the King 
And thoughtd glose in this matere 
And said, als fer as he can here, 
His name is good and honourdbJe. i 
Thus w'as the steward favounible. 
That he the frouthe plein ne tolde. 

TheKingthan axeth, ashesholde, 
Th® chamberlein of his aviso, 

And he, that was subtil and wise 
And soin4ele thought upon hisfeith, 
Him tolde, how all the people saith, 
That if his counseil werd trewe, 

They wistd thannd well and knewe, 
That of him self he slmldd be 
A worthy King in his degrd. 

1 ffaiclf bauble. 


And thus the counseil he adcuseth 
In party, and the king excuseth. 
“The fool, which herde of all 
the cas, 

What time as Goddds willd Was, 
Sigh, tliat they saiden nought 
inough, 

And hem to scornd bothd lough, 
And to the king he saidd tho : 

‘ Sir king, if that it werd so 
Of wisdome in thin owne mode, 
That thou thy sclven werd good, 
'J'hy counseil shuldd nought be bad/ 
Tiie king therof merveild had, 
Whan that a fool so wisely spake, 
And of him self found out the lacke 
Within his owne conscience. 

And thus the foolds evidence, 
Which was of goddds grace en- 
spired, 

Makcth, that good counseil ivas 
desired. 

He put awey the vicidus 
And toke to him the,vertudus. 

'J'he wrongfull lawes ben amended, 
The londds good is well despended, 
The people was no more opressed 
And thus stood every thing re¬ 
dressed, 

For where a king is propre wise 
And hath such as him selven is 
Of his counsdil, it may nought faije, 
That every thing ne shal availe. 
The Vices thannd gone awey, 

And every Vertu holt his wey, 
Wherof the highd God is plesed 
And all the londds folke is esed. 

For if the comun people cry 
And than a king list nought to ply 
To herd what the clamour wolde, 
And other wisd than he sholde 
Desdaineth for to done hem grace. 
It hath be seen in many place, 
There hath befalld great contraire, 
And that I finde of cnsamplaire. 
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“After the deth of Saloraone, 
Whan thiike wis^ king was gone 
And Robods in his persdne 
Receivd shuldd the cordne, 

The people upon a parlemdnt 
Avised were of one assent 
And all unto the king they preiden 
With comun vois and thus they 
saiden; 

^ Our legd lord, we the beseche, 
Thatthoureceiveourhumble speche 
And graunt us that which reson will 
Or of thy grace or of thy skill. 

Thy fader, while he was alive 
And mightd bothe graunt and prive, 
Upon the werkds which he had 
The comun people streitd lad, 
Whan he the temple made newe. 
Thing which men never afore 
knewe 

He brought up than of his talldge, 
And all was under the visdge 
Of werkes which he madd tho. 

But now it is befalld so, 

That all is made right, as hesaide, 
And he was richd whan he deide. 
So that it is no maner nede, 

If thou therof wok taken hede, 

To pilen of the people more, 

Which long time hath be grevdd 
sore. 

And in this wise as we the say, 
with tender hertd we the prey, 
That thou relessd thilkd dette, 
Which upon us thy fader sette. 

And if the likd to done so, 

We ben thy men for evermo 
To gone and comen at thin heste.’ 
“The King, which herdd this 
requestc, 

Saith, that he woldd ben avised, 
And hath therof a time assised, 
And in the while as he him thought 
Upon this thing counseil he sought. 
And first the wisd knightes olde, 


To whom that he his tald tolde, 
Counseillen him in this mandre, 
That he with love and ^ith glad 
chere 

Foryive and graunt all that is aWd 
Of that his fader haddd taxed. 

For so he may his regne acbeve 
With thing which shall hem litel 
greve. 

‘‘ The King hem herd and over 
passeth 

And with these other his wit com- 
pdsseth 

That yongd were and nothing wise. 
And they these oUle men despise 
And saiden: ‘.Sir, it shall be shame 
For ever unto thy worthy name, 

If thou ne kepd nought thy right. 
While thou art in thv vongd might. 
Which that thin olde fader gat. 

But say unto the people plat, 

That while thou livest in Ihv londe. 
The leste finger of thin honde 
It shall be stronger over all, 

Than was thy faders body all. 

And thus also shall be thy tale,— 
If he hem smote with roddds smale, 
With scorpidns thou shall hem 
smite. 

And where thy fader toke a lite, 
Thou thenkest takd mochel more, 
Thus shaltthou make hem dredd sore 
The gretd hert of thy cordge, 

So for to holde hem in servdge.’ 

“ This yongd king him hath con¬ 
formed 

To done asjie was last enformed, 
Which was to him his undoing. 
For whan it camqto the spekfng. 
He hath the yongd counseil holde, 
That he the samd wordds tolde 
Of all the people in audidnee. 

And whan they herden the sentdnee 
Of his malice and the raandee, 
Anone to-for? his ownd face 
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They have him oultrely refused 
And with full great reproveaccused. 
So they beginn^ for to rave, 

That he was faine him self to save. 
For as the wilde wode rage 
Of windds maketh the see salvage 
And that was calm bringth into 
wawe, 

So for defalt and grace of lawe, 
The people is ster^d all at ones 
A.ndforththey gone outof his wones, 
So that of the ligndges twelve, 
Two tribus onely by hem selve 
With him abidcn and no mo. 

So werd they for evermo 
Of no retorne without espeire 
Departed fro the rightfull heire 
Of Israel with comun vois. 

A king upon her ownd chois 
Among hem self anone they make 
And have her yongd lord forsake. 
A pouer knight Jerdbods 
They toke and lefte Robods, 
Which rightfull h6ire was by de¬ 
scent. 

Lo, thus the yonge cause went, 
For that the counseil was nought 
good 

The regnd fro the rightfull blood 
Ever afterward devided was. 

So may it proven by this cas. 

That yong counsdil, which is to 
warme, 

Or men beware, doth oftd harme. 
Old agd for the counseil serveth, 
And lusty youth his thank deserveth 
Upon the travail whic\i he doth. 
And botbd for to say a soth 
By sondry causd for to have, 

If that he will his regnd save, 

A king behoveth every day, 

That one can and that other may 
Be so the kinge hem bothd reule, 
Or ellds all goth out of reule. 

And upon this matere also 


A questidn bctwene the two 
Thus writen in a boke I fonde^ 
Where * it be better for the londe 
A King him selvd to be wise 
And so to here his ownd prise, 
And that his counseil be nought 
good; 

Or otherwise if it so stood, 

A King if he be vicidus 
And his counseil be vertudus ; 

It is answerde in suche a wise, 
That better it is that they be wise, 
By whom that the counsdil shall 
gone. 

For they be many, and he is one, 
And rather shall an ond man 
With fals counseil, for ought he can, 
From his wisddme be made to fall, 
Than he alond shuld hem all 
Fro vices into vertue chaunge, 

For that is well the more straunge. 
Forthy the lond may well be glad. 
Whose king with good counsdil is 
lad, 

Which set him unto'rightwisnesse. 
So that his highd worthinesse 
Betwene the reddour and pitd 
Doth mercy forth with equitd. 

A king is holden over all 
To pitd, but in speciall 
To hem, where he is most beholde, 
They shulde his pile most beholde 
That ben the leges of the londef 
For they ben ever under his honde 
After the goddds ordenadnce 
To stonde upon his governaiince. 

il^cmpctrout: Anthonius 
I find, how that he saidd thus: 

‘ Lever him werd for to save 
One of his legds than to have 
Of enemies a thousand dede.' 

And thus he lerndd as 1 rede 
Of Cipio, which haddd be 
Consul of Rome; And thus to se 

1 Whcr(% whether. 
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Divers ensamples how they stonde, 
A King, which hath the charge on 
honde 

The comun people to gov<?rne, 

If that he woll, he may well lerne 
Is none so good to the plesadnce 
Of God, as is good governaiincc. 
And every governadnce is due 
To pit<5; thus I may argue 
That pite is the foundement 
Of every Kinges regiment. 

If it be medled with justice, 

They two remeven alle Vice 
And ben of Vertue most vailablc 
To make a Kinges regnd stable. 

“ Lo, thus the foure points to-fore 
In Governaunce as they ben bore 
Of Trouth^ first and of Largesse, 
Of Pit^ forth with Rightwisnesse, 

I have hem tolde. And over this 
« The fiftd point, so as it is 
Set of the reule of Policy, 

Wherof a king shall niodefy 
The fleshly lustds of nature, 

Now thenke I 3elle of such mesure, 
That bothd kinde shall be served 
And eke the lawe of God observed. 

“It sit a man by wey of kinde 
To lov^, but it is nought kinde 
A man for love his wit to lese. 

For if the month of Juil shall frese 
And that December shall be hote, 
The yere mistorneth w’el I wote. 

To seen a man from his estate 
Through his sot^ effeminate 
And levd that a man shall do, 

It is as hose above the sho 
To man, which ought nought, to be 
used. 

But yet the world hath oft accused 
Full gret^ princes of this dede, 

How they for love hem self mislede, 
Wherof manhode stood behinde 
Of olde ensamples as men finde. 

These olde gestes tellen thus. 


That whilom Sardanapallus, 
Which held all hole in his empire 
The grete kingdom of Assfre, 

Was through the slouth of his 
cordge 

Fall into thilkd firy rage 
Of love which the men assotdth, 
Wherof him self he so ridteth. 

And wax so ferforth womanissh, 
That ayein kinde, as if a fissh 
Abidd wold upon the londe. 

In women suche a luste he fonde, 
That he dwelt ever in chambre still 
And only wrought after the will 
Of women, so as he was bede, 
They taughten him a lace to braide 
And weve a purs and to enfile 
A perle. And fell that ilkd while, 
One Arbactus the prince of Mede 
Sigh how this king in womanhedc 
Was falld fro chivdlerid, 

And gate himhelpe and compaignie 
And wrought^ so that atte last 
This king out of his regne he cast, 
Which was undone for ever mo. 
And yet men speken of him so. 
That it is shame for to here; 
Forth^ to love is in manere. 

For where a prince his lustds sueth. 
That he the werrd nought pursueth, 
Whan it is timd to bene armed. 
His contrd stant full oftd harmed, 
Whan thenemies ben woxd bolde, 
That they defened none beholde. 

Full many a londe hath so be lore, 
As men may rede oft time afore 
Of hem that so her eses sougliten, 
Wh ich after they full dere abough ten. 

^0 mocl^cl ese is nothing worth, 
For that set every vice forth ♦ 
And every vertue put a backe, 
Wherof pris torneth into lacke, 

As in cronique I may reherse, 
Which telleth, how the king of Perse 
That Cyrus bight, a werrd hadde 
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Aycin the people which he dradde 
Of a contre which Lidos hight. 

But yet for ought that he do might 
As in bataile upon the werre, , 
He had of hem ahvay the werre.^ 
And whan he sigh and wist it wele. 
That he by strengthe wan no dele, 
Than attd last he cast a wile 
This worthy people to beguile 
And toke with hem a feigned pees, 
\V hich shuldd lasten endelees^ 

So as he saide in wordes wise, 

But he thought all in other wise. 

For it betid upon the cas 
Whan that this people in reste was 
They token eses many foldc, 

And worldes cse as it i% toldc 
By way of kinde is the norfee 
Of every lust which toucheth vice. 
Thus whan they were in lustds falie, 
The werres ben forgotten alle. 

Was none which woldd the worship 
Of armds, but in idelship 
They putten besinesse away 
And token hem to daunce and play, 
And every man doth what him liste. 
But whan the king of Perse it wiste, 
That they unto folie entenden, 
With his powdr, whan they lest 
wenden, 

More sodeinly than doth the thunder 
Hecame foreverand put hem under. 
And thus hath lecherie lore 
The londd which had be to-fore 
The best of hem that wwd tho. 

“ And in the bible I finde also 
A tald lich unto this thing, 

How Amalech the paien king, 
Whan that he mighte by no wey 
Defend his londe and put awey 
The worthy people of Israel, 

This Saraxin, as it befell, 

Through the counseil of Balaam 
A rout of faird women nam, 

1 TAe werre, the worse. 


That lusty were and yonge of age, 
And bad hem gon to the lignage 
Of these Hebrews. And forth they 
went 

With eyen grey and browes bent 
And well arraidd everychone. 

And whan they comd were anone 
Among thebrews, was none in sight 
But cacche who that cacchd might. 
And grace anone began to faile, 
That whan they comen to bataile, 
'I'han afterward in sory plite 
They were take and discomfite. 

So that within a litel throwe, 

The might of hem was overthrovve, 
That whilom werd wont to stonde, 
Till Phinecs the cause on honde 
Hath take this vengeaiincd last. 
But than it cesdd attd last. 

For God was paid of that he dede, 
For where he found upon a stede 
A couple which misferde so 
Throughout he smote hem bothd two 
And let hem ligge iij menries eye, 
Wherof all other which hem sigh 
Ensampled hem upon the dede 
And praiden unto the godhede 
Her oldd sinnes to amende. 

And he which wold his mercy sende 
Restored hem to newd grace. 

Thus may it shewe in sondry place 
Of chastdtd how the clenndsse ^ 
Accordeth to the worthinesse 
Of men of armes over all. 

But most of all in specidll 
This vertue to a King belongeth, 
For upon his fortune it hongeth 
Of that his lond shall spede or spill. 
Forth;^ but if a King his will 
Fro lustds of his flessh restreigne, 
Ayein him self he maketh a treigne, 
Into the whiche if that he slide, 
Him werd better go beside. 

For every man may understonde 
How for a timd that it stonde, 
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It is a sory lust to like, 

Whose endd maketh a man to sike^ 
And torneth joi^s into sorwe. 

The bright^ sonn^ by the morwe^ 
Beshineth nought the derkd night; 
The lusty youth of mannds might, 
In ag(5 but it stonde wele, 
Mistorncth all the lastd whele. 

“ That every worthy prince is 
holde 

Within him self him self beholde 
To se the state of his persone 
And ihcnke, how there be joies none 
Upon this erthd made to last, 

And how the flesshd shall at last 
The lustds of his life forsake; 

Him ought a great cnsample take 
Of Salomon, Ecclesiaste, 

The fame of whom shall ever laste. 
That he the mighty God forsoke, 

• Ayein the law^ whan he toke 
His wivtis and his concubines, 

Of hem that were Sarazines, 

For which he <iid ydolatrie. 

P'or this I rede of his soty, 

She of Sidoind so him ladde. 

That he knel^nd his armds spradde 
To Astrathen with great humbldsse, 
Which of herlondwas thegoddesse. 
And she that was of Moabite 
So ferforth made him to delite 
Th»ugh Inst, which al his wit 
devoureth, 

That heChamos her god honoureth. 
An other Amonite also 
With love him hath assoted so, 
Her god Moloch that with cncense 
He sacreth and doth reverence 
In such a wise as she him bad. 
Thus was the wisest overlad 
With blindd lust^s which he sought. 
But he it afterward abought. 

“ For Achids Selonitds, 

t Sike, sigh. 

8 Th^ bright morning sun. 


Which was prophdt, er his deces, 
While he was in his lustds alle, 
Betokeneth what shall alter falle. 
For on a day, whan that he mette 
Jerdboam, the knight he grette ^ 
And bad him that he shulde abide 
To here what him shall betide. 
And forth wilhall Achias cast 
His mantel of, and al so fast 
He kut it into pieces twelve, 
Whcrof two parts toward him sclvc 
He kept, and all the remcnaunt, 

As God hath set his covenaunt. 

He toke unto Jerdbods 
Of Nabal which the sonc was 
And of the kingds court a knight. 
And said him, ‘ Such is Goddes 
might, 

As thou hast sene departed 2 here 
My mantel, right in such mancrc 
After the deth of Salomon 
God hath ordeindd therupon, 

This regne than he shall devide, 
Which timd thou shall eke abide, 
And upon that divisidn 
The regne, as in proporcidn 
As thou hast of my mantel take, 
Thou shall receive I undertake.’ 

O, which a sinne violent, 

Wherof so wise a king was shent, 
That he vengeadnee of his persone 
Was nought inough to take alone, 
But afterward, whan he was passed, 
It hath his heritage lassed, 

As 1 more openly tb-fore 
The tale tolde ; and thus therfore 
The philosdphre upon this thing 
Writ and counselled to a king. 
That he the forfete of luxure 
Shall tempre and rcule of such 
mesure 

Which be to kindd suffisaiint 
And eke to reson accordadrit, 

So that the lustds ignoraunce 
1 Crette, greeted. s Decried, divided. 
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Be cause of no misgovemaiince, 
Through which that he be over- 
throwc 

As he that woll no reson knowe. 

“ For of Antdnie thus I rede, 
Which of Sevdrus was the sone, 
That he his life of comun wone 
Yaf holy unto thilke vice, 

And oftd time he was ao nice, 
Wherof natdre her hath compleigned 
Iinto the God, which hath dcs- 
tieigned 

The werk^s which Antdnie wrought 
Of lust which he full sore abought; 
For God his forfete hath so wroke, 
That in cronfque it is yet spoke. 
But for to take rdmembradnce 
Of specidll misgovernaunce 
Through covetise and injustice 
Forth with the remenaunt of vice, 

I finde a tale, as thou shalt here, 
Which is thensample of this matere. 

§0 <X5 i^esc olbd gestes sain, 
The proudd tirannish Romafn 
Tarquinius, which w'as than king 
And wrought man<’ a wrongful 
thing, 

Of sonds he had many one. 

Among the which Arrons w-as one 
Lich to his fader in mancres. 

So that within a fewe yeres 
With treson and with tiranny 
They wonne of londe a grSht party 
And token hede of no Justice, 
Which due was to her office 
Upon the reule of governaiincc. 

But al that ever was plesaiince 
Unto the flesshes lust they toke. 
And fell so, that they undertoke 
A werrd, which was nought acheved. 
But often time it had hem graved, 
Ayein a folk which thannd hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 
Thus Arrons whan he was at home 
In Rome a privd place he nome 


Within a chambre and bete him 
selve 

And made him woundes ten or 
twelve 

Upon the backe, as it was sene. 
And so forth with his hurtds grene 
In all the haste that he may 
He rode and cam that other day 
Unto Gable the citee 
And in he went. And whan that he 
'\A’'as knowe, anone the gatds shette. 
The lordds all upon him selte 
With drawd swerdds upon honde. 
And Arrons wolde hem nought 
withstonde, 

And saide: ‘ I am here at your 
wille, 

As lefe it is that ye me spille, 

As if min ownd fader dede.' 

And forth within the same stede 
He praide hem that they woldd se 
And shewed hem in what degrd 
His fader and his brethren boilie, 
Which as lie saide weren wrothe. 
Him haddd beten And reviled 
And out of Rome for ever exiled. 
And thus he made hem to beleve 
And saide, if tliat he might acheve 
Ills purpos, it shall well be yolde 
Be so that they him heipe wolde, 
Whan that the lord(5s haddd sene, 
How wofully he was besene. 

They tokd pitd of his greve. * 

But yet it was hem wonder leve 
That Rome him had exiidd so. 

The Gabiens by counseil tho 
U pon the goddds made him swere, 
That he to hem shall trouthe here 
And strengthen hem with all his 
might 

And they also him hath behight 
To helpd him in his quardle. 

They shope thannd for his hele 
That he was bathdd and anoint 
Till that he was in lusty point, 
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And what he woldd than he had, 
That he all hole the cite lad 
Right as he wolde him self devise. 
And than he thought him in what 
wise 

He might his tirannie shewe, 

And to his counseil toke a shrewe ^ 
Whom to his fader forth he sent. 
In his message and he tho went 
And praied his fader for to say 
By his avise and finde a wey 
How they the citd mighten winne 
While that he stood so well therinne. 
And whan the messager was come 
To Rome and hath m counseil nome 
The king, it fell perchaunce so 
That they were in a gardin tho, 
This messager forth with the king. 
And whan he haddd told the thing 
In what manerd that it stode, 

^ And that Tarqumus iinderstodc 
By the message how that it ferde, 
Anone he toke in honde a yerdc. 
And in the gardin as they gone 
The lilie croppCs one and one • 
Where that they wereii sprongen 
out 

He smote of as they stood about, 
And said unto the messagdre : 

‘ Lo, this thing which I do now here 
Shall be in stede of thin answdre. 
And in this wise as I me here, 
Thdu shake unto my sone telle.’ 
And he no lenger wolde dwelle, 
But toke his leve and goth withall 
Unto his lorde and tolde him all, 
How that his fader hadde do. 
Whan Arrons lierde him telle so, 
Anone he wistd what it ment, 

And iherto sette all his entent 
Till he through fraude and treclier^ 
The princes hevedds of Gab}^ 

Hath smiten of and all was wonne. 
His fader cam to-fore the sonne 

Sftrewe, plotter of evil. 


KING WAS TAUGHT, 397 

Into the town with the Remains 
And toke and slew the citezeins 
Withoutd reson or pitd, 

That he ne spareth no degrd. 

And for the spede of this conqudst 
He let do make a richd fest 
With a solempne sacrifi.co 
In rhebus temple, and in this wise, 
Whan the Remains assembled were 
In presence of hem alld there, 
Upon thakdr whan all was dight 
And that the firds were alight, 
From under thalter sodeinly 
An hidous serpent openly 
Cam out and hath devoured all 
The sacritice, .'uid eke withall 
The firds queint, and forth anone, 
So as he cam so is he gone 
Into the depd ground aycin. 

And every man began to sain, 

‘ Ha lord, w'hat may this signify?’ 
And therupon they pray and cry 
ToPhebus, that they mighten knowe 
The cause. Andhethe samethrowe 
With gastly vois, that all it herde, 
The’Romains in thiswise answerde 
And said, how for the wickednesse 
Of pride and of unrightwisnesse 
That Tarquin and his sone hath do 
The sacrifice is wasted so, 

Which mightd nought ben accept¬ 
able 

Upon such sinne abhomindble. 
And over that yet he hem wisseth 
And saith, that which of hem first 
kisseth 

His moder, he shall take wreche 
Upon the wronge. And of that 
speche 

They ben within her hertes glade, 
Though they outwdrd no semblaunt 
made. 

There was a knight, which Brutus 
hight, 

And he with all the haste he might 
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To grounde fell and there he kiste, 
But none of hem the causd wiste, 
But wenden that he haddd spomed 
Perchaunce and so was overtorned. 
But Brutus all an other ment, 

For he knew well in his entent, 
How therthe of every mannds kindc 
Is moder. But they weren blinde 
And sighen nought so fer as he. 
But whan they leften the citee 
And comen home to Rome ayein, 
Than every man, which was Romain 
And moder hath, to her he bende 
Andkist, and eche ofhem thus wende 
To be the first upon the chaunce 
Of Tarquin for to do vengeaiince, 
So as they herden Phebus sain. 
But every time hath his certain, 

So must it nedes than abide, 

Till afterward upon a tide 
Tarquinius made unskilfully 
A werrd, which was faste by, 

Ayein a town with walliis stronge, 
Which Ardea was clept'd longe, 
And cast a siege there about 
That there may no maapassen out. 
So it befell upon a night 
Arrons, which h.ad his souper dight, 
,A parte of the chivdlerie 
With him to suppe in compaignie 
Hath bede. And wiian they comen 
were 

And setten at the suppd there, 
Among her other wordds glade 
Arrons a great spekfngd made,— 
Who haddc iho the beste wife 
Of Rome ? And thus began a strife. 
For Arrons saith he hath the best. 
So janglen they withouten reste. 
Till attd last one Collatine, 

A worthy knight and was cousine 
To Arrons, said him in this wise: 

‘It is/ quod he, ‘of none emprise 
To Speke a word, but of the dede 
Wherof it is to taken hede. 


Anone forth^ this same tide 
Lepe on thy hors and let us ride, 
So may we knowd bothd two 
Unwarely what our wives do, 

And that shall be a trewe assay.’ 

“ This Arrons saith nought ones 
nay. 

On horseback anone they lepte 
In such manere and nothing slepte 
Ride'nde forth till that they come 
All privelich withinnd Rome, 

In strange place and down theylight 
And take a chambve out of sight. 
They be desguised for a throwe, 

So that no life ^ hem shulde knowc. 
And to the paleis first they sought 
To se what thing these ladies 
wrought, 

Of whiche Arrons had made his 
vaunt. 

And they her sigh of glad semblaunt 

All full of merthes and of hordes.- ♦ 

« 

But among all her other wordes 
She spakenought of her husdbondc. 
And w'han they ]iatj,all understondc 
Of tliilkd place what hem list. 

They gone hem forth that nene it 
wist 

Besidd thilke gate of bras, 

Collilcea which clepdd was, 

Where Collatin hath his dwelling. 
There founden they at home sitting 
Lucrece his wife all envirdned 
With women which were abanddnetl 
To werche, and she wrought eke 
j witball 

And bad hem haste and said : ‘It 
shall' 

Be for rain husdbondes were, 

Which witli his swerd and with his 
spere 

Lith at siege in great disese, 

And if it shuldehim nought displese, 
Now woldd God, I had him here. 

J No Ir/Ci MO body. S Bordes, jests. 
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For certes till that I may here 
Some good tiding of his estate, 

My herte is ever upon debate. 

For so as alle men witnesse, 

He is of such an hardiesse, 

That he can nought him selv^ spare, 
And that is all my mostd care 
Whan they the walles shuldeassailc. 
But if my wisshes might availc, 

I vvolde it were a groundles pit 
Be so the siege were unknit, 

And I my husdbonde sigh.’ 

With that the water in her eye 
Arose, that she nc might it stoppc, 
And as men sene the dew bedroppe 
The Icves and the flourcs eke, 
Right so upon her whit<5 cheke 
The wofull salte teres felle. 

“ Whan Collatin hath herde her 
telle 

The mening of her trewd herte, 
Anone with that to her he slerte 
And saidd ; ‘ Lo, my goodd dcre, 
Now is he comd lo you here 
That ye most Joven as ye sain. 
And she with goodly cherc ayelii 
Beclipt him in her aripds smale. 
And the coloiir which erst was pale 
To bcautd thanne was restored 
So that it mightd nought be mored. 
The kingds sond, which was nigh, 
And of this lady herde and sigh 
Tl)p thingds as they ben befallc, 
The reson of his wittes alle 
Hath lost, for love upon his parte 
Cam than and of his firy darte 
With such a wounde him hath 
through smite, 

That he must nedds fele and wite 
Of thilke blindd malad;^', 

To which no cure of surgery 
Can helpd. But yet nethdles 
At thilke time he helde his pees 
That he no countenauncd made 
But openly with wordds glade, 


So as he couthc in his manerc, 

He spake and made frendely chere 
Till it was timd for to go. 

And Collatin with him also 
His leve toke, so that by night, 
With all the haste that they might, 
They riden to the siege ayein.- 
But Arrons was so wo besein 
With thoughtds which upon him 
runne 

That he all by the brodd sunne 
To beddd goth nought for to reste, 
But for lo thcnke upon the beste 
And the fairdste forth with allc, 
That ever he sigh or ever shallc, 

So as him thought in his conige 
Where he portreieth her ymdgc. 
First the.fetures of her face, 

In which nature had alle grace 
Of womanl)'' beautd laeset 
So that it mightd nought be bet. 
And how her yelwe hair was tressed 
And her attire so Avel adressed. 
And how she spake, and how she 
Avroughl, 

And how she vvepte, and how she 
thought, 

That he fory'clen hath no dele 
But all it liketh him so wele 
'I'hat in the wordd nor in dede 
He lackdd nought of womanhede. 

“And thus this tirannfsshc knight 
Was soupled, but nought half 
aright, 

For he none other hedd toke, 

But that he might by sommd croke, 
All though it were ayein her wille, 
The lustds of his flessh fulfille, 
Which lovd was nought resondble ; 
For wher honour is remevdble, 

It oughtd well to ben avised. 

But he, which hath his lust assised 
With melldd ^ love and tirannie, 
Hath found upon his treeberie 

1 MelUd^ mingled. 
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A wey the which he thenketh to 
holde, 

And saith, ‘ P'ortune unto the bolde 
Is favoriible for to helpe.* 

And thus within him self to yelpe, 
As he which was a wilde man 
Upon his treson he began. 

And up he sterte, and forth he wenie 
On horsdbacke, but his entente 
There knew no wight, and thus he 
name 

The nexte wai^, till he came 
Unto Collaced the gate 
Of Rome, and it was somdele late 
liight even upon the sonn^ sette. 
And he which haddd shape his nette 
Her innocence? to belrappc, 

And as it shulde tho mishappe, 

As privelich as ever he might 
He rode and of his hors alight 
To-ford Collatinds inn 
And all frenddlich goth him in, 

As he that was cousin of house. 
And she which is the goode spouse, 
Lucrecd, whan that she him sigh, 
With goodly chert? drewe him nigh 
As she which all honour supposeth 
And him so as she dare opposeth 
How it stood of her husebonde. 
And he tho did her understonde 
With tales feigned in this wise 
Right as he wolde him self devise 
Wherof he might her herttS glade, 
That she the better cherd made. 
Whan she the giaddd wordds herde 
Hovv that her housdbondd ferde. 
And thus the trouthd was deceived 
With she tresdn which was received 
To bird which mente alld good. 

For as the festes thannd stood, 

His souper was right wel arraied, 
But yet he hath no word assaied 
To speke of love in no degrd. 

But with covdrt subtilitd 

His frendly speches he affaiteth, 


And, as the tigre, his time awaiteth 
In hopd for to cacche his pray. 

“ Whan that the bordds were awey 
And they have soupdd in the halle, 
He saith that slepe is on him falle, 
And praith, he motd go to bedde. 
And she with alld hastd spedde 
So as her thought it was to done, 
That every thing was redy sohe. 
.She brought him to his chambre tho 
And toke her leve, and forth is go 
Into her ownd chambre by. 

And she that wendd certainly 
Plave had a frend then had a fo, 
Wherof fell after mochel wo. 

“This tiraunt though he lid softe 
Out of his bedde aros full ofte 
And goth about and laid his ere 
To herken till that alld were 
To bedde gone and slepten fastc. 
And than upon him self he caste 
A mantel and his swerde all naked 
He toke in honde, and she unwaked 
A bedde lay. But what she mette,^ 
God wot, for he th^ dore unshette 
So prively that none it herde, 

The softe pfeis and forth he ferde 
Into the bed where that she slepte. 
All sodeinly and in he crepte. 

And her in bothe his armds toke. 
With that this worthy wife awoke, 
Which through tendrdsse of woman’¬ 
ll ed ’’ 

Her vois hath lost for pure drede, 
That o word speke she ne dare. 
And eke he bad her to beware, 

For if she made noise or cry, 

He said, his swerd lay fastd by 
To sleen her and her folke about. 
And thus he brought her herte in 
doubt, 

That lich a lamb whan it is sesed 
In wolves mouth, so was disesed 
Lucrecd, who lay dede oppressed, 

1 Meite, dre.'iined. 
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And he, which all him hadde ad- 
ressed 

To lust, toke thanne what him liste 
And goth hiswey, that none it wiste, 
Into his owne chambre ayein 
And clcpdd up his chamberlein 
To horse lept and forth he rode. 
And she, which in her bed abode, 
Whan that she wist he was agone, 
She cleped after light anone 
And up aros long er the day 
And cast aw’ey her fressh array, 

As she which hath the worldforsake, 
And toke upon the clothes blacke. 
And ever upon coiutinumg, 

Right as men se a welle spring, 
With cyen full of wofull teres 
Her hair hangend about lier ores 
She weptc, and no man wistd why. 
But yet among full pitously 
Shepraied that they noldendrecche^ 
» fler husebonde for to fecche 
Forthwith her fader eke also. 

Thus be they comen bothd two, 
And Brutus cagi with Collatine,, 
Which to Lucrecc was cousfne, 
And in they wen ten alle thre 
To chambre, where they nnghte se 
The wofullest upon this molde. 
Which wepteas she to water sholde. 
The chambre dorc anone was stoke, 
Er they have ought unto her spoke. 
They sigh her clolhds all disguised. 
And how she hath her self despised 
Her hairc hangend unkemt about. 
But neth^iles she gan to lout 
And knele unto her husdbonde. 
And he, which fain woldiinderstonde 
The cause why she far^d so, 

With softd wordes axed tho: 

* Whatmayyoube,^ raygod^swete?’ 
And she, which thought her seif 
unmete 

I Dreceke, delny. - Stake, barred. 

* What may be to you ? How is it with you ? 


And the lest worth of women alle, 
Her w'oful cherd let down fallc 
For shame and couthe unnethds^ 
loke, 

And they therof good ^ede toke 
And praiden her in alld way, 

That she ne spare for to say 
Unto her frendds what her eileth, 
Why she so sore her self bewailetb. 
And what the sothe woldd mene. 
Andshe, which hathhersorwegrene, 
Her wo to telld thanne assaietb, 
But tendre shame her word del aieth* 
That sondry times as she mente 
To speke upon the point she stente. 
And they her beden ever in one 
To telle forth, and there upon, 
Whan that she sigh she muste nede. 
Her talc betwene shame and drccle 
She tolde, nought withoutd peine. 
And he, which wolde her wo rc- 
streigne, 

Her husebond, a sory man, 
Comfdrteth her all that he can 
And swore, and eke her fader both, 
That they with bird be noughtwroth 
Of that is do ayein her wille, 

And praidden her to be stille, 

I'or they to her have all foryive. 
But she, which thoughte nought to 
live, 

Of hem woll no foryivdnesse 
And said, of thilkd wickednesse. 
Which was to bird body wrought, 
All were it so she might it nought. 
Never afterward the world ne shall 
Reproven her, and forthwithall, 

Er any man therof be ware, 

A naked swerd, the which she bare 
Within her mantel prively, 
Betwene her hondds sodeinly 
She toke, and through her hert it 
throng. 

And fell to ground, and ever among, 

1 Unnethfs, hardly (not easily). 
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Whm that she fell, eo as she might, 
Her ciotbds with her bond she right, 
That no man downward fro thcknee 
Shuld any t^nge of her then se. 
Thus lay this wife honestdl;^, 

All though she diede wofully, 

'I’ho was no sorwe for to seke, 

Her husbonde and her fader eke 
A swoune upon the body felle. 
There may no mannes tungd telle, 
In" whieh anguishd that they were. 
Bui Brutus, which was with hem 
there, 

Toward him self his herte kept 
And to Lucrece anone he lept, 

I’he bloody swcrde and pulletU out 
And swore the goddes al about 
That he therof shall do vengeaunce. 
And she tho made a countenaiince 
Her dedly eye and attd lastc 
In thonking as it were up cast, 
And so behclde him in the wise 
While she to lokd may sufiise. 

And Brutus with a manly herte 
Her husebonde hath made up slerte 
Forth with her fader eke also 
In alld haste and said hem tho, 
That they anone without^ lette 
A berd for the body fette. 

Lucrece and therupon bledtJnd 
He laide and so forth out cridnd 
He goth unto the market place 
Of Rome. And in a litel space 
Through cry thecit^was assembled, 
And every mannes herte trembled 
Whan they the soth herde of the cas. 
And thereupon the counseil was 
Take of the great and of the smale. 
And Brutus tolde hem all the tale. 
And thus cam into remembradnee 
Of sinnd the continuaunce 
Which Artons hadde do to-fore, 
Ana eke long time er he was bore 
Of that his fader baddd do, 

The wrong came into placd tho, 


So that the damoar 
The newd shame of simids olde. 
And all the town began to cry ; 

‘ Awey, awey the tiranny 
Of lechery and covetise! ’ 

And attc last in such a wise 
The fader in the sanid while 
Forth with the sond they exile 
And taken better governaunce. 

But yet an otherremembradnee 
That rightwisnesse and lechery 
.'\ccorden nought in compaigny 
^Vith him that hath the lawe on 
honde, 

That may a man well understonde 
As by a laid thou shall wite 
Of Okie ensample as it is write, 

“ Jit whan that Appiiis, 

Whose other name was Claiidiu?, 
Was governour of the citee, 

There fell a wonder thing to sc 
Touchend a gentil maide, as thus, ' 
Whom Livius Virginius 
Begeten had upon his wife. 

Men saiden, that sr faire a life 
As she was nought in all the town. 
This fame, which goth up and 
down, 

To Claudius came in his ere, 
Wherof his thought anone was there, 
But she stood upon maridge, 

A worthy knight of great ligndge, 
Iliciiis which thanne hight, 
Accorded in her faders sight 
Was that he shulde his doughter 
wedde. 

But er the cause were fully spedde, 
Her fader, which in Romanic 
The leding of the chivalrie 
In governaunce hath undertake, 
Upon a werrd which was take, 

Goth out with all the strength he 
hadde 

Of men of armds which he Udde, 

So was the maridgd left 
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And stood upon ftccord till eft. 

*' Thd King, which herdd telle of 
this, 

How that this niaide ordeined is 
To inaridgd, thought another, 

And haddd thilk^ time a brother, 
Which Marchus Claudius was hote, 
And was a man of such riote 
Right as the King him selve was ; 
They two to-gider upon this cas 
In counscil founden out the wey, 
That Marchus Claudius shall sey 
How she by wey of covenaunt 
To his servfce apuitenaunt 
Was hole, and to "hone other jnan. 
And there upon he saith he can 
In every point witness^ take, 

So that she shall it nought forsake.’ 
Whan that they hadden shapd so 
After the lawd which was tho, 
While that her fader was absent, 
She was somondd and assdnt - 
To come in presence of the King, 
And stood in answere of this thing. 
Her frendds vi^sten alld wele ' 
That it was falshede every dele, 
And comen to the Kinge and saiden 
Upon the comun lawe and praiden 
So as this noble worthy knight, 
Her fader, for the comun right 
In thilkd time, as was befalle, 

Lay for the profit of hem alle 
UjJbn tho wildd feldcs armed, 

That he ne sbulde nought ben 
harmed 

Ne shamdd while that he were out. 
And thus they praiden all about. 

“Foralltheclamourthathe herde 
The King upon his lust answerde 
And yaf hem only daids two 
Of respit. For he wendd tho, 
That in so short a time appere 
Her fader might in no manere. 
.But as thcrof he was deceived. 

* F'orsitif, deny, * s<*nt for. 


For tivltis hkd all conceived 
The purpos of the- Kicg to-fore, 

So that to Rome aydn theifore 
In alld hast he cameriddnd 
And left upon the feld liggend 
His host till that he came ayein. 
And thus this worthy capitain 
Appereth redy at his day, 

Where all that ever reson may 
By lawe in .audience he doth, 

So that his doughter upon soth 
Of that Marchvis her had accused 
He hath to-fore the Court excused, 
“ The King, which sigh his pur¬ 
pos faile, 

And that no sleightd might availe, 
Incombred of his lustds blinde 
The lawd torneth out of kinde, 
And halfe in wrath as though itwere 
In presence of hem alld there 
Deceivdd of concupiscence 
Yaf for his brother the sentdnee 
And bad him that he shuldd sese 
This maide and make him well at 
ese. 

But all within his own entent 
He'wist how that the catisd went, 
Of that his brother hath the wite 
He was him selven for to wite.^ 
But thus this maiden haddd wrongc 
Which was upon the King alonge, 
Rut ayein him was none apele, 
And that the fader wistd welc. 
Wherof upon the tirannie, 

That for the lust of lecherie 
His doughter shuldd be deceiv'ed, 
And that ilieius was weived 
Untruly fro the mariage, 

Right as a Icon in his rage, 

Which of no dredd set accompt 
And not what pitd shulde amount, 
A naked swerde he pulldd out, 

The which amonges all the rout 

1 Of that for which Iiis brother had the blame 
he was himself to be held guilty. 
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through his dougMerfi 

sid^ 

And all aloud^ thus he cride; 

‘ Lo, take her there thou wrongful! 

king, 

For me is lever upon this thing 
To be the fader of a maide, 

Though she be dede, than if men 
saide 

That in her life she were shamed 
And I' thcrof were evil named.’ 

Tho bad the king men shulde areste 
His body, but of thilke heste 
Like to the chaced wildtS bore 
The houndds wlian he feleth sore 
To-throweth and goth forth his wey, 
In such a wisd for to sey 
This worthy knight with swerd in 
honde 

Hisweidmade,andthevhim wonde ^ 
That none of hem his strokds keptc, 
And thus upon his hors he lepte 
And with liis swerd droppdnd of 
blood, 

The which within hisdoughter stood, 
He cam thereas the power was 
Of Rome and tolde hem all the cas 
And saidhem,that theymightenlere 
Upon the wronge of this matere, 
That better it werd to redresse 
At home the great unrigluwisnesse. 
Than for to werre in straungd place 
And lese at home her ownd grace. 
For thus stant every mannds life 
In jeopartie for his wife 
And for his doughter if they be 
Passdnd an other of beaute. 

Of this merveild which they sijih 

• O ! 

So apparadnt to-fore her eye, | 

Of that the king him hath misbore, i 
Her othds they have alld swore 
That they well stondd by the right. 
And thus of one accorde upright 
To Rome at ends home ayein 

1 W^nde, fear. 


I They tprne smd shortly fpjr, fp sain 
This tiranpfd cajn to mottih,; V 
And every man saith what he couth, 
So that the privd trccheif, 

Which set was upon lechery, 

Cam openly to mannds ere. 

And that brought in the comun fere, 
That every man the perill dradde 
Of him that so hem overladdc. 

For they, or that ^ it worse fallc, 
Through comun counseil of hem alle 
They have her wrongful King de¬ 
posed, 

And hem in whom it was supposed 
The counseil stood of his lading, 
By lawe unto the dome they bring, 
Where they receiven the penaiince 
That longeth to such governadnee. 
And thus thunchaste was chastised; 
Wherof they mighten ben avised 
That sholden afterward goveine, 
And by this eviddnee lernc ‘ 

How it is good a Kinge eschue 
The hist of vice and vertue sue. 

^0 mahe on enhe in this partie, 
Which toucheth to the policie 
Of chastetd in specidll, 

As for conclusion finall 
That every lust is lo eschue 
By great ensample I may argue, 
Howe in Rages a town of Medc 
There was a maide, and as I rede, 
Sarra she highi, and Raguel • 

Her fader was. And so befell 
Of body bothe and of visage 
Was none so faire of the ligndge 
To seche among hem all, as she, 
Wherof the riche of the citee 
Of lusty folk, that couthen love, 
Assoted were upon her love 
And axdn bird for to wedde. 

One was which attd lastd spedde, 
But that was mord for Uking 
To have his lust than for wedding, 

Or that, before. 
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As he wttHin his hert^ €ast 4 
Whiche him repeiiteth att^ la^te. 
For so it fell the firsts night, 

That whan he was to bedd^ dight 
As he which no thing God be- 
secheth, 

But all onl^ his lust^s secheth, 
Asmod, which was a fend of helle 
And serveth as the bok^s telle 
To tempte a man in such a wise, 
Was redy there, and Jhilke emprise 
Whiche he hath set upon delite 
He vengeth than in such a plite 
That he his neck hath writh atwo. 
This yonge wife was sory tho. 
Which wisle nothing what it ment. 
And netht?less yet thus it went 
Nought only for this firste man, 
But after right as he began, 

Six other of her husdbondes 
* Asmod hath take into his hondcs, 
So that they all abedde deiede, 
Whan they her bond toward her 
leide, 

Nought for th^ lawe of manage, 
But for that ilke firy rage 
In which that they the lawe excede. 
For who that wold^ taken hede 
What after fell in this matere, 
There might he well the soth^ here 
Whan she was wedded to Thobie, 
And Raphael in compaigny 
Hath tavight him how to be hondst. 
Asmod wan nought at thilk^ fest, 
And yet Thoby his willd hadde, 
For he his lust so godcly ladde 
That bothd lawe and kinde is 
served, 

Wherof he hath him self preserved 
That he fell nought in the sentence. 
Of which an open evidence 
By this ensample a man may se, 
That whan liking in the degre 
Of maridgd may forswey, 

Well ought him than in other wey 


Of lust ltd bd Ihe bfeflwr avisedi 
For God the lawds hath a^lsed 
As well to resoh as tJO Mhd^ 

But he the hestds woldd biitidc 
Only to lawds of natdre, 

But to the mannds creatiire 
God yaf him reson forth withall 
Wherof that he nature shall 
Upon the causes modify. 

That he shall do no lechery, 

And yet he shall his lustds have, 
So ben the lawes both<? save 
Andevery thing putoutof sclaunder, 
As whilom to king Alisaundre 
'fhe wise philosoplire taught, 

Whan he his firste lore caught, 
Nought only upon chastei^, 

But als upon alle honestd. 

Wherof a King him self may taste. 
How trewe, how large, how juste, 
how chaste 

Him ought of reson for to be 
Forth with the vertue of pile. 
Through which he may great thank 
deserve 

Toward his God, that he preserve 
Him and his people in alle welthe 
Of pees, richdsse, honoiSr and helthe 
Here in this worlde and elles eke. 

“ My sone, as we to-ford speke 
In shriftd, so as thou me saidest, 
And forthin ese, as thoumepraidest, 
Thy lovd throwds for to lisse, 

That I the woldd telle and wisse 
The forme of Aristotles lore, 

I have it said, and somdele more 
Of other ensamples to assaie 
If I thy peines inighte alaie 
Through any thing whiche I can 
say,”— 

“ Do wey, my fader, I you pray; 
Of that ye have unto me tolde 
I thonkd you a thousand folde; 
The talds sounen in min ere, 

But yet min herte is elles where ; 
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I may my sclvc imught restreigne 
That I iiam ever in loves peine. 
Such lore coulhe I never gete. 
Which mights make me foryete 
O point, but if so were I slepte, 
That I my tidds ayeine kepte 
To thenke of love and of his lawe, 
TJiat hcrtc can I nought with- 
drawe. 

Forthy, my godd fader dere, 

J^eve and speke of my matere 
Touchend of Love as we begonne, 
If that there be ought over ronne 
Or ought foryete or left bchinde 


Which falleth unto Lovds kinde, 
Wherof it nedeth to be shrive, 
Now axeth, so that while I live 
I might amende that is amis.”— 
“My godd derd sond, yis. 

Thy shriftd for to make plein, 
There is yet mord for to sain 
Of Love which is unavised. 

Ilut for thou shalt be well avised 
Unto thy shrifte as it belongeth, 

A point which upon love hongeth 
And is the laste of alld tho, 

I woll the telle, and thannd ‘ho.'^ 
1 Then btop. 
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e which unbe- 

goiine 

Slant of him self and hath begonnc 
All other thinges at his will, 

The heven him liste to fulfill 
Of alle joie, where as he 
Sit enthron^z<^d in his see 
And hath his aungels him to serve, 
Such as him liketh to preserve 
* So that they mowd nought furswey, 
But Lucifer he put awey 
With al the route apostazfed 
Of hem that lj«n to him allied,' 
Which out of heven into helle 
From aungels into fendes felle, 
Where that there is no joy of light, 
But mord derk than any night, 

The peind shall ben enddless. 

And yet of firds netheles 

There is plentd, but they ben blackc, 

WI»erof no sightd may be take. 

“ Thus whan the thinges ben 
befalle, 

That Luciferds Court was falle 
Where dedly pride hem hath con- 
vcied, 

Anone forthwith it was purveied 
Through him which allc thingds 
may, 

He made Adam the sixtd day 
In Paradise, and to his make 
Him liketh Eve also to make 
And bad hem cresce and multiply. 


! For of the marines progeny 
' WHiich of the woman shall be bore, 
The norabre of aungels which was 
lore 

Whan they out fro the blisse felle 
He thoughtd to restore, and fille 
In heven thilke holy place 
\Vhich stood tho voide upon his 
grace. 

But as it is well wist and knowe, 
Addm and Eve but a throwc, 

So as it sliLild of hem betide, 

j ^ 

I In Paradise at thilke tide 
i Nc dwclten, and the cause why 
i Write in the bokc of Genesy 
1 As who saith alld men have herde, 
How Raphael the firy swerde 
In honde toke and drove hem out 
To gete her lives food about 
U pon this wofull erthd here. 
Metodrd saith to this matere, 

; As he by revelacion 
I It had upon avision 
How that Adcim and Eve also 
Virginds comen bothd two 
Into the world and were ashamed 
Till that nature hath hem reclaimed 
To love and taught hem thilkd lore 
That first they kistc and over more 
They done that is to kindd due, 
Wherof thfey hadden faire issue. 

A sond was the firste of alle, 

And Chaim by name they him calle. 
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Abd was after the secounde 
And in the geste as it is founde 
Nature so the causd ladde, 

Two doughters eke dame Evd hadde, 
The firstd clepdd Calmand 
Was, and that other Delbord. 
Thus was mankindd to beginne, 
Forthy that time it was no siniie 
The suster for to take the brother, 
Whan that ther was of chois non 
other. 

'Po Chaim was Calmand betake, 
And Delboram hath Abel take, 

In whom was getd netheles 
Of worldes folk the first encres. 
Men sain that nedd hath no lawe, 
And so it was by thilkd dawe 
And laste unto the secondc age, 
Till that the gretd water rage 
Of Noe, which was said the flood, 
The world, which than in sinnd stood, 
Hath dreint, out take lives eight. 
Tho was niankinde of litel weight. 

Sem, Cam, Japhdt, of thesd thre, 
That ben the sones of Noe, 

The worlde of mannds nation 
Into multiplication 
Was tho restordd new ayein 
So ferforth as these bokds sain, 
That of hem thre and her issue 
There was so large a retenue 
Of nations seventy and two, 

In sondry place eche one of tho 
The wide world have enhabitecL 
But as nature hem hath excited, 
They token thanne litel hedc 
The brother of the susterhede 
To weddd wives, till it cam 
Into the time of Abraham, 

Whan the thridde age was begonne. 
The nedd tho was overonne, 

F orthere was peopleinough in londe. 
'fhen atte first it came to honde. 
That susterhede of maridge 
Was lorudd into cousindge, 


So that aftdr the rightd line 
The cousin weddeth the cousine. 

For Abraham cr that he deied 
This charge upon his servaunt leied 
To him and in this wise spake, 

That he his send Isaac 
Oo weddd for no w'orldds good, 

But only to his ownd blood. 

Wherof the servaunt as he badde, 
Whan he was dede, his sone hath 
ladde 

To BathudI, where he Rebecke 
1 lath wedded with the while necke. 
For she, he wiste well and sigh, 

Was to the childd cousin nigh. 
“And thus as Abraham hath 
taught, 

Whan Isa.ic was God belaughl, 

His sone Jacob did .also 
And of Labdn the doughters two, 
Which was his eme,^ he lokc to wife « 
And gate upon hem in his life, 

Of her firsle which hightd Lie, 

Six soncs of his pre^enie, 

And of Rachel two sonds eke ; 

The remenaunt was for to seke, 

This is to sain of foure mo, 

W’hcrof he gate 011 Bala two 
And of Zelpha he had eke twey. 

And these twelve, as I the say, 
Through providence of God him 
selve ^ 

Ben said - the Patriarkes Twelve. 

Of whom as afterw’ard befel 
The tribes twelf of Israel 
Engcndred were, and ben the same, 
That of Hebrews tho hadden name, 
Which of sibred ^ in aliaunce 
For ever kepten thilke usaunce 
Most comunly, till Crist was bore. 
But afterward it was forbore 
Among us that ben baptized. 

For of the lawd canonized 

^ Hme, uncle. 2 Saitf, named. 

^ kindred. 
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The Pope hath bode to the men, 
That none sliall wcdden of his kin 
Ne the secdnde ne the thriddd 
But though that Holy Chirche it 
bidde, 

So to^estreignd maridge, 

There ben yet upon lovds rage 
Ful many of suche now a day, 

That taken wlicre they take may. 
For lovd, whiche is unbcsein 
Of allc reson, as men sain, 

Through sotie and through nicete 
Of his voluptuosite 
He spareth no condicion 
Of kin ne yet religion. 

My sone, thou shall understonde, 
That such delite is for to blame. 
Forthy if thou hast be the same 
To love in any such man eve, 

Tell forth therof and shrive the 
here.”— 

“ My fader, nay, God wot the 
sothe, 

My faire is nought in such a bpthe, 
So wilde a m^n yet was I never, 
That of my kin, or leve or lever. 
Me liste love in such a wise. 

And eke I not for what emprise 
I shulde assote upon a nonne, 

For though I had her love wonne 
It might into no prise amounte, 

So therof set I none accompte. 

may well axe of this and that, 
Bui sothly for to telle plat, 

In all this world there is but one, 
The which my herte hath over gone. 
I am toward all other fre."— 

“ F ull well, my sond, now I se 
Thy word slant ever upon o place, 
But yet therof thou hast a grace, 
That thou the might so well excuse 
Of lovd, such as some men use, 

So as I spake of now to-fore. 

For all such time of love is lore, 
And lich unto the bitter swete, 
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For though it thenke a man first 
swete, 

He shall well fclen attd laste, 

That it is soure and may nought laste. 
For as a morcel envenfmed, 

So hath such love his lust mistimed. 
And great ensamples many one 
A man may finde theriipon. 

“ Jit first if we begin, 

There shal I find howe of this sin 
An emperoiir was for to blame, 
Gaius Caligula by name, 

Wliich of his owne susters thre 
Berefte the virgin!td, 

And did hem out of londe exile. 

But afterward within a while 
God hath beraft him in his ire 
His life, and eke his large empire, 
“ Of this soty also I finde 
I Amon his suster ayein kindc, 
Which highte Thamar, he forlay. 
But he that lust another day 
Aboughld, whan that Absolon 
His ownd brother there upon, 

Of that he had his suster shent, 
Toke of that sinnd vengdment 
And slough him with his ownd h ond e. 
And thus tliunkinde unkitide fonde. 

“ And for to se more of this thing 
The bible maketh a knouleching, 
Wherof thou might take evidence 
Upon the soth experidnee. 

Whan Lothes wife was overgone 
And shape unto the sake stone, 

As it is spoke unto this day, 

By both his doughters than he lay. 
And so the cause about he ladde, 
That eche of hem a sone hadde, 
Moab the first and the secounde 
Amon ; of which as it is founde 
Cam afterward to great encres 
Two nations. And ndthelds 
For that the stockds were ungood, 
The braunches mighten nought ben 
good. 
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For of the fals<5 Moabites 
Forth with the strength of Amotiites, 
Of that they weren first misget, 
The people of God was ofte upset 
In Israel and in Judee, 

As in the bible a man may se. 

“Lo thus, my sond, as I the say, 
Thou blight thy selve be besay 
Of that thou hast of other herde, 
For ever yet it hath so ferde, 

Of lovds lust if so befalle 
That it in other placd falle 
Than it is of the lawd sette. 

He, which his love hath so besettc 
Mote afterward repent him sore, 
And every man is others lore. 

Of that befell in time er this, 

The present time which nowe is 
May ben eiiformdd how it stood, 
And take that liim thenkdth good 
And levd that which is nought so. 
But for to lokc of time ago, 

How lust of love excedelh lawe, 

It oughtd for to be withdrawe. 

For every man it sbuldd drede 
And nani^lich in his sibrede, 
Which torneth ofte to vengeatjnee, 
Wherof a tale in rcmembraiince. 
Which is a long process to here, 

I ihenke for to tellen here. 

a crontqitc in daies gon, 
The which is cleped Panteon, 

In lovds cause I rede thus, 

How that the great Antiochus, 

Of whom that Antiochc toke 
His firsts name, as saith the bokc, 
Was coupled to a noble queue, 
And had a.doughter hem betwene. 
But such fortune cam to honde, 
That deth, which no kind may with- 
. stonde 

But every life it mote obey, 

This worthy quond toke awey. 

'I'he kiiig, which madd mochel mone, 
Tlio stood as who saith ali him one 


Withoutd wife, but netbdlea 
His doughter which was perelds 
Of beautd dwelt about him stille. 
But whan a man hath welth at wille 
The flesshe is frele and falleth ofte, 
And that this maidd tendreartdsofte 
Wliiclie in her faders chambre 
dwelte 

Within a time wist and felte, 

It lielpeth nought all though she 
wepe, 

h'or they that shulde her body kepe 
Of women were absent as tlian, 
And thus this maiden goth to man. 
The wilde fader thus devoureth 
His ownd flessh, which none socou- 
reth. 

And that was cause of mochel caic. 
but after this unkinde fare 
Out of the chambre goth the kin-r. 
And she lay still and of this tiling 
Within her self such soiwe made 
There was no wight, that might 
her glade, 

For fere of thilke horrible vice. 
With that came innd the norice, 
Wliichfrocliildhodeherhaddekepte 
And axeth if she hadde slepte, 

And Avhy her cherd was unglad. 
But she, which hath ben overlad 
()f that she mightd nought be wreke, 
For shame couth unethes speke. 
And nethdles mercy she praide 
With wepingeye and thus she saidc: 
‘ I Idas, my suster, wailoway, 

'Fhat ever 1 sigh this ilkd day. . 
?tly worldds worship is berefte.’ 
With that she swounethnowand eftc 
And ever wissheth after detli, 

So that welnigh her lacketh breth. 
“ That others which her wordds 
herde, 

In comforting of ber answdrde, 

‘ Whan thing is do, there is no bote. 
So suffren they that suffren mote. 
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There was none other, which itwist.’ 
Thus hath this king all that him list 
And such delite he toke there in, 
Him thoughtc that it was no sin. 
And she durst him no thingwithsay. 
But Famd, which goth every way, 
To sondry regnes all aboute 
The greatd beaute^ telleth oute 
Of such a maide of high pardge. 

So that for love of maridge 
The worthy princes come and sende, 
As they the which all honour wende 
Andknewnothi'nghowthat it stode. 

The fader whan he understodc 
That they his doughter thus be¬ 
sought, 

With all his wit he cast and sought 
How that he mightd finde a lettc, 
And such a statute than he sette 
And in this wise his law<5 taxeth, 
That what man that his doughter 
axeth, 

But if he coulhe his question 
Assoile ^ upon suggestidn 
Of'certein thilfges that befelle, 

The which he wolde unto him telle, 
He shuide in certein lese his hede. 
And thus there were many dede, 
Her hedes stonding on the gate, 
Till atte lastd long and late 
For lacke of answere in this wise 
T)ie remen aunt that weren wise 
E^heueden to make asgay. 

“ Till it befell upon a day 
Appollinus the prince of Tire, 
Which hath to love a great desire, 
A yonge, a fresh, a lusty knight, 
As he lay musing on a night 
Of the tidfngds, which he herde, 
He thought assay how that it ferde. 
He was with worthy compaignie 
Arraidd and with good navie 
To ship he goth, the winde him 
driveth, 

1 Assoile, siolve. 
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And saileth till that he arriveth 
Sauf in the porte of Antioche. 

He londeth and goth to approchc 
The kingds court and his presence. 

“ Of every natural science 
Whiche any clerkd couth him teche 
lie couth inough, and in his speche 
Of wordes he was eloquent. ^ 

And whan he sigh the king present, 
He praieth he mote his doughter 
have. 

The king ayein began to crave 
And toldc him the condicidn, 

How first unto his question 
He mote answere and faild nought, 
Orwith his heved it shall be bought. 
And he him axeth, what it was. 

“ The king declareth him the cas 
With sternd loke and stordy chere, 
him and said in this manere: 

‘ With felony I am upbore, 

1 ete, and have it nought forlore. 
My moders flesh, whose husebondc, 
My fader, for to seche I fondc, 
Which is the sone eko of my wife. 
Herof I am inquisitife. 

And who that can my tale save 
A1 quite he shall my doughter have. 
Of his answere and if he failc, 

He shall be dede withoute fade. 
Forth;^ my sond, quod the king, 

Be wel avisdd of this thing, 

Which hath thy life in jeopirtie. 
Appollinus for his partie 
Whan he that questidn had herde, 
Unto the king he hath answdrtle 
And hath reheredd one and one 
The points and saidd therupon ; 

‘ The question, which thou hast 
spoke, 

If thou wolt that it be unloke, 

It toucheth all the privdtd 
Betwene thin ownd child and the 
And stant all hole upon you two.’ 
The king was wonder sory tho • 
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And thought, if that he said it out, 
Than were he shamed all about. 
With slighe wordt^s and with felle 
He saith: ‘ My sone, I shall the telle, 
Though that thou be of litel wit, 

It is no great inerveile as yit, 

Thin age may it nought sufhse. 

But loke wel thou nought despise 
Tliin o\vn6 life, for of my grace 
Of thritty daies full a space 
I guiunte the, to ben avised.’ 

“ And thus with le^'e and time 
assised 

This yongd princd forth he wente 
And understode w'el what it inentc. 
Within his herte as he was lercd, 
Tiiat for to rnaken him afered 
The kinge his time hath so delaicd, 
Wherof he drad and was amaicd 
Of tresoii that he deie sholde 
For he the king his sothe tolde. 
And sodeinly the night^s tide, 
That more wolde he nought abide, 
Al prively his barge he henle 
And home ayein to Tire he wente. 
And in his owne wit he saide, 

P'or drcde, if he the king bewraide 
He knew so wel the king^s herte 
That deth ne shuldc he nought 
astertc,^ 

The king him woldd so pursue. 

But he that wolde his deth escheue 
Andkneweallthisto-fore the honde, 
P'orsake he thought his owne londe, 
That therd wolde he nought abide. 
For W'el he knew that on some side 
This tiraunt of his felonie 
By some manere of trecherie 
To grevehis body woll nought leve. 

Forth^ withouten taking leve 
As privelich as ever he might 
He goth hifti to the see by night, 
Her shipp<£s ben with whetd laden, 
Her takil redy tho they madcn 
* Asterie, «*icapc. 


And haleth sail and forth they fare. 
But for to tellen of the care, 

That they of Tir^ baren tho. 
Whan that they w’ist he was ago, 
It is a pit^ for to here. 

They losten lust, they losten chere. 
They toke upon hem such penavince. 
There was no song, there was no 
daunce, 

But every merthe and melod>' 

To hem was than a malady, 

For unlust of that aventiire. 
Therewasno mamvhichtokc tonsure, 
In dolfull clothds they hem clothe. 
The batlnis and the stevves bothe 
They shetten in by every wey. 
There w'as no life wliicli liste pley 
Ne take of any joie kepe, 

But for her lege lord to wepe. 

And every wight said as he couth: 
‘ llelas, the lusty floure of youth, 
Our prince,our hevedjourgovernour, 
Through whom we stonden in 
honour, 

Withoute the comiin^ assent, 

That sodeinly is fro us went! ’ 
Such was the clamour of hem allc. 

“ But se we now what is befalle 
Upon the firsts talc pleine 
And tome we therto ayeinc. 

“ Antiochus the grete sire. 
Which full of rancour and of ire 
His hert^ ^ereth so as ye herde* 
Of that this prince of Tire answerde, 
He had a felow bacheler, 

Which was his priv^ counseiJer , 
And Taliart by name he hight. 

The king a strong poison him dight 
Within a buist 1 and gold therto, 

In all<^ haste and bad him go 
Straught unto Tire and for no cost 
Ne spare till he haddd lost 
The princ^ which he wold^ spill.8 
And whan the king hath said his will 

1 Huht, bo*. - Spillt defatroy. 
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This Taliart in a gal^y 
With all the haste he toke his wey. 
Thewindwasgoodjtheysailethblive, 
Till he toke lond upon the rive 
Of Tire and forth with all anone 
Into the burgh he gan to gone 
Andtoke hisinneand bodeatbrowc. 
But for he woldd nought be knowe, 
Desguised than he goth him out. 

He sigh the weping all about 
And axcth, what the causcS was. 
And they him tolden all the cas, 
How sodeinly the prince is go. 

And whan he sigh that it was so 
And that his labour was in veiiie 
Anone he torneth home aycine 
And to the king whan he cam nigh 
He tolde of that he herde and sigh, 
How that the prince of Tire is fled, 
So was he come ayein unsped. 

The king was sory for a while 
’ But whan he sigh that with no wile 
He might acheve his cruelte, 

He stint his wrath and let him be. 

“ But over Jhis now for to telle 
Of adventures that befelle 
Unto this prince, of which I tolde, 
He hath his rights cours forth holde 
By stone and nedel till he cam 
To Tharse, and ther his londe he 
nam. 

A bourgeis riche of golde and fee 
Wias thilkd time in that citee, 
Which clep^d was Strangulio, 

His wife was Dionfse also. 

This yonge prince, as saithtlipboke, 
With him his herberg^ge toke. 

And it befell that citee so 
Beford time and than also 
Through strong*; famin whiche hem 
lad 

Was none that any whetd had, 
Appollinds, whan that he herde 
The mischefe, how the citee ferde, 
All frelich of his ownd yifte 
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His whete among hem for to shifte, 
The which by ship he hadde brought, 
He yavc, and toke of hem right 
nought. 

But sithen first this world began, 
Was never yet to such a man 
Morejoie made, than they him made. 
For they were all of him so glade 
That they for ever in rtimembraunce 
Made a figure in rcsemblaiince 
Of him and in a cornun place 
They set it up, so that his face 
Might every maner man beholdc 
So as the citee was beholde, 

11 was of lalon ^ over gilt. 

Thus hath he nought his yifte spilt. 

“ Upon n time with a route 
This lord to plcid goth him oute 
And in his way of Tire he inette 
Aman, which on his knecshim grette, 
And Hcllican by name he hight, 
Wliich praide his ‘lord to have in¬ 
sight 

Upon him self and said him thus, 
How that the great Antiochus 
Aw'aiteth if he might him spille. 
That other thought and helde him 
stillc 

And thonked him of his warning 
And bad him telle no tiding, 

Whan he to Tire cam home ayeine, 
That he in Tharse him haddtS seine. 

“Fortune hath ever be muAble 
And may no whild stondd stable. 
For now it higheth, now it loweth, 
Now stant upright, now over- 
throwelh, 

Now full of bliss and now of bale, 
As in the telling of my tale 
Here afterward a man may lere. 
Which is great routhd for to here. 
“This lord, which wold^ done 
his best, 

J Laiott, latten, an alloy of copper with tin ; 
the material of ancient church brasses. 
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Within him self hath litel rest 
And thought he wolde his placd 
chaunge 

And seke a coiitrd mord straunge. 
Of Tharsiens his leve anone 
He toke and is to shippd gone, 
Hiscourshenamwith saileupdrawe, 
Where as Fortiind doth the lawe 
And shewelh as I shall relierce 
How she was to this lord diverse, 
Thewbich upon the see sheferketh,^ 
The winde aros, the wether derketh, 
It blew and madd such tempdst, 
None anker may the ship arest, 
Which hath to-broken all his gere. 
The shipmen stood in such a fere, 
Was none that might him self 
besterc, 

But ever awaite upon the lere 2 
Whan that they sholden drenche 
at ones. 

There was inough within the wones 
Of weping and of sorwe tho. 

The yongd king maketh mochel wo 
So for to se the ship travaile, 
Butalithat might himnoughtavailc. 
The mast to-brake, the sail ta-rofe,=‘ 
The ship upon the wawes drofe, 
Till that they se the londds coste, 
Tho madeavowthe leste and moste, 
Be so they mighten come a lonclc. 
But he which hath the se on hondc, 
Neptunus, woldd nought accorde, 
But all to-brake cable and corde, 

Er they to londd mighie approche. 
The ship to-clef upon a roche 
And all goth down into the depc. 
But he that alld thing may kepe 
Unto this lord was merciable 
And brought him saiif upon a table ^ 
Which to the londehim hath upbore, 
The reraenaunt was all foriore. 
Herof he madd mochel mone. 

^ herkfthf haftten*!. ® Wait to learn, 

■ * Tc-rofe, was riven to shreds. 

^ Talmt plank. 


“Thus was this yongd lord® alone 
All naked in a poudr piite. * 

His colour which was whilom white 
Was than of water fade and pale, 
And eke he was so sore a cale,^ 
That he wist of him self no bote, 

It helpe him no thing for to mote ^ 
I'o gete ayein that he hath lore. 

But she which hath bis dethforbore, 
Fortune, though she woll nought 
yelpc,’* 

All sodeinly hath sent him helpe 
Whan him thought alld grace awey. 
There came a fissher in the wey 
And sigh a man there naked stonde. 
And whan that he hath understonde 
The cause, he hath of him great 
routh 

And onlkh of his poudr trouth 
Of suchd clothds as he hadde 
With great pitd this lord he cladde. 
And he him thonketh as he sholde' 
And saithhimthat it shall be yolde,'* 
If ever he gete his slate ayein. 

And praieth, that he*wolde him sain 
If nigh were any town for him. 

He saidd : ‘ Ye, Pentopolim, 

Where bothd king and quend 
dwellen.’ 

Whan he this tald herdd tellen, 

He gladdeth him and gan beseche, 
That he the wey him woldd teche. 
And he him taught. And forth he 
went 

And praidd God with good entent 
To sende him joy after his sorwe. 

“ It was nought passdd yet mid- 
morwe,® 

Than thiderward his wey he nam, 
Where sone upon the none he cam. 
He etd such as he might gete, 

And forth anone whan he had ete, 

1 A calf, a cold. ® Mate, sue, 
s Vrtpe, boast. •* Yalde, repaid. 

® Midittawie, half way between putprise and 
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He goth to se the town about, 

And can\ there as he found a rout 
Of yongd lusty men withall.- 
And as it shu\d4 tho befall, 

That day was set of such assise, 
That they shulde in the londds gise 
As he herde of the people say 
Her comun game thanne pley. 

And criddwas, that they shuld come 
Unto the games all and some 
Of hem that ben deliver ^ and wight 
To do such maistry as they might. 
They made hem naked as they 
sholde, 

For so that ilke gam^ woldc 
And it was tho custume and use, 
Among^s hem was no refuse. 

The floure of all the town was there 
And of the court also there were, 
And that was in a largd place 
Right even before the kingtfs face, 
Whiche Artestrates thannd hight. 
The pley was pleied right in his sight, 
And who most worthy was of detle 
Receive he sjuilde a certain mede 
And in the citee here a price. 

“Appollinus which ware and wise 
Of every gamd couth an ende, 

He thought assay how so it wende. 
And fell among hem into game, 
And there he wanne him such a 
name, 

So as the king him self accompteth, 
That he all other men surmounteth 
And bare the prise above hem alle. 
The king bad that into his halle 
At souper time he shall be brought. 
And he cam than andlefte it nought, 
Without^ compaign;^ alone. 

Was none so semelich of .persone, 
Of visage and of limmes bothe, 

If that he hadde what to clothe. 

At souper time neth^les 

1 ZV/iftw, SMpple. Chaucer's Squire was 
wonderly deliver and tjretc of strength.” 


The king amidd^s all the pres 
Let clepe him up amonge hem alle 
And bad his mareshall of his halle 
To setten. him in such degr^^ 

That he upon him mighty sc. 

The king was sond sette and served, 
And he which had his prise deserved 
After the kinges ownt5 worde, 

Was made begin a middel horde 
That both*? kingandquene him sigh. 
He sette and cast about his eye, 
And sigh the lordes in estate 
And with him self wax in debate 
Thenkt^nd of what he hadd^ lore. 
And such a sorw'e he toke therforc, 
That he sat ever still and thought, 
As he which of no mete rought. 

“The king behelde his hevinesse 
And of his grete gentilesse 
His doughter which was faire and 
good 

And att^ borcl before him stood, 
As it was thilkd time usdge, 

He bad to go on his messdge 
And founde* for to make him glad. 
And she did as her fader bad 
And goth to him the softd pas 
And axeth whenne and what he was, 
And praith he shulde his thoughtes 
leve. 

“ Hesaith; ‘ Madam<5,by your love. 
My name is hole Appollinus, 

And of my richesse it is thus, 
U-pon the sec I have it lore. 

The contr^ where as I was bore, 
Where that mylond is andmyrenie, 
I lefte at Tire whan that I wente, 
The worship there of which I ought 
Unto the God I there betought.’ 
And thus to-gider as they two speke, 
The t^rds ran down by his cheke. 
The king, which therof tokc good 
kepe, 

Had great pile to so him wepe 

J p'oundc, try. 
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And for his dou<;hter send ayein 
And praid her faire and gan to sain 
That she no lenger woldd dreccbe,! 
But that she Ivolde anonc forth 
fecche 

Her harpe and done all that she can 
To gladde with that sory man. 
And she to done her faders best 
Her harpe set and in the feste 
Upon a chard which they sette 
H er self next to this man she sette. 
With harpe both and eke with 
mouthe 

To him she did all that she couthe 
To make him cherc, and ever he 
siketh, 

And she him axeth how him liketh. 

‘ Madame, ccrtes well/ he saide, 
* But if ye the mesiird plaide 
Which, if you list, 1 shall you lere, 
It were a glad thing for to here.’ 

‘ Ha, leve sire/ tho quod she, 

‘ Now take the harpe and let me sc, 
Of what mesurd that ye mene.' 

“ Tho praith the king, tho praith 
the quene, 

Forth with the lordds all aretve, 
That he some raerthe woldd shewc. 
He taketh the harpe and in his wise 
He tempreth, and of suche assise 
Singend he harpeth forth wiihall 
Tiiat as a vois celestinll 
Hem thought it souned in her ere, 
As though that he an aungel were. 
They gladen of his melody, 

But most of all the company 
The kingesdoughter, which it herde, 
And thought eke of that heanswerde 
Whan that it was of her apposed, 
Within her hert hath well supposed 
That he is of great gentilesse ; 

His dedds ben therof witnesse 
Forth with the wisdome of his lore, 
It nedeth nought to sechd more. 

1 Drecche, delay. 


He might nought havdsuch manere, 
Of gentil blood but if he were. 
Whan he hath harpdd all his fill 
The kingds hestd to fulfill^ 

Away goth dish, away goth cup, 
Down goth the bord, the cloth was 
up, 

Ihey risen and gone out of halle. 
The king his charaberlein let 
calle 

And bad, that he by alle wey 
A chambre for this man purvey. 
Which nigh his owne chambre be. 
‘ It shall be do, my lord,’ quod he. 

*■' Appolliniis, of whom I mene, 
Tho toke his leve of king and queue 
And of the worthy maidc tilso, 
Which praid unto her fader tho, 
That she might of the yonge man 
Of tlio sciences which he can, 

His lord have. And in this wise 
The king her graunteth his apprise, 
So that him self therto assent. 
Thus was accorded er they went 
That he with all thatvpver he may 
This yongd faird freshe may ^ 

Of that he couthe shulde enforme. 
And ful assented in this forme 
They token leve as for that night. 

“ And whan it was on morwe right, 
Unto this yonge man of Tire 
Of clothes and of good attire 
With gold and silver to despenda 
This worthy yongd lady sende. 

And thus she made him well at ese, 
And he with all that he caft plese 
hler serveth well and faire ayeine. 
He taught her till she was certeine 
Of harpe, citole and of riote ^ 

With many a tune and many a note, 
Upon musfque, upon mesiire, 

And of her harpd the temprure 

^ May, maid. 

- Citole, a stringed instrument played with 
the fingers; riote, rote, three-stringed fiddle 
played with a bow. 
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He taught her eke, as he well couth. 
But as men sain that frele is youth, 
With leiser and continuaunce, 

This maide fell upon a chaunce, 
That love hath made him a quarele 
Ayeinc her youthe fresh and frele, 
That malgre where ^ she wold or 
nought, 

She mot with all her hertes thought 
To love and to his lawe obey. 

And that she shall full sore abey, 
For she wot never what it is. 

But ever among she feleth this, 
Thenkcnd upon this man of Tire, 
Her herte is hote as any fire, 

And otherwise it is acalc.^ 

Now is she red, now is she pale 
Right after the conditidn 
Of her ymaginatidn. 

But ever among her thoughtes allc, 
She thoughte, what so may befalle, 
Or that she laugh, or that she vrepe. 
She wolde her gode name kepe 
For fere of womanisshe shame. . 
But what in cr^lest, what in game, 
She slant for love in such a plite 
That she hath lost all appetite 
Of mete and drinkc, of nightes rest, 
As she that not ^ what is the best. 
But for to thenken hll her fille 
She helde her ofi^ times stille 
Within her chambre and goth 
• nought out. 

The king was of her life in doubt, 
Which wistd nothing what it ment. 

“ But fell a time, as he out went 
To walke, of princes sones thre 
There came and felld to his knee, 
And eche of hem in sondry wise 
Besought and profreth his service, 
So that he might his doughter have. 
The king, which wold her honour 
save, 

I fy/tere, whether. 

3 Acaie, acold. 3 AV?, knows not. 
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Saith, she is sike, and of that spechc 
Tho was no timd to beseche. 

But eche of hem to make a bille 
He bad and write his ownd willc. 
His name, his fader and his good. 
And whan she wist how that it stood, 
And had her billds oversein, 

They shulden have answere ayein. 
Of this counseil they weren glad 
And writen as the king hem bad, 
And every man his ownd boke 
Into the king(5s bond betoke. 

And he it to his doughter sende 
And praide her for to make an ende 
And write ayein her ovvnt? honde. 
Right as she in her hertd fonde. 

“ The billds weren well received, 
But she hath all her loves weived 
And thoughte tho was time and space 
To put her in her faders grace 
And wrote ayein and thus she saide: 

‘ The shame which is in a maide 
With speche dare nought beunloke. 
But in writing it may be spoke. 

So write I to you, fader, thus. 

But if I have Appollinus, 

Of all this world what so betide 
I woll non other man abide. 

And certes if I of him faile 
I wot right well without^ faile 
Ye shull for me be doughterles.’ 
This letter came, and there was pres 
To-fore the king there as he stode. 
And whan that he it understode, 
He yave hem answere by and by. 
But that was done so privdly, 

That none of others counseil wiste. 
They toke her leve, and where hem 
liste, 

They wentd forth upon her wey. 

“ The king ne wold^ nought 
bewrey 

The counseil for no maner high,^ 
But suffreth till he time sigh. 

1 for /tie, lustc. 
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'WltiW that he to chfunbf^ i$ 

come^ 

.He hath onto his couftseil Home 
This man of The and lete hini se 
The letter, and aU the prtvdtd 
Thewhich hisdoughter to him sente. 
And he his kne to groundd bente 
And thonketh him and her also. 
And er they wenten than a two 
With good herte and with good 
cordge 

Of full love and full manage 
Thekingeand heben holeaccorded. 
And after, whan it was recorded 
Unto the doughter how it stood, 
The yifte of all this worldds good 
Ne thuld have made her half so 
blithe^ 

Andforthwithallthekingealsswitlie, 
For he woll have her good assent, 
Hath for the quene her moder sent. 
The quene is come, and whan slic 
herde 

Of this matere how that it ferde, 
She sigh debate she sigh disese 
But if she wolde her doughter plcse, 
And is therto assented ful, 

Whiche is a ded^ wonderful, 

For no man knew the sothe cas, 
But he him self, what man he was. 
And nethdies so as hem thought 
His dedds to the sothd wrought, 
That he was come of gentil blood, 
Him lacketh nought but worldds 
good, 

And as tberof is no despeirc, 

Fot she shall be her faders heire 
And he ivas able to govdme, 
Thuswolltheynoughtthelovdwernei 
Of him and bird by no wise, 

But aii a^ioorddd they devise 
The day and time of maridge, 
Where Ibve is lorde of the corage. 

H im thenketh longe er that he spede, 

1 forWd. 
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The time is coine, sm 

With great qi^dnd and sact^ce 

They wedde and make ariclid fest, 

And every thing was right hondst 

Withinnd hous and eke without. 

It was so done, that all about 
Of great worship and great noblesse 
There cridd many a man largesse 
Unto the lordds high and loude. 
The knightes, that ben yonge smd 
proude, 

They jestd ^ first and after daunce. 
The day is go, the nightds chaunce 
Hath derkdd all thebrighte sonne. 
7'his lord hath thus his lovd wonne. 

“ Now have I tolde of the spou- 
sailes. 

But for to speke of the merveiles, 
Which afterward to hem befelle, , 
It is a wonder for to telle. 

“ It fell a day they riden out • 
Thekingeandquene and all the rout 
'fo plcicn hem upon the stronde, 
Wliereas they seen t*ward the londe 
A ship saildnd of great array ; 

'I'o knowe what it mend may, 

'I'ill it be come they abide. 

Than se they stonde on every side 
Endlong the sliippds bord to shelve 
Of penouncdls a riche rewe. 

They axen whenne the ship is come. 
P'ro Tire, anone answdrdd sonw;. 
And over this they saiden more 
The causd why they comen fore 
Was for to seche and for to finde 
Appollinus, which is of kinde 
Her legd lord. And he appereth 
And of the tald whiche he hereth 
H e was right glad, for they him tolde, 
That for vengeaiince,as God it wolde, 
Antiochus as men may wite 
With thunder and lightning is for- 
smite. 

t /b'sii, joust. 
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be they both {n o b^taonce. 
Forth;^, our legd lord, vfe say 
In name of all the lond and pray, 
That left all other thing to done 
It lik^ you to come soue 
And se your owne leg^ men 
With other that ben of your ken 
That live in longing and desire 
Till ye be come ayein to Tire. 

This tale after the king it had 
Penlapolim all oversprad. 

There was no joi^ for to seche, 

For every man it had in speche 
And saiden all of one accorde: 

‘A worthy king shall ben our lorde; 
That thought us first an hevinesse 
Is shape us now to great gladntJssc,' 
Thus goth the tiding over all. 

But node he mot that nede shall. 
Appollinus his leve tokc, 

*To God and all the lond bctoke^ 
With all the peoplelonge andbrode, 
That be no longer there abode.. 

“ The king atid quen^ sorwe made, 
But yet somdele they wcrcn glade 
Of such thing as they herden tho. 
And thus betwene the wele and wo 
To ship he goth, his wife with childe, 
The which was ever nteke and milde 
And woldd nought departe him fro, 
.Such iov^ was betwene hem two. 
LiChorida for her office 
Was take, which was a norice, 

To wend<5 with this yonge wife, 

To whom was shape a wofull life. 
Within a time, as it betid, 

Whan they were in the see amid, 
Out of the north they sigh a cloude, 
The storme aros, the wind^is loude 
They blewen many a dredefull blast, 
The welken was all overcast 
The derkd night the sonne Imth 
under, 

I jBetake, commendedi eiUrubted. 


There a ^ of 

thundet 

The mone and dee the bothe 
In blackd cloud^s they hem dothe, 
Wherof her brighte loke they hide. 
This yong^ lady wept and cride 
To whom no comfort might availe. 
Of childe she began travaiio 
Where she lay in a caban close. 
Her wofull lord fro her arose, 

And that was long er any morwe, 
.So that in anguish and in sorwe 
She was delivered all by night 
And deiede in every mann<5s sight. 

But nethelcs for all this wo 
A inaide child was bor^ tho. 

“Appollinus whan he this knewe, 
For sorwe a swoune he overthrewe 
'I'hat no man wist in him no life. 
And whan he woke, he saide; ‘Ha, 
wife, 

My joy, my lust and my desire, 
My welth and my recoverire, 

Why shall 1 live, and thou shalt deie 
11 a, thou Fortune, 1 the dehe, 
Now hast thou do to me thy werst. 
Ha, hert^, why ne wolt thou berst, 
That forth with her I mighte passe ? 
My paini?s were well the lasse. 

In such wepfng and suchd crie 
His dedd wife which lay him by 
A thousand silhes he her kiste, 
Was. never man that sigh ne wiste 
A sorwe to his sorwe liche, 

Was ever among upon the liche. ^ 
He fell swounende ashe that thought 
His ownd deth, which he besought 
Unto the goddds all above 
With many a pitous word of love. 
But suchd word^s as tho were 
Yet herdd never mannes ere, 

But only thilkd which he saide, 
The maister shipman came and 
praide 

1 T/ie Ikhe, the body (of lus dead ^vife). 
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With other such as ben therinne, 
And sain that he may nothing winnc 
Ayein the deth, but they him rede 
He be well ware and takd hede, 
The see by wey of his nat«ire 
Receive may no creature 
Within him self as for to holde 
The which is dede. Forthy they 
wolde, 

As they counseflen all about, 

The dede' body casten out. 

For better it is, they saiden all, 
That it of bird so befall, 

Than if they shulden all^ spille. 
“The king, which understode 
her will 

And knew her counseil that was 
trewe, 

Began ayein his sorwe newe 
With pitous hert and thus to say: 

‘ It is all reson that ye pray. 

I am,’ quod he, ‘ but one alone, 

So wolde I nought for my persone 
There felle such adversitd. 

But whan it may no better be 
Doth thanne thus upon my worde. 
Let make a cofifre stronge of borde, 
That it be firm with led and piche.’ 
Anone was made a coffre siche 
All redy brought unto his honde. 
And whan he sighe and redy fonde 
This coffre made and well englued, 
The dedd body was besewed 
In cloth of gold and laid therinne. 
And for he wolde unto her winne 
Upon some coste^ a sepulture, 
Under her heved in adventdre 
Of gold he laidd sommds great 
And of judls a strong beydte 
Forth with a letter, and said thus : 

‘ I, king of Tire, Appollinus 
Doth alld maner men to wite, 

That here and se this letter write, 
That helpeles withoute rede 

1 Citsie, coait. 


Here lith a kingds doughter dede, 
And who that hapneth her to finde 
For charitd take in his minde 
And do so that she be begrave 
With this tresdrwhichhe shal have.’ 
“ Thus whan the letter was full 
spoke, 

They have anone the coffre stoke 
And bounden it with iron faste, 
That it may with the wawes lasle, 
And stoppen it by such a wey 
'fhat it shall be withinne drey, 

So that no water might it greve. 
And thus in hope and good belevc 
Of that the corps shall well arrive, 
They cast it over borde as blive. 

“ The ship forth on the wawes 
went. 

The princehath chaungedhis enteiU, 
And saith, he woll nought come at 
Tire 

As thanne, but all his desire 
Is first to sailen unto 'fharse. 

The windy storm began to scarse, 
The sonne arist, the'weder clei-etb, 
The shipman which behinde stereth, 
Whan that he sigh the windes saug h t, 
Toward(?s Tharse his cours he 
straught 

“ But now to my matere ayein, 
To telle as olde bokes sain 
This ded<5 corps of whichc ye knowe 
With winde and water was fcfirtli 
throwe, 

Now here, now there, till att^ last 
At Ephesim the see upcast 
The coffre and all that was therinne. 
Of great merveilt^ now beginne 
May here who that sitteth still. 
That God woll savd may nought spill. 
Right as the corps was tlurowe a 
londe, 

There cam walkdnd upon the stronde 
A worthy clerke and surgitSn 
And eke a great phisicien. 
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Of all that lend the wisest one, 
Which hight<? inaister Cerimon. 
There were of his disciples some. 
This maister is to the coffre come, 
He peiseth there was somwhat in 
And bad hem here it to his inne. 
And goth him selvd forth with all. 
All that shall fall«5, falld shall. 
“They comen home and tarie 
nought. 

This coffre into his chambre is 
brought, 

Which that they finde faste stoke. 
But they with craft it have unloke. 
They loken in, whereas they founde, 
A body dede, which was iwounde 
In cloth of gold, as I said ere. 

The tresor eke they founden there 
Forth with the letter, which they rede. 
And tho they token better hede. 

, Unsowdd was the body sone, 

As he that knewe what was to done, 
This noble clerk with alle haste 
Began the veinds for to taste, 

And sigh her*agd was of youthc ; 
And with the craftes which lie 
couthe 

He sought and found a signe of life. 
With that this worthy kinges wife 
Hoiiestely they token out 
And maden firds all about. 

They laid her on a couchd softe, 
And with a shete wai-mdd ofte 
Her coldd brest began to hete, 

Her herte also to flacke- and bete. 
This maister hath her every jointe 
With certain oil andbalsraeanointe, 
And put a liquour in her mouthe 
Which is to fewe clerkes couthe. 
So that she covereth attd laste. 
And first her eyen up she caste, 
And whan she more of strengthd 
caught, 

Her armds bothd forth she straught, 
1 Taste, try by touch. *** Placke, flutter, 


Held up her bond and pitousl^- 
She spake and saidd: ‘Where am I ? 
Where is my lord, what world is 
this.^» 

As she that wot nought how it is. 
But Cerimon that worthy leche 
Answerde anone upon her speche 
And said: ‘Madamd, ye ben here, 
Where ye be sauf, as ye shall here 
Hereafterward, forth^y as now 
My counseil is, comforteth you. 
For tristeth wel, withoute faile. 
There is no thing which shall you 
faile, 

That ought of reson to be do.’ 
Thus passen they a day or two; 
They speke of nought as foran ende, 
Till she began somdele amende, 
And wist her selven what she mente, 
“Tho for to knowe her hole 
entente 

This maister axeth all the cas, 
How she cam there, and what she 
was. 

‘ How I came here, wote 1 nought,’ 
Ouod she, ‘ but w'el I am bethought 
Of other thingds all about 
Fropoint to point,’andtoldehim out 
AIs ferforthly as she it wiste. 

And he her tolde how in a kiste 
The see her threwe upon the londe, 
And what tresor w'ith her he fonde, 
Which was all redy at her will, 

As he that shope him to fulfill 
With al his might what thing he 
shuld. 

.She thonketh him that he so wolde. 
And all her hertd she discloseth 
And saith him well that she sup> 
poseth, 

Her lord be dreint, her childe also. 
So sigh she nought but alld wo, 
Wherof as to the world no more 
Ne woll she tome and praieth ther- 
fore, 
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That in some temple of the citee 
To kepe and holde her chastetd 
She might amongthe women dwelle. 
Whan lie this tale herd<5 telle 
He was right glad, and made her 
knoweii 

That he a doughter of his owen 
Hath, which he woll unto her yive 
To servd while they bothd live, 

In stedeof thatwhichshehath loste; 
All only at his owne Coste j 

She shall be rendred forth with her. j 
She saith, ‘ Graunt mercy, lev^ sir, ■ 
(iod quite it you, there I ne may.’ | 
And thus they driv^ forth the day 
Till timd cam that she was hole. 
And tho they take her counseil hole 
To shape upon good orderiaunce 
And make a worthy purveaiince 
Ayein the day whan, they be veiled. 
And thus whan that thev were 

^ i 

counselled, , 

In blackd clothes they hem clothe 
This lady and the doughter bothe 
And yolde hem to religidn. ' 

The feste and the professidn 
After the reule of that degr^ i 

Was made with great solempnitt^, 
Where as Diane is sanctified. 

I 

Thus stant this lady justified 
In ordre where she thenketh to 
dwelle. 

But now ayeinward for to telle, 

In what plite that her lord stood inne. 
He saileth till that he may winne 
'Hie haven of Thai se, as I saide ere. 
And whan he was arrivifd there, j 
Tho it was through the citd knowe, 
JVfen mights se within a throwe 
As who saith all the towne at ones. 
They come ayein him for the nones 
I'o yiven him the reverence, 

So glad they were of his presence. 
Afld though he were in his corAge 
Disesed, yet with glad visSge 1 


He made hemchcre and to his innei 
Where he whilom sojoumdd in, 

He goth him straught and was 
received. 

And whan the press of people is 
waived, 

He taketh his host unto him tho 
And saith, * My frend Strangulio, 
Lo thus and thus it is befalle. 

And thou thy self art one of alle, 
Forth with thy wife, which I most 
trist, 

l'orth<' if it vou both^ list, 

My doughter Thaisd by your leve 
I thenkd shall with you beleve 
As for a time, and thus I pray 
I'hat she be kept by alld way, 

And whan she hath of agd more. 
That she be set to bokds lore. 

And this avow to God 1 make, 
That I shall never for her sake 
My berd^ for no liking shave 
'rill it befalld that I have 
In covendble time of age 
Besette her unto mafidge. 

“Thus they accorde, and all 
well. 

And for to resten him soradele 
Yet for a while he ther sojdrneth, 
And than he taketh his leve and 
tometh 

To ship and goth him home to Tire, 
Where every man with great desure 
Awaiteth upon his coming. 

But whan the ship cam in sailing 
And they perceiven it is he, 

Was never yet in no dice 
Such joi6 made, as they tho made. 
His hert also began to glade 
Of that he seeth his people glad, 
Lo, thus Fortune his bap hath lad, 
In sondry wise he was travailed. 
But how so ever he be assailed, 

His latter endd shall be good, 

“And for to speke bowthat it stood 
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Of Thaise his dotighter, wher she 
dwelleth, 

In Tharse as the croniqu^ telleth 
She was wellkept,she was wellloked, 
She was wel taught, she was wel 
boked, 

So well she sped her in her youth 
That she of everv wisdom couth. 
That for to seche in every londe 
So wise an other no man fonde 
Ne so well taught at mannas eye. 
But wo worth ever false envy. 

For it befell that timd so, 

A doughter hath Strangulio, 

The which was clep^d Philotenne. 
But Famd, which woll ever renne, 
Came all day to her moders ere 
And saith, wher ever her doughter 
were 

With Thaise set in any place 
The commun vois the commun grace 
Was all upon that other maide, 

And of her doughter no man saide. 
Who w'as wroth but Dionise than ? 
Her thought*a thousand yere till 
whan 

She mighte be of Thaisd wreke 
Of that she herdd folk so speke. 
And fell that ilke snmd tide, 

That dede w'as trewe Lichoride 
Whiche haddd be servaiint to 
^ Thaise, 

So that she was the wors at ese. 

For she hath thann^ no servfse 
But oiiely through this Dionfse 
Which was her dedlich enemy. 
Through purd treson and envy 
She that of alle sorwe can 
Tho spake unto her bonddman 
Which clepdd was Theophilus 
And made him swere in counseil 
thus, 

That he such time as she him set 
Shall come Thaisd for to fet 
And lede her out of alld sight 
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Where that no man her helpd might 
Upon the strondd.'nigh the see, 
And there he shall this maiden slee. 
This cherlds hert is in a traunce, 
As he which drad him of vengeadnee 
Whan lime comih an other day. 
But yet durst he nought said nay^ 
But swore and said he shall fulhll 
Her hestds at her ownd will. 

“The treson and the time is shape, 
Sf) fell it that this cherlish knape l 
Hath lad this maiden where he wold 
Upon the stronde, and what she 
sholde 

She was adrad, and he out braide 
A rusty swerde and to her saide: 

‘ Thou shalt l>c dede.’ * Alas,’ 
qitbd she, 

‘ Why shall Iso?* ‘ Lo thus,’quod he, 

‘ My lady Dionise hath bede, 

Thou shalt be murdred in this stede.’ 
This maiden tho for ferd shrighte 
And for the love of God Allmightc 
She praith that for a litel stounde 
She mighte knele upon the grounde 
Toward the heven for to crave. 
Her wofull soule if she may save. 
And with this noise and with this erv, 
Out of a barge fastd by, , 

Which hid was thei eon scomer-fare,« 
Men sterten out and weren ware 
Of this fel6n, and he to go. 

And she began to crid tho, 

*Ha, mercy, help for Goddes sake,’ 
Into the barge they her take, 

As thevds shulde,and forth they went. 
Upon the see the wind hem hent 
Andmalgrdvvheretheywoldeornone 
To-fore the weder forth they gone, 
There halp nosailthere halp none ore 
Forstormdd and forblowen sore 

1 Knaftt lad- 

"■i Scomer-fare, ?for lying in wait in creeks, 
from some word havinj; it*! root in sc& or^rw, 
to cover and coxjccal, whence skua, sceddo, 
bhadow? 
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In great peril so forth they drive, 
'['ill atte laste they arrive 
At Mitelene the citee. 

In haven sauf and whan they be 
The maister shipman made him 
bonne ^ 

And goth him out into the townc 
And profrelh Thaise for to selle. 
One Leonin it herde telle, 

Which maister of the bordel was, 
And bad him gon a redy pas 
'fo. fecchen her, and forth he went 
And Thaise out of his barge he hent 
And solde her to the bordel tho. 
Xo wonder is though she be wo 
CIos in a chambre by her self. 
Eche after other ten or twelf 
Of yong^ men in to her went. 

Jlut suche a grace God her sent, 
That for the sorwe which she made. 
Was none of hem which power had 
To done her any vilainy. 

“ This Leonin let ever aspy 
And waiteth after great beyetc, 

But all for nought, she w'as forletc, 
That no man wolde there como. 
Whan he therof hath hede nonie 
He sent his man, but so it ferde, 
Whan he her wofull pleint^s herde 
And he therof hath take kepc, 

Him liste better for to wepe 
Than don ought ellifs to the game. 
And thus she kepte her self fro shame 
And kneled down to therthe and 
praide 

Unto this man and thus she saide: 

‘ If so ,be, that thy maister wolde 
That 1 bis gold encrese sholde 
It may nought falld by this wey. 
But suffre me to go tny wey 
Out of this hous where I am in, 
And I shall make him for to win 
In some place elles of the town, 

Be .so it be of religioun, 

J Sou tie, ready. 


Where that hondstd women, dwelte. 
And thus thou might thy 'maister 
telle. 

That whan I have a chambre there 
Let him do cry ay widd where, 
What lord that hath his doughter 
dere 

And is ill will that she shall lere 
or such a scold that is trewc, 

I shall her teche of thinges newe 
Whiche as none other woman can 
I n all this londe.’ And tho this man 
Her tale hath herde he goth ayein 
And tolde unto his maister plein, 
That she hath saide. Andthenipon, 
Whan that he sigh beyetd none 
At the borddl because of hire, 

He bad his man to gon and spire 
A place where she might abide, 
'I'hat he may winne upon some side 
By that she can. But atte lest 
'J'hus was she sauf of this tempest. 

“ He hath her fro thebordel take, 
But that was nought for Goddds 
sake, * 

But for the lucre, as she him tolde. 
Now comen tho that comen wolde, 
Of women in her lusty youth 
Tohereand sewhat thing she couth. 
She can the wisdome of a clerke, 
She can of any lusty werke 
Which to a gentil woman longeth. 
And some of hem she underfongefti 
To the citole and to the harpe, 

And whom it liketh for to carpe 
Proverbds and demaundes sligh 
An other such they never sigh 
Which that scidned so well taught, 
Wherof she gretd yiftds caught, 
That she to Leonin hath wonne. 
And thus her name is so begonne 
Of sondry thinges that she techeth, 
That all the londd to her secheth 
Of yongd women for to lere. 

“ Now lettd we this maiden here 
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And speke of Dionise ayeine 
And of Theophile the vilaine 
Of which I spake of now to-fore, 
Whan Thaiseshulde havebeforlore. 
This false cherle to his lad^ 

Whan he cam home all prively, 

He saith, ‘ Madame, slain I have 
This maide Thaise, and is begravc 
In priv^ place, as ye me bede. 
Forthy, madam^, taketh hede 
And kepe counseil, how so it 
stonde.’ 

This fend, which hath this nndei- 
stonde, 

Was glad and weneth it be soth. 
Now herke, hereafter how she doth. 
She wepeth, she sorweth, she com- 
pleigneth, 

And of sikeness^ which she feigneth, 
She saith, that Thais<5 sodeinly 
By night is dedc, as she and I 
To-gider lien nigh my lorde. 

.She was a woman of reedrde, 

And all is levdd that she saith.- 
And for to yife a mord feith. 

Her hus^bonde and eke she bothe 
In blackd clothds they hem clothe, 
And make a great enterrdment. 
And for the people shall be blent 
Of Thaise as for the rdmembraiince, 
After the rcdl ^ olde usaunce 
A tumbe of laton noble and riche 
With an ymdge unto her liche 
Liggdod abovd therupon 
They made and set it up anon. 

Her epitaphe of good assise 
Was write about, and in this wise 
It spake: ‘ O ye, that this beholde, 
Lo, here lieth she, the which was 
holde 

The fairest and the iloure of alle, 
Whose namd Thaisis men calle. 
The king of Tire Appollinus 
Her fader was, now lieth she thus. 

1 Re&It regal. 


Fourtene yere she was of .age, 
Whan deth her toke to his viage.’ 

Thus was this falsd treson hid, 
Which afterward was widd kid, 

As by the tale a man shall here. 

' But to declare my matere 
j To Tire I thenkd tome aycin 
I And telle as the cronl([ues sain. 
Whan that theking was comen home 
And hath left in the saltd fome 
His wife which he may nought 
foryete, 

For he some comfort woldd gete 
He let sommone a parlement, 

To which the l6rdds were assent.' 
And of the time he hath ben out, 
He seeth the thingds all about; 
And toldehemeke,howhe hath fare, 
While he was out of londd fare, 

) And praide hem alld to abide, 

; For he wolde at the samd tide 
I Uo shapd for his wives minde 
As he that woll nought ben unkinde. 
Solempnd was that ilke office. 

And riche was the sacrifice, 

The festd reillly was holde. 

And therto was he well beholde : 
For suche a wife as he had one 
In thilke daids was there none. 

“ Whan this was done, than he 
him thought 

Upon his doughter, and besought 
Such of his lordds as he wolde. 
That they with him toTharsd sholde 
To fet his doughter Thaisd there, 
And they anone all redy were. 

To ship they gone and forth they wen t 
Till they the haven of Tharse hent. 
They londe and faile of that they 
seche, 

By coverture and sleight of speche. 
This false man Strangulio 
And Dionise his wife also, 

1 Assent, summoned,^ 

- In memory of his wife. 

1 3 Eedlly, loyally. 
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THat be the better trtiw^ might, 
They ladden him to have a sight, 
Where that her totnbd was airraied, 
The lassd yet he was mispaied. 

And nethdles so as he durst, 

He curseth and saith all the worst 
Unto Fortune, as to the blinde. 
Which can no siker weie finde. 

For she him neweth ever araonge 
And medleth sonve with his songc. 
But -sithe it may no better be, 

He thonketh God and forth goth he 
Saildnd^ toward Tire ayeine. 

But sodeinly the w'^pde and reine 
Began upon the see debate, 

So that he suffre mote algate 
The lawd, which NepUine 
deineth, 

Wherof full oftd time he pleigneth 
And held him wel the more esmaied 
Of that he hath to-fore assaied. 

So that for purd sorwe and care 
Of that he seeth this world so fare, 
The reste he leveth of his cabdn, 
Tlmt for the counseil of no man j 
Ayein therin he nolde come i 

But hath benetli his place nomc, j 
Where he wepend allon^ lay ! 

There as he sigh no light of day. 
“And thus to-fore tlie wind they 
drive 

Tiirionge and laid they arrive 
With great distresse, as it was sene, 
Upon this town of Mitelene, 

Which was a noble citd tho. 

And happneth thilk^ tim^ so, 

The lordtfs both and the commune 
The high^ festds of Neptune 
Upon the strond at the rivage. 

As it was custume and usage, 
Soiempnelichd they besigh. 

“ Whan they this straungd vessel 
sigh 

Come in, and hath his saiie avaled,^ 

3 jtpaleef, bwered. 


The town thcrof hath spoka and 
taled. 

The lord which of that citi was, 
Whose name is AthenagtW'as, 

Was there and said, he wolde ae 
What ship it is, and who they be 
That ben therin. And after sone, 
Whan that he sigh it was to done, 
His bargd was for him arraied. 
And he goth forth and hath assaied. 
He found the ship of great array, 
But what thing it amounts may, 
He sigh they maden hevy chere, 
But well him thcnketh by the manere, 
That they be worthy men of blood, 
And axejh of hem how it stood. 
And they him tellen all the cas, 
How that her lord fordriv^ was, 
And what a sorwd that he made 
Of which there may no man him 
glade. 

He praieth that he her lord may se. 
But they him tolde it maynought be, 
For he lith in so derke a phice 
'riiat there may no wigbt sen his face. 
But for all that, though hem be loth, 
He found the ladder and down he 
goth 

And to him spake, but none answer 
Ayein of him ne might he here, 

P'or ought that he can do or sain. 
And thus he goth him up ayein. 

“ Tho was there spoke in many 
wise 

Amongds hem that weren wise, 

N ow this, now that, but attd last 
The wisdom of the town thus cast, 
That yong<S Thaisd were assent. 
For if tlwere be amenddment 
To gladdd with this wofuil king, 
She can so moch of every thing 
That she shall gladen him anone. 

“ A messager for her is gone. 
And she came with her harp on honde 
And saide hem, that she woldd fonde 
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By all^ wei ^0 that she tan, 

To giadd^ with this sory man. 

-And what he was, she wiste nouglit 
But all the ship her hath besought 
That she her wit on him dcspende 
In aimter if he might amende, 

And sain, * It shall be well aquit.* > 
Whan she hath anderstonden it, 
She goth her down, there as he lay, 
Where that she harpeth many a lay 
And licli an aungel sang with alle. 
But he no more than the walle 
'I'oke hede of any thing he herde. 
And whan she sigh that he so ferde, 
She falleth with him unto wordes, 
And telleth him of sondry hordes, 
And axeth himdemaundtis straunge 
Wlierof she madeliishertdchaunge, 
And to her speche his ere he laide 
And hathmerveile,of that shesaide. 
For in provdrbe and in probleme 
She spake and bade he shuldcdeme 
In many a subtil question. 

But he for no suggestion 
Which toward him she couthc slerc 
He woldd nought o wolrd answere, 
But as a mad man attO laste, 

His heved weping awey he caste 
And half in wrath he bad her go. 
But yet she wolde nought do so, 
And in the derkd forth she goih, 
'Ijll she him toucheth, and he wroth 
And after hir6 Avith his honde 
He .smote. And thus whan she 
him fonde 

I3isesdd, courteisly she saide: 

‘ Avoy my lorde, I am a maide. 
And if ye wistd what I am, 

And out of what ligndge I cam, 

Ye woldd nought be so salvage.* 
With that he sobreth his cordge 
A»d put awey his hevy chcre. 

But of hem two a man may lere, 
What is to be so sibbe of blood. 
None wist of other how it stood, 


And yet the Ikder attd last 
His herte upon this maided cast, 
That he her loveth kinddly^ 

And yet he w'istd never why; 

But all was knowe er that they went 
P'orGod, which woteher hole entent. 
Her berths both anone descloseth. 
I'liis king unto this maide opposeth 
And axeth first, What is her name, 
And where she lemdd all this game, 
And of what kin that she was come ? 
And she, that hath his worddsnome, 
Answereth and saith : ‘ My name 
is Thaise, 

That was sometime well at ese. 

In Tharse 1 was forthdrawe and 
fedde, 

There lern^d I till I was spedde 
Of that I can. My fader eke 
I not^ where that I shulde him seke, 
He was a king, men told«5 me. 

My moder dreint was in the see.’ 
Fro point to point all she him tolde, 
I hat she hath longe in hert^ holde, 
And never durstd make her raone, 
But only to this lord allone, 

To whom her hertdcannQUghthele,2 

Tome it to wo tome it to wele, 
Tome it to good tome it to harmc. 
And he tho toke her in his arme. 
But such a joy as he tho made 
Was never sene; thus be they glade 
That sory hadden be toTorne. 

Fro this day forth Fortune hath 
sworne 

To set him upward on the whele; 
Sogoththeworld; nowwo,nowwele. 
“This king hath foundd newe 
grace, 

So that out of his derfcd place 
He goth lum up into the light. 
And with him cam that swetd wight 
His doughterThaise,andforth anone 
They bothe into the caban gone 

1 JVaf, know not. ® //if/f, conceal. 
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Which was ordeindd for the kinge. 
And there he did of all his thinge 
And was arraxed redlly, 

And out he cam all openly 
Where Athenagoras he fonde. 

The which was lorde of all the 
londe. 

He praieth the king to come and se 
His castell bothe and his citee. 
And thus they gone forth all in fere, 
This king, this lord, this maiden 
dere. 

This lord tho made hem riche feste 
With every thing which was 
honeste 

To plese wdth this worthy kinge, 
Ther lacketh hem no maner thinge. 
But yet for al his noble array 
Wifeles he was unto that dav. 

As he that yet was yonge of age. 
So fell there into his corage 
The lusty wo, the gladde peine 
Of love which no man restreigne 
Yet never might as now to-fore. 
This lord thenketh all his world 
forlore 

But if the king woll done him grace. 
He waitcth time he waiteth place 
Him thought hisherte woll to-breke, 
Till he may to this maidd speke 
And to her fader eke also 
For maridge. And it fell so, 

That all was do, right as he thought, 
His purpos to an ende he brought, 
She wedded him as for her lorde; 
Thus be they alle of one accorde. 
“Whan al was do right as they 
wolde, 

The kinge unto his sone toldc 
Of Tharsd thilkd tretcrie, 

And said, how in his compaignie 
His doughter and him selven eke 
Shall go vengeauncd for to seke. 
'rhe shippds werd redy sone. 

And whan they sigh it was to done 


Withoutd let of any went,' 

With saile up drawd forth they wente 
Towardes Tharse upon the tide. 
But he that wot what shall betide, 
The highe God which wolde him 
kepe, 

Whan that this king wasfastea slepe 
By nightds time he hath him bede 
To saile unto another stede; 

'lo Ephesim he bad him drawe, 
And as it was that time lawe, 

He shall do theie his sacrifice. 

And eke he bad in alld wise, 

That in the temple amongds alle 
His Fortune, as it is befalle, 
Touchend his doughter and his wife 
He shall beknowe upon his life. 
The king of this avisidn 
Hath great ymaginacion 
What thinge it signifie may. 

And netheles whan it was day 
He bad cast anker and abode. 

And while that he on anker rode, 
The wind, which was to-fore 
straunge. 

Upon the point began to chaunge 
And torneth thider as it shulde. 
Tho knewe he well, that God it wolde, 
Andbad the maistermake him yare, 
To-fore the wind for he wold fare 
To Ephesim, and so he dede. 

And whan he came into the stedp, 
Where as he shuldd londe, he londcth 
With all the haste he may, and 
fondeth 

To shapen him in suche a wise, 
Tliat he may by the morwe aripe 
And done a^er the maundement 
Of him, which hath him thider sent. 
And in the wis6 that he thought, 
Upon the morwe so he wrought 
His doughter and his sone he nome 
And forth unto the temple he tome 

J Zct pf any went, hindrance of any turning 
I sisicle. 
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With a great route in conipaign;^ 
His yiftes for to sacrif^. 

The citezeins tho herdeii say 
Of such a king that came to pray 
Unto Diand the goddesse 
And lefte all other besinesse, 

They coinen thider for to se 
The king and the solempnitd. 

** With worthy knightds envi roned 
The king him self hath abanddned 
Into the temple in good entente. 
The dore is up and in he wente, , 
Whereas with great devocion 
Of holy contemplacidn 
Within his hertehemnde his shrifte. 
And after that a richd yifte 
He offreth with great reverdnce, 
And there in open audience 
Of hem that stoden all about 
He tolde hem and declareth out 
His hap such as him is befalle: 
There was no thing foryete of allc. 
His wife, as it was Goddes grace. 
Which was professed in the place 
As she that yas abbessd there, 
Unto his tale hath laid her ere, 
She knew the vois imd the visdge, 
For purd joy as in a rage 
She straught unto him all at ones 
And fell a swoune upon the stones 
Wherof the temple flore was paved. 
.She was anone with water lat ed, 
'liill she came to her self ayein. 
.'Vnd thannd she began to sain ; 

* Ha, blessed be the highd sonde, 
That 1 may se min husdbonde, 
Which whilom he and I were one.’ 
The king with that knewe her anone 
And toke her in his arme and kist, 
And all the town thus sone it wist. 
Tho was there joid manyfold, 

For every man this tale hath told 
As for mirdcle, and were glade. 
But never man such joie made 
As doth the kingwhichhathhiswife. 
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And whan men herde how that her 
life 

Was savdd and by whom it was. 
They wondren ail of suche a cas. 
Through all the londe arose the 
speche 

Of maister Cerimon the leche 
And of the curd which he dede. 
The king him self tho hath him bede 
And eke this quend forth with him, 
That he the town of Ephesim 
WoU levc and go where as they be, 
l''or never man of his degre 
Hath do to hem so mochel good. 
And he his profite understood 
And graunteth with hem for to 
wende. 

And thus they maden there anendc 
And token leve and gone to ship 
With all the hold felaship. 

“ This king, which now hath his 
desire, 

Saith he well holde hiscours to Tire. 
They hadden wind at wille tho 
With topsail-cole,^ and forth they go. 
And striken never till they come 
To Tire wher as they haven nome, 
And londen hem withmochelblisse. 
There was many a mouth to kisse, 
Eche one vvelcomelh other home. 
But whan the quene to londd come 
And Thaise her doughter by her side, 
The joid which was thilkd tide 
There may no mannes tungd telle. 
They saiden all, ‘Here cometh the 
Welle 

Of alle womanisshd grace.’ 

The king hath take his real place, 
The quene is into chambre go; 
There was great feste arraidd tho. 
Whan timd was they gone to mete, 
All oldd sorwds ben foryete, 

And gladen hem with joids newe. 
The descolodrdd pale hewe 

1 See note, page 253. 
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Is now become a roddy clieke^ 
There was no merth^ for to seke, 
But every man hath what he wolde. 
The king as he well couthe and 
sholde 

Maketh to his people right good 
chere. 

And after sone, as thou shalt here, 
A parldment he hath sommdned, 
Wherehehisdoughter bath cordncd 
Forth with the lorde of Mitelcne, 
That one is king, that other quene. 
And thus the faders ordenaunce 
This ionde hath set in governaunce, 
And said^ that he wolde wende 
To Tharsd for to make an cnde 
Of that his doughter was betraied, 
Wherof were alJe men well paied, 
And said, how it w'as for to done. 

“ The sliipp^s wcren redy sone. 
A strong pow^r with him he toke, 
Up to the sky he cast his loke 
And sigh the wind was covendble. 
They hale up anker with the cable, 
They sailon high, the stere on honde, 
They saiien till they come a Ionde 
At Thars^ nigh to the citee. 

And whan they wisten it was he, 
The town hath done him reverence. 
He telleth hem the violence, 

Which the tretour Strangulio 
And Ditmise him haddd do 
Touchdndehis doughter,asye herde. 
And whan they wistd how it ferde, 
As he which pees and lovd sought, 
Unto the town this he besought 
To done him right in jug^ment. 
Anone they werd both assent 
With strengthe of men, and comen 
■sone, 

And as hem thought it was to dcme, 
Atteint they werd by the lawe 
And demdd for to honge and drawe 
And brent and with the wind to- 
blowe. 


That aU the world it miglile knowC 
And upon this amdiddn 
The dome in execuddn 
Was put anone withoutd fade. 

And every man hath great mervefle, 
Whiche herdd tellenof thischaunce, 
And thonketh Goddds purveaunce, 
Which dothmerc^^ forth with justice. 
Slain is the mordrer and mordrice 
Through verray trouth of right- 
wisnesse, 

And through merc]^sauf is simplesse 
Of hire whom mercy preserveth ; 
I'hushath hewel thatwel descrveth. 
“ Whan all this thing is done 
and ended, 

This king which loved was and 
frended, 

A letter hath, whidi came to him 
By shippd fro Pentapolim, 

In which the lond hath to him write 
That he wolde understonde and 
wite, 

Howin good mindeand in good pees 
Dede is the kinge Ai|»estrates, 
Wherof tliey ail of one accorde 
Him praiden, as her legd lorde, 
That he the letter wol conceive 
And come his regnd to receive 
Which God hath yove him and 
Fortune. 

And thus besought(5 the commune 
Forth witli the gretd lordds alle. • 
I'his king sigh how it was befalle, 
Fro Tharsc and in prosperity 
He toke his leve of that citee 
And goth him into ship ayein. 

The wind was good, the se was plein. 
Hem nedeth nought a rilf tn slake, ^ 
Till they Pentapolim have take. 
The lond which herde of that tiding 
Was wonder glad of his comfog^ 
He resteth him a day or two 
And toke his counseil to l»m tho 

1 Ttf iiockttn a r««f. 
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And set a time of parl^ent, 

Where all the londe of one assent 
Forth with his wife have him co- 
roned, 

Where alld good him. was foisoned.^ 

” Lo, what it is to be well 
grounded. 

For he hath first his love founded 
Honest^lich as for to wedde, 
Honestdlich his love he spedde 
And hadde children with his wife, 
And as him list he lad his life. 

And in ensaumple his life was write, 
That alld lovers mighten wite • 

How attd last it shal be sene 
Of lovd what they wolden inene. 

For se now, on that other side, 
Antiochus with all his pride 
Which set his love unkind^ly, 

His ende he hadde sodeinly 
Set ayein kinde upon vengeaiincc, 
And for his lust hath his penaunce. 

“ Lothus, my sone,might thou lere, 
What is lo love in good manere, | 
And what tc^lovc in other wise. 

The mede aviseth of the service, 
Fortund though she be nought 
stable, 

Yet at somtimc is favourable 
To hem that ben of lovd trewe. 

But certes it is for to rewe 
To se love ayein kindd faile, 
Korthat maketh sore a man to falle, 
As thou might of to-ford rede. 

Fonh^ my sone, I woldd rede 
To let all other love awcy, 

But if it be through such a wey 
As love and reson wold accorde.”-— 

“ fa6ctr,howsothatitstonde, 
Your tale is herde and understonde, 
As thing which worthy is to here. 
Of great ensample andgretematerc, 
Whcrof, my fader, God you quite. 
But in this point my self aquite 

J Foisotud, poured out profusely 
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I may right wel* that nqver yit 
I was assoted m my wit, 

But onely in that worthy place 
Where alle lust and alld grace 
Is set, if that Daunger ne were, 
But that is all my mostd fere. 

I not what ye FortCine accompte, 
But what thing Daunger may 
amounte « 

1 wot wel, for 1 have assaied. 

For whan min hert is best arraied 
And I have all ray wit through sought 
Of love lo bcscche her ought, 

For all that ever I skille may 
1 am concluded with a nay, 

That o silldble hath over throwe 
A thousand wordes on a rowe 
Of suche as I best spekd can, 

I'hus am 1 but a lewde man. 

But fader, for ye ben a clerke 
Of love, and this mature is derke 
And I can ever lenger the lasse 
But yet I may nought let it passe, 

I Your bold counsel! I beseche, 

That ye me by some weie teche. 
What is my best, as for an ende.”— 

“ Mysone, unto the trouthe wende 
Now woll I for the love of the 
And lete all other trifles be. 

“ The mord that the nede is high, 
The more it nedeth to be sligh 
To him which hath the nede on 
honde. 

I have well herd and understonde, 
My sone, all that thou hast me saied 
And eke of that thou hast me praied. 
Nowe at this time that I shall 
As for conclusidn findll 
Counscil upon thy nede set, 

So thenke I finally to knet 
Thy cause wliere it is to-broke, 
And make an ende of that is spoke. 
P’or 1 behighte the that yift 
First whan thou come under my 
shrift, 
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That though I toward Venus were, 
Yet spake I sucht? word^s there, 
That for theprcsthode which I have, 
Min order and min estate to save, 
1 saide, I wolde of min office 
To vertu more than to vice 
Encline and techd the my lore. 
Korthy- to speken overmore 
Of Love which the may availe, 
Take Lovd where it may nought faile. 
h'or as pf this which thou art in, 

By that thou seest it is a sinne, 
And sinne may no prise deserve, 
Withoute prise and who shall serve 
1 not what profit might availe. 

Thus folweth it, if thou travaile 
Where thou no profit hast ne prise 
Thou art toward thy self unwise, 
And sith thou mightest lust atteine, 
Of every lust the ende is peine 
And every pein is good to flee. 

So it is wonder thing to se 
Why such a thing shall be desired. 
The more that a stock is fired 
The rather ^ into ashe it torneth. 
The fote which in the weie spometh 
Full ofte his heved hathoverthrowc. 
Thus Love is blinde and can nought 
knowe 

Where that he goth till he be faile, 
Forth)^ but if it so befalle 
With good counseil that he be lad, 
Him oughtd for to ben adrad. 

For counseil passeth .alle thing 
To him which thenketh to ben a 
king. 

And every man for his party 
A kingdom hath to justifjC', 

That is to sain, his ownd dome. 

If he misreuld that kingddme, 

He lest him self, and that is more, 
Than if he lostd ship and ore 
And all the worldds good with all. 
P'or what m4n that in speciill 
1 sooner. 


Hath nought him self, he iiath 
nought ellds. 

No more the perlds than the shclles, 
All is to him of o value— 

Though he had all his retenue 
The widd world right as he wolde— 
Whan he his hert hath nought 
witholde 

Toward him self, all is in vein. 
And thus, my sone, I wolde sain, 
As I said er, that thou arise 
Er that thou faile in such a wi^e 
That thou ne might thy self rekever; 
For Lovd, which that blind was ever, 
Maketh all hisservauntsblindealso, 
“ My spne,and if thou have be so, 
Yet it is time to withdrawe 
And set thin hert under that lawe 
The which of Reson is governed 
And nought of Will. And to be 
lerned 

Ensamples thou hast many one 
Of now and eke of time gone, 

That every lust is but a while. 

And w'ho that woll him self beguile, 
He may the rather be deceived. 

My sone, now thou hast conceived 
Somwhat of that I wolde mene, 
Here afterward it shall be sene, 

If that thou leve upon my lore. 

F or I can do to the no more, 

But techd the the righte way. 

Now chese, if thou wilt live or 
deie,”— 

“ faber, so as I have herde 
Your tale, but it were answerde, 

I werd mochel for to blame. 

My wo to you is but a game, 

That feleth nought of that I fele. 
The feling of a mannds hele 
May nought be likened to the herte; 

I wot that though I wolde asterte 
And ye be fre from all' the peine 
Of lovd wherof I me pleiue, 

It is right esy to commaiinde. 



BOOK vni. 


The hert which fre goth on the launde 
Not^ of an ox<! what him eileth, 

It falleth oft a man merveiletli 
Of that he seeth another fare. 

But if he knew himself the fare 
And felt it as it is in soth, 

< f 

He shulde do right as he doth 
Or ellds w’Drs in his degre. 

For wel I wote and so do ye, 

That love hath ever yet ben used, 
So mote I nedds ben excused. 

But fader, if ye wolde thus 
Unto Cupide and to Venus 
Be frendly toward my quarele, 

So that my herte were in hele 
Of love which is in my breste, 

I wot wel than a better preste 
Was never made to my behove. 
But all the whild that I hove 
In none certein betwene the two, 

, And not where - I to well or w'o 
Shall tome, that is all my drede, 
So that I not what is to rede. 

But for finiill^conclusidn 
I thenkc a supplicacidn 
With pleind wordds and expresse 
Write unto Venus the goddesse, 
The which I praid you to here 
And bring ayein a good answere.'’ 
1:^0 was bcht)cnc my prest 
and me 

Debate and great perplexetd. 
jvfy Reson understode him wele 
And knewe it was soth every dele 
That he hath said, but nought forth}?' 
My Will hath no thing set ther by. 
For touching of so wise a poi te 
It is unto love no disporte. 

Yet mighte never man beholde 
Resdn, where Lovd was witholde,^ 
They be nought of o governaunce. 
And thus we fellen in distaunce 
My prest and I, but I spake faire 

1 Net, knows not. 

3 Not where, know not whether. 

3 Witholde, held with. 
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And through my wordds debonaire 
Tlian atte lastd we accorden, 

So that he saith, he woU accorden 
To speke and stond upon my side 
To Venus both and to Cupide, 

And bad me write what I wolde. 
And said me truly that he sholde 
My letter here unto the quene. 

And I sat down upon the grene 
Fulfilled of Loves fantasy 
And with the teres of min eye 
In stede of inke I gan to write 
The wordds which I wol enditc 
ITnto Cupide and to Venus, 

And in my letter I saide thus;— 

wofult peine of loves 
mrdadie, 

Ayein the which may no phisique 
availe, [sotie, 

Min hert hath so bewhapped with 
That wherd so that 1 reste or travaile 
I finde it ever redy to assaile 
My reson, which thatcanhim nought 
defende. 

Thus seche I help wherof I might 
amende. 

First to Nature if that I me com- 
pleine, 

There finde I howthat every creature 
Somtirae a yere ^ hath love in his 
demaine, 

So that the litelwrenneinhismesfire 
Have yet of kinde a love under his 
cure. 

And I but one desird, which I misse, 
And thus but 1 hath every kinde his 
blisse. 

The reson of my wit it overpasseth, 
Of that Naturd techd me the wey 
To love and yet no certein she 
compdsseth 

^ At some time in each year. 

2 E 
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How shal I spede; and thus betwen 
the twey 

I stondeandnoti if I shallliveordey. 
h'or though Resdn ayein my will 
debate, 

I may nought flee that I ne love 
^gate. 

IJ pon my self this ilkd tale come, 
flow whilom Pan, which is the god 
of kinde, 

With Love wrestled and was over¬ 
come. 

For ever I wrestle and ever I am 
behinde,^ 

That J no stiength in all min herte 
finde 

Wherof that I may stonden any 
throwe, 

So fer my wit with love is overthrowe. 

Whomnedeth help, he mot his helpe 
crave* 

Or helpdles he shall his nedd spillc. 
Pleinly throughsought my wittes al 
I have, 

But none of hem can help after my 
wille. 

And al so well 1 mightd site stille 
As pray unto my lady of any helpe, 
Thus wote 1 nought wherof my self 
to helpe. 

Unto the gretd jove and if I bid 
Todo me grace of thilkd swetdtonne 
Which under key in his cellar amid 
Lithcouchdd, that Fortune is over- 
ronne; 

But of the bitter cuppe I have be- 
gonne, [game, 

1 not how ofte, and thus finde I no 
For ever I axe and ever it isthe same. 

1 knovr not. 

- For e’ev 1 wrestl’ and e'er I am behind. So 
ill last line of next stanxa but one, “ e’er’’ . . . 
“e'er.” 


I se the world stond ever upon 
eschaunge, 

Now windds loud^, now the weder 
softe, 

I may seekethegretd mon^chaunge, 
And Jhing which now is low is eft 
alofte; 

The dredful werrds into pees ful ofte 
They tome, and ever is Daunger in 
o place, 

Which wolde chaunge his Will to 
do me grace. 

But upon this the gretd clerk Ovfde, 
Of Love whan he maketh rdmem- 
braunce, 

.He saith: Ther is the blinde god 
Cupide, 

The which hath love under his 
, governaunce 

And in his bond wdth many a firy 
launce 

He woundeth ofl<5 where he woll 
nought helc, ^ 

And that 'somdele is cause of my 
quarele. 

O vfde eke saith, that lovd to perforrae 
Stant in the bond of Venus the 
godddsse, 

But whan she taketh counseil with 
Salome ^ 

There is no grace, and in that time 
I gesse 

Began my love, of which min hevi- 
nesse 

Is now and ever shall, but if I spede, 
So wot I nought my self what is to 
rede. 

Fortli^y' to you, Cupide and Venus 
both, 

With all min hertds obeisaunce I 
pray, 

If ye were attd firstd timd wroth, 
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Whan I bejjan to loven, I you say, 
Now stint, and do thilke Fortiine 
away, 

So that Daung(?r, which slant of 
retenue 

With my lad;f, his place may remue. 

O thou Cupidd, god of loves lawc, 
That with thy dart brenndnd hast 
set a fire 

My hertd, do that woundd bewith- 
drawe, 

Or yiv^ me salve, suche as I desire. 
For service in thy court withouten 
hire 

To me which ever yet have kept 
thin heste, 

Maynever be to loves lawe honestc. 

O thou, gentile Venus, lovds quene, 
Withoutd gilt thou dost on me thy 
wreche^ 

Thou wost my pein is ever alichgren e 
For love, aild yet I may it nought 
arecche,^ 

Thus wolde I for mv lastd word 

0 

beseche 

That thou my love aquite as I 
deserve, 

Or ellds do me pleinly for to sterve. 

• § this supplicacion 

With good deliberacidn, 

In suche a wise as ye now wite, 
Had after min ententd write 
Unto Cupide and to Vends, 

This prestd which hight Genius 
It toke on hondd to presente. 

On my message and forth he wente 
To Venus for to wit her wille. 

And I bode in the placd stille 
And was there but a litel while 
Nought full the mountanceof a mile,- 
Whan I behelde and sodein!<' 

J A recede, reach to. 
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I sigh where Venus stood me by. 
So as I might, under a tree 
To grounde I felle upon my knee 
And preid her for to do me grace. 
She cast her chere upon my face 
.\nd as it were halving a game 
She axeth me, what was my name. 

‘ Madame/ I saidd, ‘lohan Gower.’ 
* Now lohan,’ quod she, ‘ in my 
power 

Thou must ns of thy love stonde. 
For I thy bill have understonde 
In which to Cupide and to me 
Somdelethou hast compleigndd the; 
And somdele to Nature also, 

But that shall stonde among you two 
I'or therof have I nought to done, 
For Nature is under the mone 
Maistresse of every livds kindo, 

But if so be that she may finde 
Some holy man that well withdravvc 
I His kindely lust, ayein her lawe. 
But seldewhan it fallcth so. 

For fewd men there ben of tho. 

But of these other inowe be, 
Whiche of her ownd nicite 
Ayein Nature and her olfi'ce 
Deliten hem in sondry vice 
Wherof that she full oft hath 
pleigned; 

Andeke my Courtit hathdisdeigned 
And ever shall, for it receiveth 
None such that kindd sodesceiveth. 
For all onlich of gentil love 
My Court stant alld Courts above 
And taketh nought into retenue 
But thing which is to Kindd due. 
For ellds it shall be refused, 
Wherof I holdd the excused. 

For it is many dales gone, 

That thou amonges hem were one 
Which of my court shall be wi tholde, 
So that the more I am behoide 
Of thy disesd to commfine 
And to remiid that Fortune 



CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 


436 

Which many dai(5s hath the greved. 
But if my counseil may be leved, 
Thou shalt be esed er thou go 
Of thilke unsely jolif wo 
Wherof thou saist thin hert is fired. 
But as of that thou liast desired 
After the sentence of thy bill, 

Thou must therof done at my will 
And I therof me woll avise. 

For be thou hole, it shall suffice ; 
My medicine is nought to seke 
The which is holsome to the seke, 
Noughtall perchaunceas ye it woldc 
But so as ye by reson sholde, 
Accordaunt unto loves kinde. 

For in the plite whicii I the finde, 
So as my Court it hath awarded, 
Thou shalt be dulUy rewarded. 
And if thou woldest more crave. 

It is no right that thou it have.’ 
"^cnus, which stant withoulc 
lawe, 

In none certeine, but as men drawe 
Of rageman upon the chaunce, 

She laith no peise in the balauncc. 
But as her liketh for to weie 
The trewd man full ofte aweie 
She put, which hath her gracd bcde, 
And sette an untrue in his stede. 
Lo, thus blindly the world she 
demeth 

In Lov^s cause, as to me semeth, 

I not what other men wold sain 
But I algate am so beseine, 

And stonde as one amonges alle 
Which am out of her gracd falle. 

It nedeth tak^ no witnesse, 

For she, which said is the goddesse 
To whether parte of love it wende, 
Hath set me for a finall ende 
The point wherto that I shall bolde, 
For whan she hath me well beholde 
Halving of scorne she saide thus : 
“Thou west well that I am Venus, 
Which all onl^' my lustds seche. 


And well I wot though thou beseche 
My love lustes ben there none 
Which I may take in thy persone, 
h'or loves lust and lock^s here 
In chambre accorden nevermore. 
And though thou feigne a yong 
cordge. 

It sheweth well by thy visdge, 
That olde grisel is no foie. 

There ben full many yeres stole 
With the and other suche mo 
That outward feignen youthe so 
And ben within of pouer assay. 

‘ My herte wolde, and I ne may,’ 
Is nought beloved now a daies. 

Er thou make any such assaies 
To love, and faile upon thy fete, 
Bet is to make beau retrefe.^ 

“ My sonc, if that thou well be¬ 
thought, 

This toucheth the, foryete it nought, 
The thing is torndd into ‘ was,’ 

The which was whilom'c grene gras 
Is welked heie as timdjnow. 

Forthy my counseil is, that thou 
Remembre well how thou art olde.” 

Whan Venus hath her tald tolde, 
And I bethought was all aboute, 
And wistd wel withouten doubte 
That there was no recoverire, 

And as a man the blase of fire 
With water quencheth, so ferde I. • 
A colde me caught sodeinly; 

For sorwc that my hertd made 
My dedly face pale and fade 
Becam, and swoune I fel to grounde. 
^n6 as ^ las the sam€ stounde 
Ne fully quick, ne fully dede, 

Me thought 1 sigh to-fore min hede 
Cupfde with his bowd bent 
And like unto a parldment 
Which were ordeindd for the nones, 
With him cam all the world atones 
Of gentil folke, that whilom were 
Lovdrs, I sigh hem alle there 
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Forth with Cupide in sondry routes. 
Min eye and as I cast aboules 
To know among hem who was who, 
I sigh where lusty youthd tho, 

As he which was a capitein 
To-fore all other upon the plein 
Stood with his routd well begon, 
Her hedes kempt, and thcrupon 
Garlondds, nought of o colour, 
Some of the lefe some of the floure, 
And some of gretd perles were. 
The newc guise of Beawmd there 
With sondry thinges well devised 

I sigh, wherof they be queintised. 

II was all lust that they with ferde. 
There was no 5 ong that I ne herde 
Which unto love was touching, 

Of Pan and all that was liking, 

As in piping of melodie 

Was herde in thilke compaignie, 
So loude that on every side 
It thought as all the heven cride 
In suche accovde and suche a soune 
Of bombarde and of clarioiinc 
With cornemuse and with shalmele. 
That it wA half a inannes.hele 
So glad a noise for to here. 

And as me thought inthismancic 
All fresshc I sigh hem springe and 
daunce, 

And do to love her cntcndauncc 
After the lust of youthes best, 
There was inoiigh of joy and fest. 

* For ever among they laugh and plcy 
And putten care out of the wey, 
That he with hem ne sat ne stode. 
And over this I imderstode, 

So as min ere it might arecche, 
The moste matere of her speche 
It was of knighthode and of armes, 
And what it is to ligge in armes 
With love whan it is acheved. 
There was Tristram, which was 
beleved 

With Bele Isolde, and Lancelot 


Stode with Gunndr, and Galahot 
With Yvts lad^, attd as me ihou^bl, 
1 sigh where J ason with him brought 
His lovd, which Creiisa hight. 

And Hercules which mochel might 
Was there bering his great mace, 
And most of all in thilkd place 
He peineth him to make chere 
With Eolen which was him dere. 
Theseus though he were untrewe 
I'o love, as allc women knewe, 

Yet was he there nethdies 
With Fedra which to love he ches. 
Of Grece eke there was Thelamon, 
Which fro the kingd Lamedon 
At Troy his doughtcr reft away 
Esednen as for his pray, 

Which take; was whan Jason cam 
Fro Colchos and the citee nam 
In vengeaunce of the firstd hate 
Thai made hem after to debate 
Whan Priamus the newe town 
Hath made. And in avisioun 
Me thought^ that I sigh also 
Hector forth with his brethern two, 
Him self stood with Pantasilee, 
And next to him I mightc see, 
WhereParis stoodwith faire Heleine, 
W'hich was his joie soveraine. 

And Troilus stood with Creseide. 
But ever among although he pleidc, 
By semblaunt he was hevy chered. 
For Diomede, as him was lered, 
Claimeth to be his partenere. 

And thus full many a bachelere, 

A thousand mo than I can sain, 
With youth I sigh there well beseiii 
Forth with her lovds glad and blith. 

And some I sigh, which ofte sith 
Compleignen hem in sondry wise, 
Among the which I sigh Narcise 
And Piramus, that sory were. 

The worthy Greke also was there, 
Achilles, which for love deied. 
Agdmenon eke as men saied, 
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And Menelay the King also 
I sigh with many an other mo 
Which hadden be fortdn^d sore 
In lovds cause. And evermore 
Of women in the samd cas 
With hem I sigh where Dido was 
Forsakd which was with Enee, 
And Phillis eke I mightd see, 
Whom Demophon deceived haddc, 
And Adriagne her sorwe ladde, 
For Theseus her suster toke 
And her unkindely forsoke. 

I sigh there eke among the pres 
Compleigning upon Hercules 
His firstd lovd Deianirc, 

Which set him afterward a fire. 
Medea W'as there eke and pleigneth 
Upon Jasdn for that he feigrieth 
Without^ cause and toke a newe, 
She saide, ‘ Fie on all untrewe ! ’ 

1 sigh therd Defdamie, 

Which haddd lost the rornpaignie 
Of Achillas, whan Diomede 
To Troy him fel upon the nede. 
Among these other upon the grenc 
I sigh also the wofull quene 
Cledpati'ds, which in a cave 
With serpents hath her self begrave 
All quick,^ and so she was to-tore 
For sorwe of that she haddd lore 
Antonie, which her love hath be. 
And forth with her I sigh Tisbe, 
Which on the sharpe swerdds pointc 
For lovd deied in sory pointe. 

And as min ere it mightd knowe, 
She saidd, ‘Wo worth alle slowc.' 
The pleintof Progne andPhilomene 
There herde I what it woldd mene. 
How Tereds of his untrouthe 
Undid hem both, and that was 
routhe. 

And next to hem I sigh Canace, 
Which for Macliair her faders grace 
Hath lost and deied in wofull plite. 

^ alt quicks buriert alive. 


And as I sigh iti my spirite, 

Me thought araongds other thus 
The doughter of king Priamus, 
Polfxena, whom Pirrus slough, 
Was there and madd sorwe inough, 
As she which deide gilteles 
For love, and yet was lovdles. 

And for to takd the desporte 
I sigh there some of other porte, 
And that was Circes and Calipse, 
That couthen do the mond clipsc, 
Of men and chaungd the liknessc, 
Of artmagiqud sorceresse, 

They hclde in honde many one 
To lovd, where they wolde or none. 
But above alld that there were 
Of women I sigh fourd there, 
Whose name I lierdd most com¬ 
mended. 

By hem the court stode all amended. 
For where they comen in presence 
Men diden hem the reverence 
As though they hadden ben god¬ 
desses 

1 Of all this world or emperesses. 
And as me thought an Ire I laid 
And herde, how that lhese‘othersaicl: 

‘ Lo, these ben the fourd wives, 
Whose feith was proved in her lives 
For in cnsample of all good 
With maridgd so they stood 
That Famd, which no great thing 
hideth 

Yet in cronfque of hem abideth.’ 

Penelope that one was bote, 
Whom many a knight hath loved 
hole 

While that her lorde Ulixes laic 
Full many a yere and many a daie 
Upon the gretd siege of Troy: 

But she which hath no worldds joy 
But only of her husdbonde. 

While that her lord wasoutof londe, 
So well hath kept her womanhede, 
That all the world therof toke hede 
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And namelich of hem in Grece, 
That other woman was Lucrece, 
Wife to the Romain Collatine. 
And she constreign^d of Tarquine 
To thing which was ayein her will, 
She wolde nought her selven still, 
But deide only for drede of shame 
In keping of her godd name, 

As she which was one of the beste. 
The thridde wife was hote Alceste, 
Which whan Admetus shuldd die 
Upon his grete maladie, 

She praied unto the godde's so, 
That she receiveth all the wo 
Anddeied her self toyivehim life,— 
Se where this were a noble wife ! 
The ferthd \vife which I there sigh, 
I herde of hem that were nigh, 
How she was cleped Alci'one, 
Which Ceix hir^ lord allone 
And to no mo her body kepte, 
And whan she sighe him dreint, 
she lepte 

Into the wawes where he swam, 
And there a see foule she bccam. 
And with ner winges him besprad 
For lovd that she to him had. 

Lo, thesd fourd weren tho, 
Which I sigh as me thoughte tho 
Among the gretd compaignie, 
Which lovd hadde for to gie.^ 

But Youthe, which in specidll 
Of Lovds court was mareshall, 

So besy was upon his lay. 

That he none hede where be lay 
Hath take. And than as I belielde, 
Me thought I sigh upon the feldc, 
Where Eide came a softd pas 
Toward Vends, there as she was. 
With him great compaignie he ladde, 
But nought so fcle as Youthd hadde. 
The mostd part were of great age. 
And that was sene in her visdge, 
Ahdnought forthy, soas they might, 
1 CU’, gtiiile. 


They made hem y ongly to the sight. 
But yet herde I no pipds there 
To makd merth in mannds ere, 

But the muslque I mighte knowc 
For olde men, which souned lowe 
With harpe and lute and with citoie 
The hovd daunce and the carole,^ 
In suche a wise as love hath bede, 
A softd pas they daunce and tredc, 
And with the women otherwhile 
i With sobre cherc .imong they smile, 
j For laughter was there none on 
! high. 

I .4nd netheles full well I sigh 
That they the mord queint it made 
l"or love in wliom they weren glade. 
And there me thought I mightd see 
I The king David w'ith Bersabee, 
And Salomon was nought withoutc 
, 1’asking an hundred in a route 
, Of W'ivds and of concubines; 

j ^ 

i Jewesses eke and Sarazhies 
. To him I sigh all entendaunt. 

! I not where he Avere suiBSsaiint. 

, But netheles for all his wit 
' lie was attached with that writ 
Which Lo\ e with his hondenseleth, 
From whom none erthly man ai> 

. peleth. 

And over this, as for no wonder, 
With his leon, which he put under, 

; With Ddlild Samps6n I knewe, 

■ Whos love his strength all over- 
ihrew'e. 

, 1 sigh there Aristotle also, 

Whom that the quene of Grece al so 
Hath bridled, that in thilke time 
.She made him such a silogime, 

I 'rhat he foryate all his logique, 

: Therewasnonearteof his practique, 
i Through which it mightd ben ex¬ 
cluded, 

That he ne was fullj'' concluded 

^ court dance. C«ra.V, anold 

round dance. 
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To love and did his obeisaunce. 
And eke Virgile of ^queintaunce 
I sigh, where he the maiden praid 
Which was the doughter, as men 
said, 

Of themperour whilom of Rome. 
Sortes and Plato with him come, 
So did Ovj'de the poete. 

I thought^ than how love is swete 
Which hath so wisd men reclamed, 
And was my self the lasse ashamed 
Or for to lese or for to winne 
In the mischefe that 1 was inne, 
And thus I lay in hope of grace. 
And whan they comen to the place. 
Where Venus stood and 1 was falle, 
These olde men with o vois alle 
To Venus praiden for my sake. 
And she that mighte nought forsake 
So great a clamour as was there. 
Let pitd come into her ere 
And forth with all unto Cupide 
She praieth that he upon his side 
Me woldd through his grace sende 
Some comfort, that I might amende 
Upon the cas which is bcfalle. 

And thus for me they praiden alle 
Of hem that weren old aboute, 

And eke some of the yong»5 route, 
Of gentildsse and purd trouth 
I herde hem tel it was great routh, 
That I withouten help so ferde. 

And thus me thought 1 lay andherdc. 

Cupi'dd, which male hurt and hele 
In Lovds cause, as for min hele 
Upon the point which him was praid 
Cam with Venus w’here I Avas laid 
Swoundnd upon the giend gras. 
And as me thought anone there was . 
On every side so great pres, 

That every life began to pres, 

I wot nought wel how many score, 
Suche as I spake of now to-fore, 
Lovers, that comen to beholde, 

But most of hem that weren olcle. 


They stoden there at thUke tide 
To se what endd shall betide 
Upon the cure of my sotie, 

'riio might I here great partie 
Spekdnd, and eche his own avis 
Hath tolde, one that another this. 
Put among alld this I herde, 

They weren wo that I so ferde, 
i\nd saiden that for no ridte 
An oldd man shuld nought assotc. 
For as they tolden redely 
There is in him no causd why. 

Put if he wold him self be nice, 

So were he well the more nice. 
And thus desputen some of tho, 
And some saiden no thing so, 

Put that the wildd loves rage 
I n mannds life forbereth none age, 
While there is oild for to fire 
Tlie lampe is lightly set a fire 
And is full hard er it be queint, 
Put only if he be some scint, 
Which God preserveth of his grace. 
And th us me thought in sondry place, 
Of hem that walken and down 
There was divers opinioiin. 

And for a whild so it laste, 

'J'ill that Cupidd to the laste, 

Forth with his moder full avised 
Hath ddtermindd and devised, 
Unto what point he woll descend. 
And all this time I was liggdnd 
Upon the ground to-fore his eyen,^ 
And they that my disesd sighen 
Supposen nought I shuldd live. 

Put he which woldd thannd yive 
His gracd, so as it maie be, 

This blindd god which may nought se 
Hath gropdd till that he me fonde. 
And as he puttd forth his honde 
Upon my body, where I lay, 

Me thought a firy lancegay 
Which whilom through my hert he 
cast 

He pulletii out, and al so fast 
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As this was do, Cupidd nam 
His wey; I oot where he becam j 
And so did all the remenaunt 
Which unto him was entendaunt 
Of hem that in avisidn 
I had a revelacidn, 

So as I tolde now to-fore. 

'^enus tncntc? nought ther- 
fore, 

Ne Genius, which thilk<5 time 
Abiden bothe fastd by me. 

And she, which may the hertes Linde 
III lov<?s cause and eke unbinJe, 
Er I out of my traunce arose, 
Venus, which helde a buistd close 
And wolde noughf I sholde deie, 
Toke out, more colde then ony keie 
An oignement, and in such point 
She hath my wounded hert anoint. 
My temples and my reins also. 
And forth with all she toke me tho 
, A wonder mirrour for to holde, 

In which she bad me to beholde 
And takd hede of that I sigh ; 
Wherin anon^ min hertes eye 
I cast 'and sigh my colour fade, 
Min eien dim and all unglade, 

My chek^s thinne, and all my face 
With elde I mighte se deface, 

So riveled and so wo besein 
That there was no thing full ne plein. 
I sigh also min hairds hore, 
will was tho to se no more, 

On which for there was no plesaunce. 
And than into my rdmembraunce 
I drough min oidd daids passed, 
And as resdn it hatli compassed, 

1 made a likenesse of my selve 
Unto the sondry monthes twelve, 
Wherof the yere in his estate- 
Is made, and stant upon debate, 
Yhat lich til other none accordeth. 
For who the timds wel recordeth, 
And than at Marche if he beginne, 
Whan that the lustyyerecomth inne 


TillAugstbepassddand Septembre, 
The mighty youth he may remembre, 
In which the yere hath his deduit ^ 
Of grass, of lefe, of floure, of fruit, 
Of come, and of the winy grape. 
And afterward the time is shape 
To frost, to snow, to wind, to rain. 
Till eft that March be come ayein. 
The Winter woll no Somer knowe. 
The grend lefe is overthrowe. 

The clothdd erth is thanne bare, 
Despuiled is the somer fare, 

That erst was hete is thannd chele. 
And thus thenkdnde though ids fele 
1 was ©ut of my swoune affraid, 
Wherof I sigh my wittds straid 
And gan to clepe hem home ayein. 
Jlnb ’^ccon it herde sain 

That lovds ragd was awey. 

He cam to me the righte wey 
And hath remeved the sotie 
Of thilke unwisd fantasie 
Wherof that 1 was wont to plein. 
So that of thilkd firy pein 
1 was made sobre and hole inough. 
Venus beheld me than and lough 
And axeth, as it were in game, 

‘ ‘ What love was ? ” And I for shame 
Ne wistd what I shulde answere. 
And nethdlcs I gan to swere 
That “ By my trouth I knewe him 
nought,” 

So fer it was out of my thought, 
Right as it haddd never be. 

“ My godd sond,” tho quod she, 
“Now at this time I leve it wele, 
So goth the fortune of my whelc. 
Forth]^ my counseil is,thouleve.”— 
• “Madame,” I saidd, “by your 
leve, 

Ye weten well, and so wote I, 
That I am unbehovdly 
Your Court fro this day for to serve. 
And for I may no thank deserve, 

1 Deduit^ (leliiht. 
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And also for 1 am refused, 

I praid you to ben excused* 

And netheles as for to laste, 

While that my witt^s with me laste, 
Touchend^ my confession, 

I axe an absolutidn 
Of Genius, er that I <^o.” 

The prest anone was redy tho, 
And said^: “Sone, as of thy shrifte. 
Thou hast fulf pardon and for\'iftc. 
Foryete it thou, and so will I.” 

“Min holy fader, graunt mercy,'’ 
Quod I to him, and to the quene 
I fell on knees upon the grene, 
And toke my levd for to wende, 
lJut she, that wolde make an ende, 
As therto, which I was most able, 
A paire of bed^s blacke ns sable 
She toke and heng my necke about. 
Upon the gaudes all without 
Was write of gold^/o* reposer. 
“Lo,” thus she said, “ lohan (jovver, 
Xow thou art atte laste caste. ’ 
Thus have I for thin esc caste 
That thou no more of love seche. 
But my will is, that thou beseche 
And pray hereafter for the pees, 
And that thou make a plein relees 
To love which taketh litel hede 
Of olde men upon the nede, 

Whan that the lustes ben awey, 
Forthy to the nis but o wey, 

In which let Reson be thy guide. 
For he may sone him self misguide, 
That seetli nought the pen'll to-fore. 

“ My son^, be well ware therfore 
And kepe the sentence of my lore 
Tarie thou in my court no more, 
But go there vertue moral dwelleth, 
Where ben thy bok^s, as men telleth, 
Whicheof long tim<5 thou hastwrite. 
For this I do the well to wite, 

If thou thin held wolt purchdee 
Thou might nought makd sute and 
chace 


Where that the game is nought 
provable. 

It were a thing unresondble, 

A man to be so overseie, 

Forth;^ take hede of that 1 sale. 

F or in the la we of my commune 
We be nought shapd to commune, 
Thy seif and I, never after this. 
Now have I said all that there is 
Of love, as for thy final ende. 
Adieu, for I mot fro the wende.” ^ 

’ MS. llarl. 3490: 

And gretewell Chaucer, whan ye inele, 
As my disciple and my poete. 

I'br in the floures of his youtli, 

In sondry wise, as he well coutli. 

Of dittecs and of soiiges glade, 

The which he for niy sake made, 

Tlie lond fulfilled is over all, 

Wherof to him in .specinll 
Above all other I am most holde. 

I'orthy now in his dales olde 
'I'liou shalt him telle this message, 

That he upon liis later age . 

To sette an end of all his werke. 

As he, which is min owne clerke, 

Do make his testament |<f love. 

As thou hast do ihy shrifte above, 

,So that my court it may recorde. 
Madame, I can me well accorde, 

Ouod I, to telle as ye me bidde. 

And with that wordc it so betidcie 
Out of my sight all sodeinly. 

Enclosed in a sterry sky, 

Up to the heven Venus stnxught. 

And I my righte waie sought * ^ 
Home fro the wode and forth I wente, 
Where as with al min hole entente 
'I'lnis wdth my bedes upon hondc 
I*’or hem that true love fonde 
I thenke bidde while I live. 

Upon the point which I am shrive. 

He, which withinne daies seven 
The large world forth with the heven 
Of his eternal providence 
Hath made and thilke intelligence 
In mannes soule resonable, 

Wherof the man of feture 
Of alle CTthly creature 
After the soule is immortall, 



BOOK VllL 


And with that wovd all sodeinly 
Enclosed in a sterrdd sky 
Veniis, which is the quene of love, 
"Was take into her place above, 
More wist 1 nought where she 
becam. 

And thus my leva of her I nam. 
And forth with al that same tide 

To thilke lord in special! 

As he, which is of alle thinge'i 
'I'he creator and of the kinge^i 
Hath the fortune upon honde 
His grace and mercy for to fonde. 

Upon my bare knees 1 pray, 

That he my worthy king convey 
Richard by name the secounde, 

In whom hath ever yet be foiinde 
Justice medled with pile. 

Largesse forth with cliarite, 

In his persone it may be shewed. 

What IS a king to be well thewed 
Touching of pile n.iniely, 

J^'or he yet never unpidously 
Ayein the leges of his londc 
For no defaute which he fonde 
I'hrough cruelte vengeaunce souglil. 

As though the Avorldes cliauncc lu 
brought 

Of inforlune great debate, 

Yet was he nought infortunate, 

For he, which the fortune ladde, 

The highe god him overspradde 
Of his justice and kept him so, 

That his estate stood evermo 
Sauf us it oughte wel to be 
LieJj to the sonne in his degre, 

Which with the cloudes up nlofte 
J s derked and beshadewed ofte, 

But how so that it trouble in thairc 
I'he sonne is ever bright and faire 
Within him self and nought unpeired, 

All though the weder lie despeired. 

The heved planete is nought to witc. 

My worthy prince, of whom I write. 

Thus stant he with him solve clere 
And doth what lith in his poweiv, 

Nought only here at home to seke 
Love and accorde, but outwaid eke, 

As he, that save his people wolde. 

So ben we alle well beholde 
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Her Prest, whidr wolde nought 
abide, 

Or be me lefe or be me loth, 

, Out of my sights forth he goth. 
And I was left withouten helpe, 
So wist 1 nought wherof to yelpe, 
But only that 1 haddd lore 
My time and was sorfe therfore. 

To do service and obeisadneu 
To him, which of his'high suffrauncu 
Hath many a great debate appesed 
To make his lege men ben esed, 
Wherefore that his cronique shall 
For ever be niemoriall 
To the loenge of that he doth. 

I'or this wote every man in soth. 

What king that so dcsireth pees. 

He taketh the way which Criste ches. 
And who that Christes weies sucth, 

It proveth well that he eschcuelh 
The vices and is vertuous, 

Wherof he mot be gracious 
Toward his god and acceptable. 

And so to make his regne stable 
With all the will that I may yive 
1 pray and shall while that 1 live, 

As I which in subjection 

.Stonde under the protection 

And may my selven nought bewelde, 

! What for sikenesse and what for elde, 
j Which I receive of goddes grace. 

Blit though me lacke to purchace 
.My kinges thank as by deserte,' 

Yet the simplesse of my pouerte 
U nto the Jove of my Icgeauncc 
Desireth for to do plesaunce. 

And for this cause in min enteiit 
This pouer book here I present 
Unto his highe worthinesse 
Write of my simple besinesse, 

.So as sikenesse it sufFre wolde, 

And in such wise as I first tolde. 

Whan I this boke began to make, 

In some partie it may be take 
And for to laugh and for to pley, 

And for to Joke in other wey 
It may be wisdom to the wise. 

So that somedele for good apprise, 

And eke somedele for lust and game 
I have it made for thilke same. 
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. And thus bewhapdd in my 
thought, 

Whan all was tom^d into nought, 
1 stood amasdd for a while, 

And in my self I gan to smile, 
Thenkend upon the bedds blacke. 
And how they weren me betake 
For that I shuldd bid and praie. 
And whan I sigh none other waie, 
But only that I was refused, 

Unto the life whiche I had used 
I thought^ never tome ayein. 

And in this wise soth to sain 
Homward a softd pas I went. 
Where that with all min hole entent, 
Upon the point that I am shrive, 

I thenke bidde while I live. 


which withinnd daies seven 
This large worlde forth with the 
heven, 

Of his eternal providence 
Hath made, and thilke intelligence 
In mannds souie rcsondble 
Hath shape to be perdurdblc, 
Wherof the man of his fet6re 
Above all erthly creature 
After the soulc is immortdll, 

To thilke lordc in speciiill. 

As he which is of allc thingcs 
The Creatdr and of the kinges 
Hath the fortunes upon honde, 

His grace and mercy for to fonde, 
Upon my bare knees I praie, 

lonbc in siker waic 
Woll set upon good governaunce. 
For if men take in remembraunce, 
What is to live in unite, 

There is no state in his degre, 
That ne ought to desir^ pes, 
Withoute which it is no les 
To seche and loke into the past, 
There may no worldds joid last. 
§iir9t for to loke the clergie. 


Hem oughtd well to justifie 
Thing which belongcth to their cure. 
As for to praie and to procure 
Our pees toward the heven above, 
And eke to settd rest and love 
Among us on this erthd here; 

For if they wrought in this maneie 
After the reule of charite 
I hope that men sholdeii se 
This lond amende. 

Jlnb over this 

To seche and loke how that it is 
Touchdnd of the chivalerie, 

Which for to loke in some partie 
Is worthie for to be commended 
And in some part to be amended. 
That of her large retenue 
The lond is full of maintenue. 
Which causeth that thecomun right 
In fewe centres stont upright 
Extorcidn, contek, ravine 
Witholdd ben of that covine. « 
All day men her^ great compleint 
Of the disese, of the constreint, 
Wherof the people ij sore oppressed, 
God graunt it motd be redressed. 
For of knighthodd thorder wolde. 
That they defende and kepd sholde 
The comun right and the fraunchise 
Of Holy Chirche in alle wise, 

So that no wicked man it dere. 
And therof serveth shielde and spere. 
But for it goth now other waie. 

Our gracd goth the more awaie. 

Jlnb for fo lo&en evermore, 
Wherof the people pleignen sore 
Toward the lawes of our londe, 
Men sain that trouth hath broke 
his bonde 

And with brocdlge is gone awey, 

So that no man can se the wey. 
Where for to findd rightwisnesse, 

Jinb if men in sikernesse 
Upon the lucre of marchandie, 
Compass^ment and trecherie 



BOOK VUl. 


445 


Of singuldr profit to winne, 

Men sain is cause of mochelsinnc, 
And namely of divisidn, 

Which many a noble worthy town 
Fro welth and fro piosperite 
Hath brought to great adversite j 
So were it good to ben all one. 

For mochel grace tlierupon 
Unto the citees shuldd fall, 

Which might availe to us all, 

If these estates amended were, 

So that the Vertues stoden there, 
And that the Vices were away^ 

Me thenketh I dorste thanne say, 
This londes gracd shulde arise. 

^ut jjet to (otic ill other wise, 
There is a slate, as ye shall here, 
Above all other on erthd here, 
Which hath the londe in his 
balaunce; 

^To him belongelh the legeaunce 
Ofclerke, of knight, of man of lawe, 
Under his honde all is forthdrawe 
The marchaut^ and the laborer, 

So slant it all In his power 
Or for to spille, or for to save. 

But though that he such power have, 
And that his mightes ben so large, 
He hath hem nought withouten 
charge 

To which that CtJCrjJ flittQ is swore. 
So were it good, that he therfore 
First unto rightwisnesse entende, 
Wherof that he him self amende 
Toward his God, and levd vice, 
Which is the chefe of his office. 
And after all the remenaunt 
He shall upon his covenaunt 
Govdrne and lede in such a wise, 
So that there be no tirannise 
Wherof that he his people greve. 
Or elles may he nought acheve 
That longeth to his Regalie. 

3for if a feing will justifie 
Hislondeandhem that ben withinne, 


First at him self he mot beginne 
To kepe and reule his own estate, 
That in him self be no debate 
Toward his God. For otherwise 
'I'her may none erthly King suffise 
Of his kingdom the folk to lede, 
But he the King of Heven drede. 
For what King sette him upon pride 
And taketh his lust on every side 
And will nought go the rightd weie. 
Though God his grace cast aweie. 
No wonder is, for atte last 
He shall well wite it may nought last, 
The pompe whiche he secheth here. 
But what King that with humble 
chere 

After the Lawe of God cschcueth 
The Vices, and the Vertues sueth, 
His grace shall be suffisaunt 
To governe all the remenaimt, 
Which longeth unto his duetd ; 
vSo that in his prosperite 
The people shall nought be op¬ 
pressed, 

Wherof his name shall be blessed 
For ever and be menioriall. 

non) to speke as in finall 
Touchendd that I undertokc 
In English for to make a boke 
Which slant betwene erndst and 
game, 

I have it made as thilkd same, 
Which axd for to be excused, 

And that my boke benoughtrefused 
Of lerdd men whan they it se 
For lack of curiosite ; 

For thilkd scole of eloquence 
Belongelh nought to my science. 
Upon the forme of rhetorique 
My wordes for to peint and pike. 
As Tullius somtime wrote. 

But this I knowe and this I wote, 
That I have do my trewd peine 
With rudd wordds and with pleine 
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In all thatevef I couthe and might, 
This boke to write as I behight, 

So as sikn^sse it suffer wolde. 

And also for ray daids olde 
That I am feble and impotent, 

I wot nought how the worlde is 
went,^ 

So pray I to my lordt^s alie, 

Now in min age, how so befalle, 
That I mot stonden in her grace. 
For though me lack^ to purchace 
Her worthy thank, as by deserte, 
Yet the simpldsse of my pouerte 
Desireth for to do plesadnce 
To hem under whose governaunca 
I hope siker to abide. 

But now, upon my lastd tide, 

That I this boke' have made and 
write, 

My Mus<? doth me for to wite 
And saith, it shall be for my beste, 
Fro this day forth to take reste. 
That I no more of love make,- 
Which many a herte hath overtake 
And overtom^d as the blinde 
Fro reson into lawe of kinde, 

1 Went, turned. 

- Make, wiite poetr}'. 


Whefe as the wisdom gofh aweie 
And can nought se the righte weie 
How to governe his own estate, 

But every day slant in debate 
Within him self and can nought leve. 

Jlnb fort^^ mi? fittaU Iet»c 

I takd now for evermore 
Without^ making ^ any more 
Of love and of his dedly hele, 
Which no phisicien can hele. 

For his natdre is so divers, 

That it hath ever some travers 
Or of to moch or of to lite, 

That pleinly may no man delite, 
]3ut if him faile or that or this. 

But thilkd Love, which that is 
Within a mannds herte affirmed 
And stant of Charite confirmed, 
Such Love is goodly for to have. 
Such Love may the body save, • 
Such Lovd may the soule amende, 
The Highe God such Love us sende 
Forth with the remeilaunt of grace, 
So that above in thilke place, 
Where resteth Love and alle Pees,'^ 
Our joie may ben endcles. 

I Making, writing poems. 


ExpUcii iste liber^ qui transeat obsecro fiber‘s 
Ut sine livore vigeat lectoris in ore. 

Qui sedet in scamnis celi ikt., ut isia yohannis 
Perpetuis annis stet pagina grata Britannis^ 
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